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Written by Henxy FieLbixc, Eſq. 
Spoken by Mr. RogERrs. 
HE Tragic Muſe hat long forgot to plenſe 


With Shakeſpeare's nature, or with Fletcher”; eaſe : 
No paſſion mov d, thro" five long as you fit, 
Charm'd with the poet's language, or his wit. 

Fine things are ſaid, ud matter whence they fall; 
Each fingle character might ſpeak them all, 5 


But from this modern faſhionable way, 
To-might, tur author begs your leave to tray. 
No fuftian hero rages here to-night ; 

No armies fall, to fix a tyrant's right : 

Frem lower life we draw our ſcent's diftireſs: 
Let not your equals move your pity leſs ! 
Virtue = in humble ſtate ſupport ; 

| Nor think ſbe newer lives without the court. 


Tho? to our ſernts no royal robes belong, 
And tho our little tage as yet be young, 
T hrow both your ſcorn and prejudice afide ; 
Let us with favor, net comtempr betry'd ; 
Thro” the firſt as a kind attention lend, 
The growing /cene ſhall force you to attend ; 
Shall catch the eyes of every tender fair, 
And make them charm their lovers with a fear. 
The lower too by pity ſhall impart 
His tender paſſion to his fair one's heart : 
T he breaſt which others anguiſh cannot move, 
Was ne er the ſeat of friendſhip, or of love, 
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DRAM ATIs PERSONE. 


6 M E N. 
old Wilmot. Mr. Roberts. 
Young Wilmot. Mr. Dawis. 
Euſtace. Mr. Wooburn. 
Randal. | Mr. Blakes. 

WOMEN, 

es, Wife to old Wilmot. Mrs. Charke. 
e lot. Miſs Tones. 
Maria. | Miſs Karver. 


| Fifitors Men and Women, 
SCENE, Puntyn i» Cornwall. 
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—— 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


A Room in WiLmoT's Houſe. 


Orp W1LMoT alone. 


HE day is far advanc'd ; the chearful ſun 

Purſues with vigour his repeated courſe ; 
No labour O_—_ nor no time decaying 
His ſtrength, or ſplendor : evermore the ſame, 
From age to age his influence ſuſtains 
Dependent worlds, beſtows both life and motion 
On the dull maſs that forms their duſky orbs, 
Chears them with heat, and gilds them with his 

brightneſs. 

Yet man, of jarring elements compos'd, 
Who poſts from change to change, from the firſt hour 
Of has frail being till' his 2 
Enjoys the ſad prerogative above him, 
To think, and to be wretched What is life, 
To him that's born to die ! or what that wiſdom 
Toy Perfection ends in knowing we know no- 

ing! 
Meer l all! A tragic farce, 
Tedious tho” ſhort, and without art elab' rate, 
Ridiculouſly ſad— 


Enter RanDal. 


Where haſt been, Randal ? 
RANDAL. 
Not out of Penryn, fir ; but to the ſtrand, 


To hear what news from Falmouth fince the ſtorm 
Of wind laſt night. 


B 2 Qin 
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OLD WILMOT. 
It was a dreadful one. 
A RANDAL. | 
Some found it ſo. A noble ſhip from India, 
Ent'ring into the harbour, run upon a rock, 
And there was hoſt. 


OLD WILMOr. | 
What came of thoſe on board her ? 
RANDAL. 
Some few are ſav'd, but much the greater 
* Figs thought, are periſh'd. TIN 
OLD WILMOT. 
Of future tem peſts, or a wreck on ſhore ; 
Thofe who eſcap'd are fill expos'd to both. 
RANDAL. | 
But I've no, much ſtranger than this ſhip» 


wre 
Herein Cornwall. The brave Sir Walter Raleigh, 
Being arriv'd at Plymouth from Guiana, 
A moſt unhappy voyage, has been betray'd 
By baſe Sir Lewis Stukely, his own kinſman, 
And ſeiz d on by an order from the court; 
And *tis reported, he muſt loſe his head, 
To ſatisfy the Spaniards. 

OLD WILMOT. 

Not unlikely ; 
His martial genius does not ſuit the times. 
There's now ho inſolence that Spain can offer, 
But to the ſhame of this pacifigk reign, 
Poor whuſt ſubmit to—Oallant than? 


Potterity perhaps may de thee juſtice, 
And — thy courage, learning and integrity, 
i, . V, A 37 * 


* 
: 


en 
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When thqu'rt paſt hearing: thy ſucceſsful enemies, 
Much ſooner paid, have their reward in hand, 
And know for what they labout'd.— Such events 
Muſt, queſtionleſs, excite all thinking men, 

To love and practiſe virtue! 


RAN DAI. 
Nay, tis certain, 
That virtue ne'er appears ſo like itſelf, 
So truly bright and great, as when oppreſt. 


OLD WILMOT., 
I underſtand no riddles. Where's your miſtreſs ? 
RANDAL, 
I ſaw her paſs the high- ſtreet t'wards the minſter, 


OLD WILMOT, 


She's gone to viſit Charlot—She doth well. 

In the ſoft boſom of that gentle maid, 

There dwells more goodneſs than the rigid race 
Of moral pedants e er believ'd, or taught. 

With what amazing conſtancy and tru th, 

Doth ſhe ſuſtain the abſence of our ſon, 

Whom more than life ſhe loves! how ſhun for him, 
Whom we ſhall ne'er ſee more, the rich and great! 
Who awn her charms more than ſupply the want 
Of ſhining heaps, and ſigh ta make her happy. 
Since our misfortunes, we have found no friend, 
None who regarded our diſtreſs, but her; 

And ſhe, by what I haye obſerv'd of late, 

Is tired, or exhauſted = curſt condition! 

To live a burden to ane only friend, 

And blaſt her youth with our contagious woe! 
Who that had reaſon, ſoul, or ſenſe, would bear it 
A moment longer — then this honeſt wretch | — 
I muſt diſmiſs bim—Why ſhould I detain 


A grateful, gen'rous youth to periſh with me? 
B 3 
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His ſervice may procure him bread elſewhere, 
Tho' I have none to give him. — Prithee, Randal, 
How long haſt thou been with me ? 


RAN DAI. 
| Fifteen years. 
was a very child when firſt you took me, 
To wait upon your ſon, my dear young maſter ! 
I oft have wiſh'd, I'd gone to India with him; 
Tho? you, deſponding, give him o'er for loſt. 
Oro WilLMoT wipes his eyes. 


Jam to blame — this talk revives your ſorrow 
For his abſence. 


-OLD WIL MOT. 
How can that be reviv'd, 
Which never died ? 
RANDAL. 


The whole of my intent 
Was to confeſs your bounty, that ſupplied 
The loſs of both my parents: I was long 
The obje of your charitable care. 


OLD WILMOT, 


No more of that: thou't ſerv'd me longer ſince 


Without reward: ſo that account is balanc'd, 
Or rather Pm thy debtor I remember, 
When poverty began to ſhow her face 
Within theſe walls, and all my other ſervants, 
Like pamper'd vermin from a falling houſe, 
Retreated with the plunder they had gain'd, 
And left me, too indulgent and remiſs 
For ſuch ungrateful wretches, to be cruſh'd 
Beneath the ruin they had help'd to make, w; 
That you, more good than wiſe, refus'd to leave me, 
RANDAL 

Nay, I beſeech you, fir |!— 

| = l OLD 


J. 


r 
DP 


WF 
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OLD WILMOT., 
| With my diſtreſs, 
In perfect contradiction to the world, 
Thy love, reſpect and diligence increas'd ; 
Now all the recompence within my power, 
Is to diſcharge thee, Randal, from my hard, 
Unproktable ſervice. 
RANDAL. 
Heaven forbid ! 
Shall I forſake you in your worſt neceflity ? — 
Believe me, fir, my honeſt ſoul abhors 
The barb'rous thought. 
OLD WILMO r. 
What ! canſt thou feed on air 
have not left wherewith to purchaſe food 
For one meal more. 


RAN DAL. 
Rather than leave you thus, 
PI! beg my bread, and live on others boun 
While I ſerve you. 


OLD WILMOT., 
Down, down my ſwelling heart, 
Or burſt in filence : tis thy — 
Inſults thee by his kindneſs—he is innocent 
Of all the pain it gives thee—Go thy ways — 
I will no more ſuppreſs thy youthful hopes 


Of riſing in the world. 


RAN DAI. 
Tis true, I'm young, 
And never try'd my fortune, or my genius 
Which may perhaps find out ſome happy means, 
As yet unthought of, to ſupply your wants, 
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I will not want thee— trouble me no more. 
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This will inſtruct thee to conceal thy views, 


OLD WILMOT. 
Thou torturſt me I hate all obligations * 
Which I can neer return Aud art thou, 
That I ſhou'd ſtoop to take em from thy hand | 
Care for thyſe]f, but take no thought for me; 


RAND AI. 

Be not offended, fir,” and I will go. 
I neer repin'd at your commands before; 
But, heaven's my witneſs, 1 obey you now 
With ſtrong reluRance, and a heavy heart. 
Farewell, my worthy maſter ! { Going. 

| OLD WILMOT. 

Farewel — ſtay — 

As thou art yet a ſtranger to the world, 
Of which, alas! I've had too much experience, 
I ſhou'd, methinks, before we part, beſtow 
A little counſel on thee—Dry thy eyes 
If thou weep'f thus, I ſhall proceed no farther. 
Doſt thou aſpire to greatneſs, or to wealth, 
Quit books and the upprofitable ſearch 
Of waſdom there, and ſtudy human kind: 
No ſcience will avail thee without that; 
But that obtain'd, thou need'ſt not any other. 


And wear the face of ity and honour, 
Till thou haft gain'd thy end; which mutt be ever 
Thy own advantage, at that man's expence 
Who ſhall be weak enough to think thee honeſt. 
| RANDAL., 
You mock me, ſure 
OLD WILMOT. 
I never was more ſerious, 


R AN- 
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RANDALL. ) 

Why ſhould you counſel what you ſeorn'd to prac- 
tiſe ? | 
OLD WILMOT., 

Becauſe that fooliſh ſgorn has been my ruin. 
I've been an idiot, but would have thee wiſer, 
And treat mankiad, as they would treat thee, Randal; 
As they deſerve, and I've been treated by 'em. 
Thou'ſ ſeen by me, and thoſe who now deſpiſe me, 
How men of fortune fall, and beggars riſe ; 
Shun my example; treaſure up my precepts ; 
The world's before thee — be a knave, and proſper. 
What art thou dumb? [ Hfter a long pauſe.] 


RAN DAI. 


Amazement ties my tongue. 
Where are your former principles ? | 
0 01. D WI L M Q T, 
No matter; 
Suppoſe I have renounc'd '*em : I have paſſions, 
Andlovethee ſtill ; therefore would havethee think, 
The world is all a ſcene of deep deceit, | 
And he who deals with mankind an the ſquare, 
Is his own bubble, and undoes himſelf. [Exit, 
KRAN DAI. 
Is this the man I thought ſo wiſe and juſt ? 
What teach, and counſel me to be a villain ! 
Sure grief has made him frantick, or ſome fiend 
Aſſum'd his ſhape I ſhall ſuſpe& my ſenſes. 
High-minded he was ever, and improvidept ; 
But pitiful and generous to a fault: 
Pleaſure he lov'd, but honour was his idol. 
O fatal change! O horrid transformation 
So a majeſtick temple ſunk to ruin, 
Becomes the loathſome ſhelter and abode - 8 
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Of lurking ſerpents, toads, and beaſts of prey: 

And ſcaly dragons hiſs, and lions roar, , 

Where wiſdom taught, and muſick charm'd r. 
4 : | Xits 


SCENE I. 


A Parlour in Chariots Houſe. 


CHARLOT axyvd MARIA. 


CHARLOT., 
What terror and amazement muſt they feel 
Who die by ſhipwreck ! 
| MARIA. 
"Tis a dreadful thought! 


CHARLOT. 
Ay, is it not, Maria ! to deſcend, 
Living and conſcious, to that wat'ry tomb ? 
Alas! had we no ſorrows of our own, 
The frequent inſtances of others woe 
Muſt give a gen'rous mind a world of pain. 
But you forget you promis'd me to fing. 
Tho? a and I have long been ſtrangers, 
Harmomious ſounds are ſtill delightful to me. 
There is in melody a f{-cret charm 
That flatters, while it adds to my diſquiet, 
And makes the deepeſt ſadneſs the moſt pleaſing. 
There's {ure no paſſion in the human ſoul, 
But finds its food in muſick -I wou'd hear 
The ſong compos d by that unhappy maid, 
Whoſe faithful lover ſcap'd a thoatund perils 
From rocks, and ſands, and the devouring deep; 
And after all, being arriv'd at home, 
| Pafling a narrow brook, was drowned there, 
And periſh'd in her ſight. 


SONG.. 
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SONG. 


Ceaſe, ceaſe, heart-eaſing tears ; 
Adieu, you flatt ring fears, 
Which ſeven long tedious years 

7; T aug ht me to bear. 


Tears are for lighter woes ; 
Fear no ſuch danger knows, 
As fateremorſele/s ſhows, 
Endleſs deſpair. 
Dear cauſe of all my pain, 
On the wide flor my main, 
T hou waſt preſerd d in vain, 
T bo flill ador d; 
Had"ft thou died there unſeen 
My blaſted eyes had been 
Sav'd from the horrid'ft ſcene 
Maid e er deplor d. 
ICharlot finds a letter. 


CHARLOT, 
What's this ? - a letter ſuperſcrib'd to me 
None could convey it here but you, Maria. 
Ungen'rous, cruel maid ! to uſe me thus! 
To join with flatt'ring men to break my peace, 
And perſecute me to the laſt retreat ! | 


MARIA. 


Why ſhould it break your peace, to hear the fighs 
Of honourable love, and know th' effects 
Of your reſiſtleſs charms— This letter is 


CHARLOT.: 


No matter whence—return it back unopen'd: 


I have no love, no charms but for my Wilmot, 
Nor would have any. 


MARIA, 
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MARIA. $97 

Strange infatuation ! 
Why ſhould you waſte the flower of your days 
In fruitleſs expetation—— Wilmot's dead; 
Or living, dead to you. 

| CHARLOT, 
PH not deſpair. 

Patience ſhall cheriſh hope, nor wrong his honour 
By unjuſt . I know. his truth, | 
And will preſerve my own. But to prevent 
All future, vain, officious t 
Know, thou inceſſant foe of my repoſe, 
Whether he ſleeps ſecure from mortal cares, 
In the deep boſom of the boiſt'rous main, 
Or toſt with tempeſts, till endures its rage; 
Whether his weary pilgrimage by land 
Has found an end, and he now reſts in peace 
In earth's cold womb, ar wanders o'er 2 face; 
Be it my lot to waſte, in pining grief, 


Tbe ſremnant of my days for his known loſs, 


Or live, as now, uncertain and in doubt. 

No ſecond choice ſhall violate my yows : 

High —— which heard them, andabhors the per- 
Jur d, 

Can witneſs, they were made without reſerve ; 

Never to be retrafted, ne er diſſoly d 

By accidents or abſence, time or death. 


6-1 MARIA, 
I know, and long have known, my honeſt zeal 
. To ſerve you gives offence - but be offended 
This is no time for flatt' ry did your vows | 
Oblige you to ſupport his gloomy, proud, 
Impanent parents, to your utter ruin — | 
You well may weep to think on what you've done. 


CHARLOT, 


y ] weep to think that I'can do no more 
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CHARLOT, 


= For their ſupport What will become of em! 


The hoary, helpleſs, miſerable pair! 
MARIA, | 
Then all theſe tears, this ſorrow is for them, 


x CHARLO Ts» 

Taught by afflictions, I havelearn'd to bear 

= reater ills than poverty with patience, 
When laxury and oftentation's baniſh'd, 
The calls of nature are but few ; and thofe 
Theſe hands, notus'd to labour, may ſupply, 
But when I think on what my friends muſt ſuffer, 
My ſpirits fail, and I'm o'erwhelm'd with grief 

MARIA. 

What I wou'd blame, you force me td admire, 
And mourn for you, as you lament for them. 


Your patience, conſtancy, and relignation 
Merit a better fate. | 


CHARLOT. | 

So pride would tell me, 
And vain ſelf-love, but I believe them not: 
And if by wanting pleaſure I have gain'd 
Humility, I'm richet for my loſs. 

; MARIA. 

You have the heavenly art, ſtill to improve 
Your mind by all event: But here comes one, 
Whoſe pride ſeems to increaſe with her misfortunes. 


Enter Aenes. 
Her faded dreſs unfaſhionably fine 
As ill conceals her poverty, as that | 
Strain'd complaiſance her haughty, ſwelling heart. | 


Tho? periſhing with want, ſo far from aſking, 
She 
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She ne er receives a favour uncompell'd, 

And while ſhe ruins, ſcorns to be oblig'd: 

She wants me gone, and I abhor her ſight. | 
; | [Exit Marta. 


CHARLOT. 

This viſit's kind. 
| 46G NES. 0 
Few elſe would think it fo : 
Thoſe who would once have thought themſelvesmuch 
honour'd 

By the leaſt favour, tho? *twere but a look, 
I could have ſhewn them, now refuſe to ſee me. 
Tis miſery enough to be reduc'd 
To the low level of the common herd, 
Who, born to begg'ry, envy all above them ; 


But tis the curſe of curſes, to endure 


The infolent contempt of thoſe we ſcorn. 
| CHARLOT, 
By ſcorning, we provoke them to contempt ; 
And thus offend, and ſuffer in our turns: 
We muſt have patience. 
* AG NES. 


No, I ſcorn them yet. 
But there's no end of ſuf ring: who can ſay 
Their ſorrows are compleat ? my wretched huſband, 
Tir'd with our woes, and hopeleſs of relief, 
Grows ſick of life. | 


CHARLOT. ; 
May gracious heaven ſupport him 
AGNES. 
And, urg'd by indignation and deſpair, 


Would plunge into eternity at once, 
By foul ſelf-muder: his fix'd love for me, 


Whom: + 


ih. 
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Whom he would fain perſuade to ſhare his fate, 
And take the ſame, ancertain, dreadful courſe, 


Alone withholds his hand. 
CHARLOT. 
And may it ever! 


: AGNES. 
I've known with him the two extremes of life, 
The higheſt happineſs, and deepeſt woe, 

With kf the ſharp and bitter aggravations 
Of ſuch a vaſt ale roxy a fall 

In the decline of life! — have, as quick, 
As exquiſite a ſenſe of pain as he, 

And wou'd do any thing, but die, to end it; 
But there my courage fails death 1s the worſt 
That fate can bring, and cuts off ev'ry hope. 


CHARLOT, 


We muſt not chuſe, but ſtrive to bear our lot 
Without reproach, or guilt : but by one act 

Of deſperation, we may overthrow 

The merit we've been raiſing all our days; 

And loſe our whole reward - and now, methinks, 
Now more than ever, we have cauſe to fear, 

And be i 6 our guard. The hand of heaven 
Spreads clouds on clouds o'er our benighted heads, 
And wrapt in darkneſs, doubles our diſtreſs. 

I had, the night laſt paſt, - repeated twice, 

A — awful dream: I would not yield 
To fearful ſuperſtition, nor deſpiſe 

The admonition of a friendly power 

That wiſh'd my good. 


AGNES. | 
| I've certain plagues enough, 
Without the help of dreams, tomake me wretched. 


CH AR» 
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| CHARLOT. 
I wou'd not ſtake my happlneſs or wn 
On their uncertain credit, nor on ou 
But reaſon, and the known decrees of heaven. 
Yet dreams have ſometimes ſhewn events to come, 
And may excite to vigilance and care, 


In ſome important hour, when all our weakneſs 


Shall be attack d, and all our ſtrength be needful, 
pes for ont deſtruction, 

And fly from guilt verlaſting ruin. | 

My viſion may be fach, and ſent to warn us, 

Now we are try'd by multiply'd afflictions, 

To mark each motion of our ſwelling hearts, 

And not attempt to extricate ourſelves, 

And ſeek deliverance by forbidden ways: 

But keep our hopes and innocence entire, 

Till we'rg diſmiſt to join the happy dead 

In that bleſs'd world, where tranſitory pain 

And frail imperfect virtue is rewarded 

With endleſs — and eonſummate Joy; 


Or heaven relieves us here. 
AGNES, 
Well, pray proceed; 
You've rais'd my curioſity at leaſt, 


; CHARLOT- 
Methought T fat, in a dark winter's night, 
My thin, my head and boſom bare, 
On the * 2 a barren mountain; 
enceleſs expot'd, in that hi 
To all the cruel an of the aten. 9 
The 4 bleak winds pierc'd thro' my ſhiv'ring 


„ 
And ſtorms of hail, and fleet, and driving rains 
Beat with impetuous fury on my head, 


Drench'd 
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'Drench'd my chill'd limbs, and pour'd a deluge 
round me. l 

On one hand, ever gentle Patience ſat, 

On whoſe calm boſom I declin'd my head; 

And on the other, filent Contemplation. 

At length, to my unclos'd and watchful eyes, 
That long had roll'd in darkneſs, and oft rais'd 
Their chearleſs orbs towards the ſtarleſs icy, 

And ſought for light in vain, the dawn appear'd ; 
And I beheld a man, an utter ftranger, 

But of a graceful and exalted mien, 

Who preis d with eager tranſport to embrace me. 
—Iſhunn'd his arms—but at ſome words he ſpoke, 
Which I have now —_ I turn'd again, 

But he was gone—And oh! tranſporting fight ! 
Your ſon, my deareſt Wilmot !. fill'd his place. 


AGNES. > 
If | regards dreams, I ſhould expect 


Some fair event from your's: I have heard nothing 
That ſhould alarm you yet. 


CHARLOT, 

| But what's to come, 
Tho? more obſcure, is terrible indeed. 
Methought we parted ſoon, and when I ſought him, 
You and his father — Yes, you both were there — 
Strove to conceal him from me: I purſued 
You with my cries, and call'd on heaven and earth 
To judge my wrongs, and force you to reveal 
Where you had hid my love, my life, my Wilmot! — 

AGNES. 


Unleſs you mean t' affront me, ſpare the reſt. 
*T1sjuſt as likely Wilmot ſhou'd return, 
As we become your foes, 


Vor. II. 5 Crnas- 
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. CHARLOT. 


5 Far be ſuch rudeneſs 
From Charlot's thoughts: but when I heard you name 
Self-murder, it reviv'd the frightful image 
Of ſuch a dreadful ſcene. | 
| AGNES. . 
You will perſiſt. 
| CHARLOT. 
Excuſe me; I have done. Being a dream, 
I thought, indeed, it cou'd not give offence. 
; | AGNES. 
Not when the matter of it is offenſive ! —— — 
You cou'd not think ſo, had you thought at all; 
But I take nothing ill from thee— adieu; 
I've tarried longer than I firſt intended, 
And my poor huſband mourns the while alone. 
ee Pe [Exit AGXEs. 
; CHARLOT, 
She's gone abruptly, and I fear diſpleas'd. 
The leaſt appearance of advice or caution 
Sets her impatient temper in a flame. 
When grief, that well might humble, ſwells our 
pride, | 
And pride increaſing, aggravates our grief, 
The tempeſt muſt prevail till we are loſt. 


When heaven, incens'd, proclaims unequal war 


Wich guilty earth, and ſends its ſhafts from far, 


No bolt deſcends to ſtrike, no flame to burn 
The humble ſhrubs that in low valleys mourn ; 
While mountain pines, whoſe lofty heads aſpire 
To fan the ſtorm, and wave in fields of fire, 
And ſtubborn oaks that yield not to its force, 


Are burnt, o'erthrown, or ſhiver'd in its courſe. 


5 SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
The Town and Port of Penryn. 
Young W1LMoT and EusSTACE in India habits. 


YOUNG WILMO T. 
Welcome, my friend! to Penryn: here we're ſafe. 
EUSTACE. | 
Then we're deliver'd twice; firſt from the ſea 
And then from ſavage men, who, more remorſeleſs, 
Prey on - wretches, and ſpoil and murder 
thoſe . 
Whom fatal tempeſts and devouring waves, 
In all their fury, ſpar'd. 
| YOUNG: WILMOT., 
It is a ſcandal, 
Tho? malice muſt acquit the better ſort, 
The rude unpoliſht people here in Cornwall 
Have long lain under, and with too much juſtice : 
Cou'd our ſuperiors find ſome happy means 
To mend it, they would gain immortal honour. 


For 'tis an evil grown almoſt inveterate, 
And aſks a bold and ſkillful hand to cure. 
CRONE THC 
Your treaſure's ſafe, I hope. 
YOUNG WILMOT. 
"Tis here, thank heaven |! 
Being in jewels, when I ſaw our danger, 
I hid it in my boſom. 
EUSTACE., 
| I obſerv'd you, 
And wonder'd how you cou'd command your 
thoughts, | > 
In ſuch a time of terror and confuſion. 
N ; » % Young 
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YOUNG WILMOT. 
My 22 were then at home O England! 
England! | 
Thou ſeat of plenty, liberty and health, 
With tranſport I behold thy verdant felds, 
Thy lofty mountains rich with uſeful orc, 
Thynumerous herds, thy flocks, and miding fireame: 
After along and tedious abſence, Euftace ! 
With what delight we breath our native air, 
And tread the genial ſoit that bore as firſt. 
"Tis ſaid, the world is every wiſe man's country; 
Yet after having view' d its various nations, 
I'm weak enough ſtill to prefer my own 
To all I've ſeen beſide Vou fmile, my friend, 
And think, perhaps, tis inflin& more than reaſon: 
Why be it ſo. Inftin@ preceded reaſon 
In the wiſeſt of us all, and may ſometimes 
Be much the better guide. But be it either ; 
Imuſt confeſs, that even death itſelf 
Appear'd to me with twice its native horrors, 
Wen apprehended in a foreign land. 
Death is, no doubt, in ev'ry place the ſame; 
Yet obſervation muſt convince us, moit men, 
Who have it in their power, chuſe to expire 
Where they firſt drew their breath. 


EUSTACE., 
Believe me, Wilmot, 

Your grave reflections were not what I ſmil'd at; 
I own their truth. That we're return'd to England 
Affords me all the pleaſure you can feel 
Merely on that account: yet I muſt think , 
A warmer paſſion gives you all this tranſport. 
You have not wander'd, anxious and impatient, 
From clime to clime, and compaſt ſea and land 
To purchaſe wealth, only to ſpend your days 

| | | In 


FATAL CURIOSITY. 21 


In idle pomp, and luxury at home: 
I know thee better ; thoa art brave and wiſe, 
And muſt have nobler aims. 

YOUNG WILMOT, 

| O Euſtace! Euſtace 
Thou knoweft, for Pre confeſt to thee, I love; 
But having never ſeen the charming maid, | 
Thou can'it not kaow the fierceneſs of my flame. 
My hopes and tears, like the tempeſtuous ſeas 
That we have pal, now mount me to the ſkies, 
Now hurl me down from that ſtupendous height, 
And dnve me to the center. Did you know 
How much depends on this important hour, 
You wou'd not be ſurpriz'd to ice me thus. 
The ſinking fortune of our ancient houſe, 
Which time and various accidents had wated, 
Compell'd me young to leave my native country, 
My weeping parents, and my lovely Charlot; 
Who rul'd, and muſt for ever rule my fate. 
How P ve improv'd, by care and honeſt commerce, 
My little ſtock, you are in part a witnels, 
"Tis now ſeven tedious years, ſince 1 ſet forth; 
And as th” uncertain courſe of my affairs 
Bore me from place to place, I quickly loſt 
The means of correſponding with my friends. 
—O! ſhowd my Charlot, doubtful of my truth, 
Or in deſpair ever to ſee me more, | 
Have given herſelf to ſome more happy lover 
Diſtraction's in the thought Or ſhouꝰd my parents, 
Griev'd for my abſence and oppreſt with want, 
Have ſunk beneath their burden, and expir'd, 
While I too late was flying to relieve them; 
The end cf all my long and weary travels, 
The hope, that made ſucceſs itſelf a bleſſing, 
Being defeated and for ever loſt; 
What were the riches of the world to me? 


C 3 EUSTACE. 
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EUSTACE. 
The wretch who fears all thatis poſſible, 


Muſt ſuffer more than he who feels the worſt 


A man can feel, who lives exempt from fear. 
A woman may be falſe, and friends are mortal ; 
And yet your aged parents may be living, 
And your fair miſtreſs conſtant. 
YOUNG WILMOT. 

True, they may ; 
I doubt, but I deſpair not No, my friend; 
My hopes are ſtrong and lively as my fears, 
And give me ſuch a proſpect of my happineſs, 
As nothing but fruition can exceed : 
They tell me, Charlot is as true as fair, 
As good as wiſe, as paſſionate as chaſte ; 
That ſhe with fierce impatience, like my own, 


. Laments our long and painful ſeparation; 


That we ſhall meer, never to part again ; 

That I ſhall ſee my parents, kiſs the tears 

From their pale hollow cheeks, cheartheir ſad hearts, 
And drive that gaping phantom, meagre want, 
For ever from their board ; crown all their days 
To come with peace, with pleaſure, and abundance; 
Receive their End embraces and their bleſſings, 


And be a bleſſing to em. 
| EUSTACE. 
..  *Tis our weakneſs : 
Blind to events, we reaſon in the dark, 


And fondly apprehend what none e'er found, 
Or ever ſhall, pleaſure and pain unmixt; 


And flatter, and torment ourſelves, by turns, 


With what ſhall never be. 


YOUNG WILMOT. 
Pl go this inſtant 
To ſeek my Charlot, and explore my fate. 
| | EUST ACE. 
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EE UST ACE. 
What in that foreign habit 
YOUNG WILMOT, 
| as. That's a trifle, 
Not worth my thoughts. 
EUST ACE. 
The hardſhips you've endur'd, 
And your long ſtay beneath the burning zone, 
Where one eternal ſultry ſummer reigns, 
Have marr'd the native hue of your complexion: 
Methinks you look more like a ſun-burnt Indian, 
Than a Briton. 
YOUNG WILM Or. 
Well, 'tis no matter, Euſtace; 


I hope my mind's not alter'd for the worſe; 
And for my outſide - But inform me, friend, 


When I may hope to ſee you. 


EUSTACE. , 
When you pleaſe : 
You'll find me at the inn. | 
YOUNG WILMOT., | 
When I have learnt my doom, expect me there. 
Till then, farewell. 
EUST ACE. 
Farewell; ſucceſs attend you. [Exit EusTacr, 
YOUNG WILMOT. 


We flatter and torment ourſelves by turns, 
With what ſhall never be.” Amazing folly! 
We ſtand expos'd to many unavoidable 

Calamities, and therefore fondly labour 

T* increaſe their number, and inforce their weight, 
By our fantaſtic hopes and groundleſs fears. 


C4 For 
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For one ſevere diſtreſs impos'd by fate, 

What numbers doth tormenting fear create? 
Deceiv'd by hope, Ixion like, we prove 

Immortal joys, and ſeem to rival Jove ; 

The cloud diſſolv'd, impatient we complain, 


And pay for fancied bliſs ſubſtantial pain. 


ACT 
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A II. 


SCENE I. 
CHarLOT's Houſe. 


3 Enter CHARLOT thoughtful; and ſoon after Maria 
4 from the other ſide. 


MARIA, 

ADAM, a firanger in a foreign habit 

Deſires to ſee you. | 

CHARLOT. 

8 In a foreign habit 
is ſtrange, and unexpected - but admit him. 
3 [Exit Maria. 
= Who can this ſtranger be? Ik now no foreigner, 


Lor any man like this. 
; YOUNG WILMOT. 


Ten thouſand joys ——— 
[ Going to embrace her. 


CHARLOT, 


4 You are rude, ſir - pray forbear, and let me know 


What buſineſs brought you here, or leave the place. 
# YOUNG WILM Or. 

She knows me not, or will not ſeem to know me. 

| [4/ice. 
Perfidious maid ! am I forgot or ſcorn'd ? 
CHARLOT. 

Strange queſtions from a man I never knew ! 


YOUNG 


— 
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YOUNG WILMOT. 


With what averſion, and contempt ſhe views me! 
My fears are true ; ſome other has her heart : DW: 
— She's loſt—— my fatal abſence has undone me. 


[ A/ede. | by T 

— O!- cou'd thy Wilmot have forgot thee, Charlot | p 
CHARLOT. E 

Ha! Wilmot! ſay! what do your words import? mM . 
8 

1 

] 

Þ 

\ 

1 


„ 3 wy l 
e IE any YA. abt Ora a> = 
— 1 —ͤ—6'60 — —— —„»„—„— — A 
- 


O gentle ſtranger! eaſe my ſwelling heart * 
That elſe will burſt! canſt thou inform me ought - 
| What doſt thou know of Wilmot ? 1 
YOUNG WILMOT. 


| This I know, 

When all he winds of heaven ſeem'd to conſpire 
Againſt the ſtormy main, and dreadful peals 
of rattling thunder deafen'd ev'ry ear, 
And drown'd th' affrighten'd mariners loud cries ; 
While livid lightning ſpread its ſulphurous flames 
Thro' all the dark horizon, and difclos'd 1 
The raging ſeas incens'd to his deſtruction; 9 I 
When the good ſhip in which he was embark' d, / 
Unable longer to ſupport the tempeſt, 
Broke, and verwhelm'd by the impetuous ſurge, 
Sunk to the oozy bottom of the deep, 
And left him ſtruggling with the warring waves; 
In that dread moment, in the jaws of death, YA 
When his ſtrength fail'd, and ev ry hope forſook him, 
And his laſt breath prefs'd towards his trembling lips, 
The neighbouring rocks, that echo'd to his moan, MM 
Return d no ſound articulate, but Charlot. = 
- Sl 


CHARLOT. 


The fatal tempeft, whoſe deſcription ſtrikes J 
The hearer with aſtoniſhment, is ceas'd; - 1 
And Wilmot is at reſt. The kercer ſtorm We 
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Of ſwelling paſſions that o'erwhelms the ſoul, 
And rages worſe than the mad foaming ſeas 
In which he periſh'd, ne'er ſhall vex him more. 


YOUNG WILMOT. 


Thou ſeem'ſt to think he's dead; enjoy that thought; 
Perſuade yourſelf that what you w1th is true, 

And triumph in your falſhood—yes, he's dead; 
You were his fate. The cruel winds and waves, 
That caſt him pale and breathleſs on the ſhore, 
Spar'd him for greater woes—to know his Charlot, 
Forgetting all her vows to him and heaven, | 
Had caſt him from her thoughts - then, then he died; 
But never muſt have reſt. Ev'n now he wanders, 
A fad, repining, diſcontented ghoſt, 

The unſubſtantial ſhadow of himſelf, 

And pours his plaintive groans in thy deaf ears, 
And ſtalks; unſeen, before thee. ' 


CHARLOT., 

| Tis enough 
Deteſted falſhood now has done its worſt. | 
And art thou dead ? and wou'dſt thou die, my 

Wilmot! | 

For one thou thought'ſt unjuſt? - thou ſoul of truth 
What muſt be done ?— which way ſhall T expreſs 
Unutterable woe? or how convince 
Thy dear departed 175 of the love, 


Th' eternal love, and never-failing faith 


Of thy much injur'd, loſt, deſparring Charlot? 
YOUNG WILMOT. 
Be ſtill, my flutt'ring heart; hope not too ſoon : 
Perhaps I dream, aud this is all illuſion. 
| CHARLOT. 


If, as ſome teach, the mind intuitive 
Free from the narrow beunds and laviſh ties 
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Of ſordid earth, that circumſeribe its power 
While it remains below, roving at large 

Cau trace us to our moſt cunceal'd retreat, 

See all we act, and read our very thoughts; 

To thee, O Wilmot! kneeling I appeal, 

If &er I ſwerv'd in action, word or thought 
From the ſevereſt conſtancy of truth, 

Or ever wiſh'd to taſte a joy on earth 

That center'd not in thee, fince laſt we parted ; 
May we ne'er meet again, but thy loud wrongs 
So cloſe the ear of mercy to my cries, 

That I may never ſee thoſe bright abodes 
Where truth and virtue only have admiſſion, 
And thou inhabit'ſt now. 


YOUNG WILMOT., 


Aſſiſt me, heaven! 
Preſerve my reaſon, memory and ſenſe! 
O moderate my fierce tumultuous joys, 
Or their exceſs will drive me to diſtraction. 
O-Charlot! Charlot! lovely, virtuous maid ! 
Can thy firm mind, in ſpite of time and abſence, 
Remain unſhaken, and ſupport its truth; 
And yet thy frailer memory retain 
No image, no idea of thy lover ? 
Why doſt thoa gaze ſo wildly ? look on me; 
Turn thy dear eyes this way; obſerve me well. 
Have ſcorching climares, time, and this ſtrange habit 
Sochang'd, and ſo diſguis'd thy faithful Wilmot, 
. 'That nothing in my voice, my face, or mien, 
Remains to tell my Charlot 1 am he? 


L After viewing him ſome time, ſbe approaches weep if 

ing, and gives bim ber hand; and then turning 
| towards him, finks upon his beſom. ] 4 
1 Why doſt thou weep ? why doſt thou tremble thus? 
4 Why doth thy panting heart and cautious touch 
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peak thee but half convinc'd? whence are thy fears? 
EV hy art thou filent? canſt thou doubt me ſtil! ? 
BY CHARLOT, 
o, Wilmot! no; I'm blind with too much light: 
oO'ercome with wonder, and oppreſt with joy, 
he ſtruggling paſlions barr'd the doors of tpeech ; 
at ſpeech enlarg'd affords me no relief. 
= [his vaſt profuſion of extreme ba, = 
WER iling at once, and parſing from deſpair, 
=D: ic the aid of words, and mocks defcription : 
hut for one ſorrow, one ſad ſcene of anguiſh, 
hat checks the ſwelling torrent of my joys, 
( cou'd not bear the tranſport. 
YOUNG WILMOT. 
3 Let me know it: 
Give me my portion of thy ſorrow, Charlot! 
ec me partake thy grief, or bear it for thee. 
* CHARLOT, 
Alas! my Wilmot! theſe ſad tears are thine ; 
hey flow for thy misfortunes. - I am pierc'd 
= 'V ith all the agonies of ſtrong compaſſion, 
Wich all the bitter anguiſh you muſt feel 
When you ſhall hear your parents 
YOUNG WILMO r. 
Are no more. 
I | CHARLOT. 
= You apprehend me wrong. 
43 YOUNG WILMO r. 
2 Perhaps I do: 
Perhaps you mean to ſay, the greedy grave 
Was ſawusfed with one, and one is left 
o bleſs my longing eyes - but which, my Charlot! 
And yer ſorbear to ſpeak, till I have thought - 
5 CHAR» " 
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CHARLOT., 
| Nay, hear me, Wilmor! 
YOUNG WILMOT. 


I perforce myſt hear thee. 
For I might think till death, and not determine, 
Of two 7 dear whach I cou'd bear to loſe. 


CHARLOT. | ( 


_ AMiQ yourſelf no more with groundleſs fears: 
* Your parents both are living; their diſtreſs, 
The poverty to which they are reduc'd, 

In ſpite of my weak aid, was what I mourn'd ; 
And that in helpleſs age, to them whoſe youth 
Was crown'd with full proſperity, I fear, 

Is worſe, much worſe than death. 


YOUNG WILMOT. 

| My joy's compleat! 
My parents living, and poſſeſs'd of thee !— 
From this bleſt hour, the happieſt of my life, 
Pl date my reſt. My anxious hopes and fears, 
My weary travels, and my dangers paſt, 
Are now rewarded all: now I rejoice 
In my ſucceſs, and count my riches gain. 
For know, my ſoul's beſt treaſure! 1 have wealth 
Enough to glut ev'n avarice itſelf: 
No more ſhall cruel want, or proud contempt, 
Oppreſs the ſinking ſpirits, or inſult 
The hoary heads of ole who gave me being. 


"\..CHARLOT. 
"Tis now, O riches, I conceive your worth: 
You are not baſe, nor can you be ſuperfluous, 
But when miſplac'd in baſe and ſordid hands. 
Fly, fly, my Wilmot! leave thy happy Charlot ! 
Thy filial piety, the ſighs and tears | 
Of thy lamenting parents call thee hence. 
1 YOUNG 
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YOUNG WILMOT. 
I have a friend, the partner of my voyage, 
Who, in the ſtormlaſt night, was ſhipwreck'd with me, 


CHARLOT., 


Shipwreck'd laſt „ „ you immortal powers ! 
What have you ſuffer' d! How was you preierv'd! 


" YOUNG WILMOT., 
Let that, and all my other ſtrange eſcapes 
And perilous adventures, be the theme 
Of many a happy winter night to come. 
My preſent purpoſe was t'intreat my angel, 
To — this friend, this other better Wilmot: 
And come with him this evening to my father's: 


P11 ſend him to thee. 


g c HARLor. 
I conſent with pleaſure. 


YOUNG VIL MOT. 
Heaven's! what a night I —how ſhall I bear my joy! 
My parents, yours, my friends, all will be mine, 
And mine, like water, air, or the free ſplendid ſun, 
The undivided portion of you all. 
If ſuch the early hopes, the vernal bloom, 
The diſtant proſpect of my future bliſs 
Then what the raddy autumn what the fruit !— 
The full poſſeſſion of thy heavenly charms! 


The tedious, dark, -and ſtormy winter o'er; 
The hind, that all its pinching hardihips bore, 
With tranſport ſees the weeks appointed bring 
The chearful, gromis'd, gay, delightful ſpring; 

- The painted meadows, the harmonious woods, 
The gentle zephyrs, and unbridled flonds, 

With all their charms, his raviſh'd thoughts employ, 
But the rich harveſt muſt compleat his joy. 


SCENE 


„% „„ 


zz FATAL CURIOSITY. 


SCENE u. 
A Street in Penryn. 


RANDAL. 
Poor? poor! and friendleſs! whither ſhall T wander, 
And to what point direct my views and hopes? 
A menial ſervant !—no—what ſhall I hve, 
Here in this land of freedom, live diſtinguiſh'd; 
And mark'd the willing ſlave of ſome proud ſubject. 
And ſwell his uſeleſs train for broken fragments; 
The cold remains of 1:is ſuperfluous board 
I wou'd aſpire to ſomething more and bettet — 
Turn thy eyes then to the prolific ocean, 
Whoſe ſpacious boſom opens to thy view : 
There deathleſs honour, and unenvied wealth 
Have often crown'd the brave adventurer's toils. 
This is the native unconteſted right, 
The fair inheritance of ev'ry Briton 
That dares pat in his claim—my choice is made: 
A long farewel to Cornwall, and to England. 
If I return— But ſtay, what ftranger's this 
Who, as he views me, ſeems to mend his pace ? 


Eater Youngs WILuor. 


YOUNG WILMOT. 
Randal! - the dear companion of my youth! 
Sure laviſh fortune means to give me all 
I could defire, orafk for this bleſt day, 
And leave me nothing to expect hereafter. 
RANDAL. # 
Your pardon, fir! I know but one on earth 
Cou'd properly ſalute me by the title 
You're pleas'd to give me, and I would not think, 


That you are he—that-you are Wilmot — 
YOUNG 


. 
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YOUNG WILMOT. 
Why? 
RANDAL. 
Becauſe I cou'd not bear the diſappointment 
Shou'd I be deceiv'd. 
YOUNG WILMOT. ,» 
U'm pleas'd to hear it: 
Thy friendly fears better expreſs thy thoughts 
Than words cou'd do. : 


RANDA-L. 


Are you return'd d... | a 
YOUNG WII. MO r. 
I have not yet embrac'd 
My parents---I ſhall ſee you at my father's. 
NXAND AI. 
No, I'm diſcharg'd from thence - · Our i ſuch ruin 
YOUNG WILMOT. 
Pve heard it all, and haften to relieve em: 
Sure heaven hath bleſs'd me to that very end: 
I've wealth enough; nor ſhalt thou want a part, 
RAN DAI. 
I have a part already. I am bleſſ 
In your ſucceſs, and ſhare in all your joys. 
YOUNG WILMO r. 
TI doubt it not but tell me doſt thou think, 
My parents not ſuſpecting my return, 
That I may viſit them, aud not be known ? 
KRAN DPA. 


"Tis hard for me to judge. You are already 
Grown fo familiar to me, that I wonder 


Vor. Il. | D | I knew 


O! Wilmot! ©! my maſter! 


Cs. JT 
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I knew you not at firſt: yet it may be; 


For you te much alter'd, and they think you dead. 


YOUNG WILMOT. 


This is certain; Charlot beheld me long, 


And heard my loud reproaches and complaints 
Without rememb'ring ſhe had ever ſeen me. 
My mind at eaſe grows wanton : I wou'd fain 
Refine on happineſs. Why may I not 
Indulge my curioſity, and try 
If it be poſſible by ſeeing firit 
My parents as a ſtranger, to improve 
Their plealure by ſurprize ? 
RAN DAI. 
It may indeed 

Inhance your own, to ſee from what deſpair 
Your timely coming, and unhop'd ſucceſs 
Have given you power to raiſe them. 

YOUNG WILMOT., 


| I remember 
F'er ſince we learn'd together you excell'd 
In writing fairly, and cou'd imitate 
Whatever hand you ſaw with great exactneſs. 
Of this I'm not ſo abſolute a matter. 
I therefore beg you'll write, in Charlot's name 
And character, a letter to my father; 


- And recommend me, 'as a friend of her's, 


To his acquaintance. 

RANDAL. 

| Sir, if you defire it— 

And yet— 
YOUNG WILMOT, 


: Nay, no objeftions —'twill ſave time, 
.* Moſt precious with me now. For the deception, 


If 
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If doing what my Charlot will approve, 

Cauſe done for me and with a good intent, 

Deſerves the name, I'll anſwer it myſelf. 

If this ſucceeds, I purpoſe to defer 

Diſcov*ring who Jam nll Charlot comes, 

And thou, and all who love me Ev'ry friend 

Who witneſſes my happineſs to-night, 

Will, by partaking, multiply my joys. 
RANDAL. 

You grow luxurious in your mental pleaſures: 

Cou'd I deny you aught, I wou'd not write 

This letter. To fay true, I ever thought 

Your boundleſs. curioſity a weakneſs. 


YOUNG WILMOT., 
What canſt thou blame in this? 
RANDAL. | 
3 * MN Your pardon, fir! 
only ſpeak in general: I'm ready 
T” obey — 


YOUNG WILMOT. 


am much thy debtor, 
But I ſhall find a time to quit thy kindneſs. 
O Randal! but imagine to thyſelf 
The floods of tranſport, the fincere delight 
That all my friends will feel, when I diſcloſe 
To my aſtoniſh'd parents my return; 
And then. confeſs, that I have well contriv'd 
By giving others joy t' exalt my own. 

As pain, and anguiſh, in a gen'rous mind, 
While kept conceal'd and to ourſelves confin'd, 
Want half their force; ſo pleaſure when it flows 
In torrents round us more extatic grows. [ Exeunt. 


D 2 SCENE 


_ _—— — 
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SCENE II. 
A Roem in Oro Wiruor's Houſe, 
OLD WILMOT axv. AGNES. 


OLD WILMOT. 
Here, take this Seneca, this hanghty pedant, 
Who governing the maſter of we, +4. | 
And awing power imperial, prates of patience ; 
And praiſes poverty poſſeſs d of millions: . 
— Sell him, and buy us bread. The ſcantieſt meal 
The vileſt copy of this hook e' er purchas'd, 
Will give us more relief in this diſtreſs, 
Than all his boaſted precepts - Nay, no tears; 
Keep them to move compaſſion when you beg. 
AGNES. 
My heart may break, but never ſtoop to that. 
OLD WILMOT, 
Nor wou'd I live to fee it---but diſpatch, 
[Exit AGNES, 

Where muſt I charge this length of miſery, 
That gathers force each moment as it rolls, 
And muſt at laſt o'erwhelm me; but on hope, 
Vain, flattering, delufive, groundleſs hope; 
A ſenſeleſs expectation of relief 
That has for years deceiv'd me?---Had I thought 
As do now, as wiſe men ever think, 
When firſt this hell of poverty 0'ertook me, 
That power to die imphes a right to do it. 
And ſhbn'd: be us'd when life hecomes a pain, 
What plagues had I prevented ?---Troge, my wife 
Js fall a ſlave to prejudice and fear--- 
I would not leave my better part, the dear [Heep 
Faithful companion of my happier days, kf 

| 1 : 8 
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To bear the weight of age and want alone, 
— I'll try once more. 


Enter AcNEs, and after her Voux WII vor. 
OLD WILMOT. 
Return'd, my life, ſo ſoon! - 
2G NES. | 


The unexpected coming of this ſtranger 
Prevents my going yet. 


YOUNG WILMOT, 
Yowre, I preſume, N 
The gentleman to whom this is directed. | 


[ Gives a Letter. 
What wild negleR, the token of deſpair, þ 
What indigence, what miſery appears | 
In each diforder'd, or diefarniſhs 
Of this once gorgeous houſe? what wn; RI 
What anguiſh and confuſion fill * 
Of its deſected owners? 


OLD WILMOT. | 
Sir, ſuch welcome ] 
As this poor houſe affords, you may command. 
Our ever friendly neighbour---once we hop'd 
'T” have call'd fair Chartot by a dearer name 
But we have done with hope I pray excufe 
This incoherence---we had once arſon, [Weeps. 
AGNES, 
That you are come from that dear virtuous maid, 
Revives in us the memory of a loſs, 
Which, tho“ long ſince, we have not learn'd to bear. 
YOUNG WIL MOT. 
The joy to ſee them, and the bitter pain 
It 1s to fee them thus, touches my foul 


With tendorneſs and grief, that will o'erflow. 
2 3 My. 
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My boſom heaves and ſwells, as it wou'd burft; 
My bowels move, and my heart melts within me. 
--- They know me not, and yet, I fear, I ſhall 


Defeat my purpoſe, and betray my felt. [ Aſide. 
wk Frere OLD WILMOT. 
The lady calls you here her valu'd friend; 
Enough, tho' nothing more ſhou'd be imply'd, 
To recommend you to our beſt eſteem 
-A A worthleſs acquiſition !- -may ſhe find 
Some means that better may expreſs her kindneſs ; 
But ſhe, perhaps, ' hath purpos d to inrich 
You with herſelf, and end her fruitleſs ſorrow 
For one whom death alone can juſtify 
For leaving her ſo long. If it be ſo, 
May you repair his loſs, and be to Charlot 
A ſecond, happier Wilmot. Partial nature, 
Who only favours youth, as feeble age 
Were not her offspring or below her care, 
Has.ſeal'd our doom: no ſecond hope ſhall ſpring 
From my dead loins, and Agnes” ſteril womb, 
To dry our tears, and diſſipate deſpair. 

| AGNES. 
The laft and moſt abandon'd of our kind, 
By heaven and earth neglected or deſpis'd, 
The loathſome grave, hat robb'd us of our ſon 
And all our joys in him, muſt be our refuge. 

YOUNG WILMOT. 

Let ghoſts unpaxdon'd, or devoted fiends, 
Fear without hope, and wail ia ſuch ſad ſtrains ; 
Rut grace defend the living from deſpair. 
The darkeſt hours precede the rifing ſun ; 
And mercy may appear, when leaſt expected. 
| OD WILMOT. 
This T have heard a thouſand times repeated, 
And have, believing, been as oft decciv'd. 
Ne 15 YOUNG 
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YOUNG WILMOT. 


Behold in me an inſtanceof its truth. 

At ſea twice ſhipwreck'd, and as oft the prey 

Of lawleſs pirates ; by the Arabs thrice 

Surpriz'd, and robb'd on ſhore : and once reduc'd 
To worſe than theſe, the ſum of all diftreſs 

That the moſt wretched feel on this fide hell, 

Ev'n ſlavery itſelf; yet here ſtand, 

Except one trouble that will quickly end, 

The happieſt of mankind. 


OLD WILMOT, 
A rare example 
Of fortune's caprice ; apter to ſurprize, 
Or entertain, than comfort, or inſtru. 
If you wou'd reaſon from events, be juſt, 
And count, whenyou eſcap'd, how many periſh'd; 
And draw your inf'rence thence. 


AGNES, 
Alas! who knows, 


But we were render'd childleſs by ſome ſtorm, 
In which you, tho” preſerv'd, might bear a part. 


"YOUNG WIL MOT, 


How has my curioſity betray'd me 
Into ſuperfluous pain! I faint with fondneſs ; 
And ſhall, if I ftay longer, ruſh upon 'em, 
Proclaim myſelf their ſon, kiſs and embrace em 
Till their ſouls, tranſported with the exceſs 
Of 2 and ſurprize, quit their frail manſions, 
And leave em breathleſs in my longing arms. 
By circumſtances then and flow degrees, 

hey muſt be let into a happineſs 
Too great for them to bear at once, and live: 
That Charlot will perform: I need not feign 
To aſk an hour for reſt. 2 Sir, I intreat 
5 3 3 
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The favour to retire where, for a whale, 

I may repoſe myſelf. - You will excuſe 

This freedom, and the trouble that I give you: 

'Tis long fince I have ſlept, and nature calls. 

OLD WILMOT. 

I pray no more: believe we're only: troubled, 

That you ſhou'd think any excuſe were needful. 
YOUNG WHILMOF. 

The weight of thisis ſome incumbrance to me 


LY 


Tales acaſtet out of his boſom and gives it to his 


mother, | 
And its contents of value: if you pleaſe 
To take the charge of it till I awake, 
I ſhall not reſt the worſe, If I ſhou'd ſleep 
Till I am aſk'd for, as perhaps I may, 
beg that you wou'd wake me, 
| AGNES. | 
>. Doubt it not : 
Diſtracted as I am with various woes, 
I ſhall remember that. [Exit. 


YOUNG WILMOT., 
| Mercileſs grief 
What ravage has it made! how has it chang'd 
Her lovely form and mind ! I feel her anguiſh, 
And Fas | know not what from her deſpair. 
My father too O grant em patience, heaven! 
A little longer, a few ſhort hours more, 


And all their cares, and mine, thall end for ever. 


How near is miſery and joy ally'd! 
Nor eye, nor thought can their extremes divide; 
A moment's ſpaces long, and light'ning flow 
To fate deſcending to reverſe our woe, 
Or blaſt our hopes, and all our joys o erthrow. 
| 7 *% [ Exeunt. 
A CT 


- 
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ACT IT 


$T LENS 1 
The Scene continued. 


Enter Ac xs alone, «with the Caſket in her hand. 


HO - this ſtranger be ?—and then this 
—— 
He ſays it is of value, and yet truſts it, 
As if a trifle, to a ſtranger's hand 
His confidence amazes r 
It is not what he ſays—l'm ſtrongly tempted 
To open it, and ſee = no, let it reſt. 
Why ſhould my curioſity exeite me, 
To ſearch and pry into th' affairs of others; 
Who have t'imploy my thoughts, ſo many cares 
And forrows of my own? With how much eaſe 
The ſpring gives way ! —furprizing ! moſt prodi- 
10us ! | 
My eyes are dazzled, and my raviſh'd heart 
Leaps at the glorious ſight How bright's the luſtre, 
How immenſe the worth of theſe fair jewels ! 
Ay, ſuch a treaſure wou'd expel for ever 
Baſe poverty, and all it's abject train; 
The mean devices we're reduc'd to uſe 
To keepoutfamine, and preſerve our lives 
From day to day; the cold negle& of friends; 
The galling ſcorn, or more provoking pity 
Of an inſulting world — Poſſeſs'd of theſe, 
Plenty, content, and power might take their turn, 
And lofty pride bare its aſpiring head 
At our ap ch, and once more bend before us. 
A pleafing dream ! —"Tis paſt ; and now I wake 
More wretched by the happineſs I've loſt. 
For ſure it was a . to think, * 
ö 0 
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Tho? but for a moment, ſuch a treaſure mine. 

Nay, it was more than thought —1ſaw and touch'd 
The bright temptation, and I ſee it yet —— 

*Tis here—'tis mine I have it in poſſeſſion —— 

— Muft I reftgn it? muſt I give it back? 

Am lan love with miſery and want ?— 

To rob myſelf and court fo vaſt a loſs ; — 

— Retain it then But how ? There is a way 
Why finks my heart? why does my blood run cold? 
Why am I chrill'd with horror ?—' Tis not choice, 
But dire neceſſity ſuggeſts the thought. 


Emer Ol Dp Wilwort. 


OLD WILMOT. 

The mind contented, with how little pains 

The wand'ring ſenſes yield to ſoft repoſe, 

And die to gain new lite | He's fall'n aſlee 

Already——happy man !—What doſt thou think, 

My Agnes, of our unexpected gueſt ? 

He ſeems to me a youth of great humanity : 

Juſt ere heclos'd his eyes, that ſwam in tears, 

He wrung my hand, and preſs'd it to his lips; 

And with a look, that pierc'd me to the ſoul, 

Begg d me tocomfortthee : and - doſt thou hear me? 

What art thou gazing on? — fie, tis not well— 

This caſket was deliver'd to you clos'd : 

Why have you open'd it? ſhou'd this be known, 
mean muſt we appear? 


AGNES, 


And who ſhall know it? 8 


OLD WILMOT. 

There is a kind of pride, a decent dignity 
Due to ourſelves ; which, ſpite of our misfortunes, 
May be maintain'd, and cheriſh'd to the laſt. 
To hve without reproach, and without leave 


To 
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To quit the world, ſhews ſovereign contempt, 
And noble ſcorn of its relentleſs malice, 

AG NES. | 
Shews ſovereign madneſs and a ſcorn of ſenſe, 
Parſue no farther this deteſted theme : 
I will not die, I will not leave the world 
For all that you can urge, until compell'd. 
14 OLD WILMO T. 
To chace a ſhadow, when the ſetting ſun 
Is darting his laſt rays, were juſt as wiſe, 
As your anxiety for fleeting life, 
Now the laſt means for its ſupport are failing: 
Were famine not as mortal as the {word, 
This warmth might beexcus'd—But take thy choice; 
Die how you will, you ſhall not die alone. 


| AGNE S. 

Nor live, I hope. 
oOo WILMOT. 
There is no fear of that. 
AGNES. 
Then we'll live both. 
OLD WILMOT., 
Strange folly ! where's the means? 
AGNES, 
The means are there; thoſe jewels — 
' OLD WILMOT.. 


Ha!---Take heed : 
Perhaps thon doſt but try me; yet take heed — 
There's nought ſo monſtrous but the mind of man 
In ſome * 2 may be brought t'approve ; 
Theft, ſacrilege, treaſon, and parricide, 
When flatt'ring opportunity intic'd, Eels 
* And 
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And deiperation drove, haye been committed 
By thoſe who once wou'd ftartto hear them nam'd, 


AGNES. 


And add to theſe deteſted ſuicide, 
Which, by a crime much leſs, we may avoid. 
OLD WILMOT. 
Th' inhoſpitable murder of our gueſt ! — 
How cou'*dit thau form a thought ſo very temprings 
So advantagequs, fo ſecure and ealy ; 
And yet ſo cruel, and ſo full of — ? 


AGNES. | 

"Tislefs impiety, leſs againf nature, 
25 take another's life, than end our own. 

OLD WILMOT, 
It is no matter, whether this or that 
Be, in itſelf, the lefs or greater crime: 
Howe'er we may deceive ourſelves or others, 
We act from inelination, not by rule, 
Or none could act amiſs---and that all err, 
None but the conſcious hypocrite denies. | 
O!- what is man, his excellence and frength, 
When in an hour of trial and deſertion, * 
Reaſon, his nobleſt gi N may be ſuborn'd 


To plead the cauſe of vile * f 
28 NES. 


You're too ſevere: — m 
For her own preſervation. * 
QLD WILMOT. 

Reſt contented: 
Whate'er revitance L may ſeem to make, 
I am betray'd within: my will's ſedac'd, 
And my whole ſoul cg The deſire 
Of life returns, and bringe with it a train 


" os | Or 


8 N a walk 
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Of appetites that rage to be ſupply'd. 
Whoever ſtands to parley with temptation, 
Does it to be o'ercome. 


AGNES. | 
Then nought remains, 
But the ſwift execution of a deed 
That is not to be thought on, or delay'd. 
We muſt diſpatch him ſleeping : ſhou'd he wake, 
Twere madneſs to attempt it, 


OLD WILMOT, 
True, his ſtrength 


Single 1s more, much more than ours united ; 
So may his life, perhaps, as far exceed 
Ours in duration, ſhou'd he *ſcape this ſnare. 
Gen'rous, unhappy man! O!] what cou'd move thee 
To put thy life and fortune in the hands 
Of wretches mad with anguiſh! 

AGNES. 

By what means? 

By ſtabbing, ſuffocation, or by ſtrangling 
Shall we ele his death ? | 


OLD WILMOT. 
OD Why, what a fiend !— 
How eryel, how remorſeleſs and. impatient 
Have pride, and poverty made thee ? 
| AGNES, 
Barbarous man! 
Whoſe waſteful riots ruin'd our eſtate, 
And drove our ſon, ere the firſt down had ſpread 
His roſy cheeks ſpite of my ſad prefages, 
Earneſt inteaties, agonies and tears, b. 
To ſeek his bread mongſt ſtrangers, and to periſh 
In ſome remote inhoſpitable land 
The lovelieſt youth, in perſon and in mind, mA 
at 


* 
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That ever-crown'd a groaning mother's pains! - 
Waere was thy pity, where thy patience then? 
Thou cruel huſband ! thou unnat'ral father 
Thou moſt remorſeleſs, moſt ungrateful man, 
To waſte my fortune, rob me of my ſon ; 

To drive me to deſpair, and then reproach me 
For being what thou'ſt made me. | . 


OLD VILMO r. 


* 
3 = PI 


] 
| 
| 


| Dry thy tears: 
, Tought not to reproach thee. 1 confeſs 
That thou haſt ſuffer d much: ſo have we both. 

| But chide no'more: I'm wrought up to thy pur- 
=. - poſe. | 
| The poor, ill-fated, unſuſpecting victim, 
Ere he reclin'd him on the fatal couch, 
From which he's ne er to riſe, took off the ſaſh, 
And coſtly dagger that thou ſaw'ſt him wear; 
And thus, unthinking, furniſh'd us with arms 
Againſt himſelf, Which ſhall 1 uſe ? 


AGNES. 
+ | The ſaſh. 
If you make uſe of that I can aſſiſt. 


OLD WILMOT, 


No ' tis a dreadful office, and I'll ſpare 
Thy trembling hands the guilt —fteal to the door 
And bring me word if he be ſtill aſleep. b 
5 | Exit Ac ES. 
Or I'm deceiv'd, or he pronounc'd himſelf 
The happieſt of mankind. Deluded wretch ! 
Thy thoughts are periſhing, thy youthful joys, 
- . Touch'd by the icy hand of griſly death, | 
Are 2 in their bloom — but thought extin- 
_ | 7 
He'll never know the loſs, nor feel the bitter 
3 a Pangs 
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Pangs of diſappointment - then I was wrong | 
In counting him a wretch: to die well pleas d, 
Is all the happieſt of mankind can hope for. 
To be a wretch, is to ſurvive the loſs 
Of every joy, and even hope itſelf, 
As I have done - why do I mourn him then? 
For, by the anguiſh of my tortur'd ſoul, 
He's to be envy'd, if compar'd with me. 


Enter AGNEs with YounG WilLmMoT's dagger. 


AGNES. 
The ſtranger ſleeps at preſent ; but ſo reſtleſs - 
His flumbers ſeem, they can't continue long. 
Come, come, diſpatch — Here Pveſecur'd his dagger. 
X OLD WILMOT. 
O Agnes! Agnes! if there be a hell 
T is & we ſhou'd expect it. | 
[Goes to take the dagger but lets it fall. 
AGNES, 
Nay, for ſhame, 
Shake off this panick, and be more yourſelf, 
OLD WILMOT., 
What's to be done ? on what had we determin'd ? 


AGNES., 
You're quite difmay'd. I'll do the deed myſelf. 
[Takes up the dagger. 
OLD WILMOT, 
Give me the fatal ſteel 
Tis but a fingle murther, | 
Neceſſity, impatience and deſpair, 
The three wide mouths of that true Cerberus, 
Grim poyerty, demands— They ſhall be ſtopp'd. 
Ambition, perſecution, and revenge 
4x71 Devour 


„% rar CURIOSITY: 


Devour their millions daily: and ſhall I- 

But follow / me, and fee how little cauſe 

2 — 1 

Of manhood, pity, mercy,, or remorſe * 

Left in this ſavage breaſt, [Going the wrong <vay, 
| AGNES. 


Where do you go? 
The ftreet is that way. | * al? 
OLD WILMOT, 

True ! I had forgot, 


+ AGNES:. 
Quite, quite confounded. 
"OLD WILMOT. 
- «pig Well, I recover. 
—— I ſhall find the way. [Exit, 
rt AGNES. 

= TG O ſoftly ! ſoftly ! 
The leaſt noiſe undoes us.— Still I fear him: 
— No—now he, ſeems determin'd—O ! that pauſe, 
That cowardly pauſe - his reſolution fails— 
*Tis wifely done to lift your eyes to heaven; 
When did you pray before ? I have no patience 
How he ſurveys him! what a look was there! 
How full of anguiſh, pity and remorſe | — - 
He'll never do it Strike, or give it oer 
— No, he "recovers - but that trembling arm 
May miſs its aim; and if he fails, we're loſk— 
*Tis done—O | no; be lives, be ſtruggles yet. 

YOUNG WILMOT. 
O! father! father! [l another Room. 
| -.AGNES. | | 
W Quick, repeat the blow. 

What pow'r ſhall I invoke to aid thee, Wine 

Be et 
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vet hold thyhand- - inconſtant, wretched woman! 
What doth my heart recoil, and bleed with him 
Whoſe murder wascontriv'd---O Wilmot! Wilmot! 
Euter Cnaktor, Marra, EusTace, Ranval 
, Ne "ed e e 

CHARLO rx. 
What neglect! the doors are all unbarr'd, 
And not a living creature to be ſeen. 

Enter WIL Mor and AdN ESG. 
C HARLO x. 


Sir, we are come to give and to receive 
A thouſand greetings — Ha ! what can this mean? 
Why do you look with ſuch amazement on us ? 
Are theſe your tranſports for your ſon's return? 
Where is my Wilmot ? has he not been here? 
Wou'd he defer your happineſs fo long, 
Or cou'd a habit fo diſguiſe your ſon, 
That you refus'd to own hun ? 
AGNES., 
Heard you that ? 

What prodigy of horror is diſcloſing, . 
To render murder venaal ! 

OLD WILMO r. 
3 Prithee, peace: 
The miſerable damn'd ſuſpend their howling, 
And the ſwift orbs are fixt in deep attention. 


YounG W1LMOT groans. 
Oh! Oh! Oh! 
EUSTACE. ' 
Sure that deep groan came from the inner room. 
RANDAL, 
It did; and ſeem'd the voice of one expiring. 


Merciful heaven! where will theſe terrcrs end? 
Vor. II. E. That 


50 FATAL CURIOSITY, 
That is the dagger my young maſter wore 
And ſee, his father's hands are ftain'd with blood. 
+ & [Youno WilwuorT groans again. 
7 EUS TAC E. 
Another groan ! why do we ſtand to gaze 
On theſe dumb phantoms of * and horror? 


Let us ſearch farther: Randal, 
CHARLOT. 
This is the third time thoſe fantaſtick forms 
Have forc'd themſelves upon my mental eyes, 
And ſleeping gave me more than waking pains. 
O you eternal-pow'rs! if all your merey 
To wretched mortals be not quite extinguiſli'd, 
And terrors only guard your awful thrones, 
Remove this dreadful vikon—lert me wake, 
Or ſleep the ſleep of death. 
[Exeunt Char. Marta, BUsr. RAN DAT, Oe. 
OLD. WILMOT. 3 
Sleep thoſe who may; 
I know my lot is endlefs perturbation, | 
| AGNES. 
Let life forſake the earth, and light the ſun, 
And death and darkneſs bury in oblivion 
Mankind and all their deeds, that os poſterity 
May ever riſe-to hear our horrid tale, 
Or view the grave of ſuch deteſted parricides. 
t OLD WILMOT. 
Curſes and depredations ate in vain : 
The ſun will ſhine and all things have their courſe, 
When we, the curfe and burthen of the carth, 
Shall be abſorb'd, and mingled with its duſt, 
Our guilt and deſolation muſt be told, 
From age to age, to teach deſponding mortals 
n a 


ew the way. 


How 


- 
- 
- d * 
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5* 
How far beyond the reach of human thought 
Heaven, when incens'd, can prifiiſi—die thou firſt, 


[Stabs Acts. 
I dare not truſt thy weakneſs. ä 
A8 NES. 
Ever kind, 


But moſt in this. 
„ , OLD WILMOPT. 
I will not long ſurvive thee. 

7 AGNES, | : 
Do not accuſe thy erring mother, Wilmot ! 
With too much rigour when we meet above. 
Rivers of tears, and ages fpent in howling 
Cou'd ne'er expreſs the anguiſh of my heart. 
To give thee lite for life, 'and blodd for blood, 
Is not enough · Had I ten thouſand lives, 
I'd give them all to ſpeak my penitence 
Deep and ſincere, and equal to my crime. [ Dies. 


Enter CHARLOT bed by Marta, and RaxvAL ; 
EUSTACE,: and the rat. 
CHARLOT, 
Welcome, deſpair! PH never hope again— . 
Why have you ford me from my Wilmot's fide ? 
Let me return—unhand me let me die. 
Patience, that till this moment neer forſook me, 


Has took her flight; and my abandon'd mind, 
Rebellious to a Jot ſo vdid of mercy 


And ſo unexpected, rages to madneſs. 


— O thou! who know'ſt our frame, who known 
theſe wots {2 | 


Are more than human fortitude can bear, 

O! take me, rake me hence, ere I relapſe: 

And in diſtraction, with unhallow'd tongue, 

Again arraigh your mercy. [Faints, 
E 2 | EusSTACE. 


$2 FATAL CURIOSITY, 

Unhappy maid ! this ſtrange event my ſtrengtk 
Can . ſupport; no —.— thine ſhou'd fail. 
How ſhall I vent my grief! O Wilmot! Wilmot! 
Thou trueſt lover, and thou beſt of friends, 

Are theſe the fruats of all thy anxious cares 

For thy ungrateful parents ?—cruel fiends 

To uſe thee thus! To recompence with death 
Thy moſt unequall'd duty and aſſection. 

OLD WILMOT, 

What whining fool art thou, who wou'd'ſt uſurp 
My ſovereign right of grief? was he thy ſon ? 


Say! canſt thou ſhew y hands reeking with blood, 


Alt the tempe 


„ 


* 


That flow'd, thro purer channels, from thy loins ? 
EUSTACE. E 


Forbid it heaven! that I ſhou'd know ſuch guilt: 
Yet his ſad fate demands commiſeration. | 


OLD WILMOT. 
Compute the ſands that bound the ſpacious ocean, 
And ſwell their number with a fingle grain; 
Increaſe the noiſe of thunder with thy voice; 
Or when the raging wind lays nature waſte, 


with feeble breath ; 
Add water to the ſea, fire to Etna; 


But name not thy fatnt ſorrow with the angui 

Of a curſt w who only hopes for this 

| [Stabbing himſelf. 

To change the ſcene, but not relieve his pain. 
| RANDALL. 

A dreadful inſtance of the laſt remorſe ! 

May all your woes end here. 


OLD WILMOT., 


O would they end 
A thouſand ages hence, I then ſhou'd ſuffer 


4 Much 
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Much leſs than I deſerve. Yet let me ſay, 

You'll do but juſtice, to inform the world, 

This horrid deed, that puniſhes itſelf, 

Was not intended as he was our ſon ; 

For that we knew not, *till it was too late. 

Proud and impatient under our afflictions, 

While heaven was labouring to make us happy, 

We brought this dreadful ruin on ourſelves. 

Mankind may learn—but—oh !— [ Dies. 
R ANDAL, 

The moſt will not : 

Let us atleaſt be wiſer, nor complain | 

Of heaven's myſterious ways, and awful reign: 

By our bold cenſures we invade his throne 

Who made mankind, and governs but his own: 

Tho' youthful Wilmot's ſun be ſet ere noon, 

The ripe in virtue never die too ſoon. [Exeunt. 
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TO. THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


The CounTess of HrrTFroORD. 


MADAM, 


ERMIT me to hope that you will 


pardon the honeſt ambition which 
has encouraged me to ſeek a proper pa- 
troneſs for Marina in your ladyſhip ; 
whoſe real character gives countenance to 
the imaginary one, and whoſe conſtant 
practice 1s a living example of that ſteady 
virtue, and exalted piety, which the au- 
thor of the old play from whence this is 
taken, has happily deſcribed in his Prin- 
ceſs of Tyre. 


Conſcious 


DEDICATION, 


Conſcious | of no mean views, and ſe- 
cured by the univerſal acknowledgement 
of your merit from the imputation of flat- 


tery, I approach your ladyſhip, though 


a ſtranger, and without any previous ap- 
plication, with the leſs diffidence: If this 
Play ſhould appear on peruſal to be de- 
* ſigned to promote ſomething better than 
meer amuſement, that will effectually re- 
commend it to the favour of the Counteſs 
of Hertford. 


To place merit in the gifts of fortune, 
and happineſs in what an hour may, and 
a few years certainly will bring to an end, 
is the folly and miſery of too many who 
are reputed wiſe and great. To be truly 
fo is with your ladyſhip to regard the 


fineſt underſtanding, the molt fruitful in- 


vention, the ' happieſt elocution, talents 
far ſuperior to wealth and dignity, but as 
they ſubſerve che intereſt of truth and vir- 
tue, and render the poſſoſſors of them, in 
the midſt of affluence, moderate even in 
the uſe of lawful pleaſures, humble in the 

„ moſt 


* 
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DEDICATION. * 


moſt exalted ftations, and capable of liv- 
ing above the world, even in the poſſeſ- 
ſion of all it can beſtaw, I am afraid 
and unwilling to offend. But as univer- 
ſal benevolence is the perfection of virtue, 
your ladyſhip muſt ſuffer your wn to be 
ſpoken of, however painful it may be to 
you, that others may not want a pattern 
for their encouragement or reprehenſion, 
as they ſhall improve or neglect it. A 
truly great mind diſcovers itſelf by no- 
thing more than by a benign and well 
placed condeſcenſion; of which your 
ladyſhip's known eſteem for the late ex- 
cellent Mrs. Rowe, is a noble inſtance, 
and an undoubted proof, amopgſt many 
others which you daily give, of the good- 
neſs of your heart and underſtanding, and 
cannot be mentioned but to your honour. 


I can affirm, and 1 hope I ſhall be 
thought ſincere, that what I have faid 
doth not proceed from cuſtom as a dedi- 
cator, but from a mind fully convinced 
of its truth in every circumſtance, and a 

| heart 


DEDICATION. 
heart touched with a character ſo very 


amiable. 


That you may long live an ornament 
and a ſupport of thoſe excellent princi- 
ples which you profeſs and practice, and 
that your influence and example may do all 
the good that you yourſelf can wiſh, is 
e of, 


Your Ladyſhip's 
Moſt obedient 


Humble ſervant, 


.-GEORGE LILLO. 


| 8 
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PROLOGUE. 


H4 RD is the taſk, in this diſcerning age, 
To find new ſubjects that will bear the fage; 

And bold our bards, their low harſh ftrains to bring 
Where Avon's ſwan has long been heard to fing ; 
Blet parent of our ſcene ! whoſe matchleſs wit, 
Tho" yearly reap d, is our beſt harveſt yet. 
Well may that genius every heart command, 
Who drew all nature with her own ftrong band; 
As warious, as harmonious, fair and great, 
With the ſame vigour and immortal heat, | 
As thro) each element and form ſbe ſhine: : [ lines, 
We view heav'ns hand-maid in her Shakeſpeare's 
Though ſome mean ſcenes, injurious to his fame, 
Hawe iong 1 the honour of his name ; 
To glean and clear from chaff his leaſt remains, 
Is juft to him, and richly worth our pains. 
We dare not charge the whole unequal play 
Of Pericles en bin; yet let us ſay, 
As gold though mix d with baſer matter ſhines, 
So do his bright inimitable lines. 
T hroughout thoſe rude wild ſcenes diſtinguiſb' d fland, 
And fhew he touch'd them with no ſparing hand. 

With humour mix d in n way, 
Ve ve to a fingle tale reduc' d our play. 
Charming Marina's wrongs begin the ſcene; 
Pericles finding her with his loft queen, 
Concludes the pleaſing taſk. Shou'd as the ſoul, 
* The fire of Shakeſpeare animate the whole, 

Shou'd beights, which none but he cou'd reach, appear, 
To little errors do not prove ſevere. | 
I, when in pain for the event, ſurprize 
And ſympathetic joy ſbou d fill your eyes ; 
Do not repine that ſo you crown an art, 
Whith gives ſuch faveet emotions to the heart: 
Whoſe pleaſures, fo exalted in their kind, 
Do, as they charm the ſonſe, improve the mind. 


Dzauaris PIRSONæ. 
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PzrrcLes, King of Tyre. Mr. Stephens, 
Lrs1 * : +4 1 of M.. Hallam. | 
* by Ne attendant on Mr. Shehon. 
* young bord of wh: ee 


VaLDes, captain of a crew 
of pi 3 ” Mr. Boron, 
BoLT, a pandar. - Mr. Penkethmanx, 
WOMEN. 


THarsa, - queen of T - Mrs. Ma- Bull. 
PHiLOTEN, queen of harfus- Mrs. Hatton. 


MARINA, daughter to Pericles . 
and Thaiſa. : Mrs. Vincent. 


Moruns Covelen, a bawd. Mr. V. Hallam. 
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ACT k sc EN E I. 


A Grove, with a Profþe# of a calm Sea, near the 


City of Tharſus. 


PHILOTEN AD LEONINE. 


QUEEN. 

HY 6ath remember, thou haſt ſworn to do it; 

"Tis but a blow which never ſtrall be known; 

Kind nature hath been bounteous to thy youth; 
Thy graceful perſon, language and addreſs, 
Are almoſt peerleſs, and thy ſteril fortune 
Our favour hall improve. But let not eonſcience, 
Which none who hope to rife in courts regard, 
Difarm your hand, nor her bewitching cyes 
Inflame your amorous boſom. 


LEONINE. 

have promis'd, 
And will perform. Yet ſhe's a goodly creature. 

QUEEN. 
The fitter for the gods.— I, while ſhe lrves, 
Am not a queen. This poor, this friendleſs 
Of Pericles, the wretched prince of Tyre, 
Whom my fond parents from compaſſion foſter'd, 
Is more belov'd, more reverenc'd in Tharſas 
Than I their ſov'reign. And when foreign princes, 
Drawn by the fame of my high rank and beauty, 

As ſuitors, throng my court; let her appear 

(Such is the force of her deteſted charms) 
And I am ſtraight neglected; and their vows 


And 
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And adorations all transferr'd to her. 
Here ſhe comes, weeping for my mother's death : 
She had good cauſe to love her. Letnot pity, 
Which women have caſt off, defeat your pu : 
There's nothing thou canſt do, live e'er ſo long, 
Shall yield thee ſo much profit. 

<> | LEONINE. 

Pm determin'd. 
Enter Marina with a Wreath of Flowers, 
MARINA, 


No : I will rob gay Tellus of her weed, | 
To ſtrew thy grave with flowers. The yellows, blues, 
The purple violets and marygolds | 
Shall, as a carpet, hang upon thy tomb, 
While ſummer days do laſt. Ah me, maid ! 
Born in a tempeſt when my mother _ 
And now I mourn a ſecond mother's loſs. 
This world, to me, is like a laſting ſtorm, 
That ſwallows, piece by piece, the merchant's wealth, 
And in the end himſelf? 
" QUE EN. 

Why, ſweet Marina, 
Will you conſume your youth in fruitleſs grief, 
And chooſe todwell *midit tombs and dreary graves? 
You harm yourſelf, and profit not the dead. 
Give me that wreath, who have moſt cauſe to mourn, 
And let your heart rake comfort. I will leave you 
To the ” wa converſation of this lord, 


Who has the art of diſſipating ſadneſs. 


MARINA. 
„let me not bereave you of his ſervice: 


I chooſe to be alone. - 


QUEEN. 


MARINA, 6s 


EEx. 
You know I love you 
With more than foreign heart, and will not ſee 
The beauty mart d that fame reports ſo perfect. 
Shou'd your good father come at ten h to ſeek you, 
And find his open th 5 - — o blaſted, 
He may repent teadth o great v 
And — of care. "Mo 


MARINA, 
You may command, 
But I have no deſire to tarry here. 
QUEEN; 
Once more be chearful, and preſerve that form 
That wins from all competitors the hearts 


Of young and old. *Tis no new thing for me 
To walk alone, ile y you are well attended. 


„ * E450 2 


MARINA. 
I hope you're not offended. 
QUEEN: 
Nothing leſs. 
Farewell, ſweet lady. Sir, you will remember--= 
- LEONINE., 
Fear not, ſhe ne er ſhall vex your quiet more. 
[Exit QUEEN. 
MARIN A, 


I know no cauſe, yet think the gentle queen 
Went hence in ſome diſpleaſure. Is ſhe well ? 
What are your thoughts ? 
LEONINE., 
That ſhe's nor well nor gentle. 
MARINA, 
I'm ſorry fort. Is the wind weſterly ? 
Vor. II. F Lroxtxz. 
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LEONINE. . 
| | | South-weſt. 7 
: MARINA. * 
When I was born the wind was north. 
nn | 
The wind was north you ſay. I ſhould not hear her, 
Leſt I relent. The queen's enamour'd of me. 
She prais'd my blooming youth, and good proportion: 
And ſhall I loſe a crown for fooliſh pity ? 
8 MARINA. | 
My father, as Lychorida hath told me, 
(My nurſe that's dead) did never fear; but then, 
Galling his kingly hands with haling ropes, 
And chearing the faint ſailors with his voice, 
Endur'd a ſea, that almoſt burſt the deck. 
ee 
And when was tis 7 
| MARINA. 
Never were waves nor winds more violent. 
This tempeſt, and my birth, kill'd my poor mother, 
I was preſerv'd, and left an infant here. 


Now do you think I e'er ſhall ſee my father: 


4 LEONIN E. 
Never. Come, ſay your prayers. 
Min A. ©: 


What do you mean! 
— ITSSSTINES 
If you reguĩre a little ſpace for pray'r, _ 
at Fil allow you; pray, be not tedious : 
The gods are quick of ear and I'm in haſte. 
cas 5 72 MARI NA. 
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ann. 
Why will you kill me, fir? _ 
P 
meer een 
MARINA. 


Why will ſhe have me kill'd? I never wrong'd her. 
In all my life I never ſpake bad word, 

Nor did ill turn to any living creature: 

By chance I once trod on a fimple worm, 

But I wept for ii. How have I offended ? 


- LEONINE, 

I'm not to reaſon: of the deed, but do it, 
ä MARINA. e 
You will not do't for all the world, I ho pe. 

You are well favour'd, and your looks bef; 

A very gentle heart, I ſaw you lately, 

When you caught hurt in parting two that fought; 
Good ſooth, it ſhew'd well in you: do fo now: 
If the queen ſeeks my life, come you between, 
And fave poor me the weaker. 


LE ON-1N-E, 
N eb I have ſworn, 
And will diſpatch. _ 
2 2 MARINA. | 
. Yet hear me ſpeak once more. 


- 4A $24. 3s 4 [ Kneeling. 
O do not kill me, though I know no cauſe -- * 
þ op be ſhould wiſh to live who ne'er knew joy, 
Or fear to die who ever fear'd the gods; 
Bur *tis, perhaps, the 2 of youth 8 
To doat on its ne being; and depend, 
Howe'er depreſt, on pleaſures in reverfion. 
You are but young 3 ? then, as you hope 
. 2 


To 


68 M A R INA. 

To prove the fancy'd bliſs of years to come, 

Spare me, O ſpare me now. 
LEONINE. 


You plead i In vain, 
comnũt your foul to heaven. 


Ruin, 


1 


ou I thus l 


Ocan you have compaſſion for my gat 
Vet, at the inſtant, by a cruel deed, 
That heaven and My muſthate, deſtroy your own? 
Enter P1z. ATE, and interpoſer. 
FIRST PIRATE. 
Hold, villain, Fear not, fair one, I'll defend thee, 
LEONINE, 


Slave ! how doth her defence belong to you ? 
Who, and what are you ? 


FIRST PIRATE. 


A man, fool. Alexander the 
You are a poltron, acoward, 
cold iron on a woman. 


LEO NINE. 


Iwant not courage, baſe intruding Nillain, 
To ſcourge thy inſolence. 


MARINA. 


Youyracious gods! 
1108 1 behold, and be the cauſe of — ? 


Enter ſecond, and then thirdPinatt. 
SECOND PIRATE. 
Aprize! Aprize! ; | 
THIRD PIR ATE, 
Half part, mate, half part. e . 
EY | 2 FIRST 


* 


was no more. 
a raſcal, to draw 
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FIRST PIRATE. 


What, are th uarrelling about my booty? 
Hold, fir. 2 * 4 * * 


LEONINE. 
With all my heart. 
If you increaſe ſo faſt, tis time to fly. 
I know them now for pirates. [Exit LZOoNIxI. 
FIRST PIRATE. 
Hands off. I found her firſt. 
SECOND PIRATE. 
That's no claim amongſt us. 
| THIRD PIRATE. 
No," none at all. Every man is to have his ſhare 
of all the prizes we take. 
| FIRST PIRATE, 
Nay, if you come to that, ſhe belongs to. the 
whole ſhip's company. 
SECOND PIRATE. 
Who denies that? But I will not quit my part 
in her to the captain himſelf: fink me 1 do. 
THIRD PIRATE, 
Nor I, by Neptune. 
FIRST PIRAT. 


This is no place to diſpute in. We ſhall have 
the te fr us: therefore we muſt. have her 


OMNES., 

Ay; bear a hand, bear a hand. 
FIRST PIRATE. 

Come, ſweet lady. a 


F 3 SeconD 


SECOND PIRATE. 
© None ſhall hurt you. 

THIRD PIRATE. 

We'll loſe our lives before we'll fee you wrong'd. 
MARINA. | : 
You ſacred powers ! who rule the radeſt hearts, 
Protect me whilſt among theſe lawleſs men 
From loath'd pollution, violence and ſhame ; | 
And bold blaſphemers, who ſhall hear the wonder, 
Shall own you are, and juſt. 
r 

A rare prize, if a man cou'd have her to himſelf, 


N 


A pox of all ill- fortune, ſay J. [Exevrt. 
Re-enter Lxonine, 25 

E "LEONINE. 25 

Theſe pirates ſerve the daring raffian Valdes. 
A deſperate crew they are. There is no fear 


Marina will return. They'll, doubtleſs, have 
Their pleaſure of her firſt ; and then, perhaps, 
According to a cuſtom long us'd by 'em, TER. 
Sell her where ſhe will ne'er be heard of more: 
Then I may take the merit of her deal, 
And claim the whole reward. It ſhall be ſo. 

PI ſwear to the fond queen, I have diſpatch'd 

And thrown her in the ſea.—A rare device! 
Theſe rogues have ſav'd me from à helliſh deed, ; 
And a fair wind attend them. [Exit Leonins, 


=- - 
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SCENE 


MARINA 7h 
s EN E II. 
A Hauſe.in Epheſus. 


BAWD:' any BOLT. \ 


Sad times, Bolt. 
 - BOLT. 
; Ay, very fu times, miſtreſs. 
B AW D. 
This new order, ſo much talk'd of, for ſuppreſ- 
fing publick lewdnefs, will be the ruin of us. All 
- our buſineſs will fall into private hands. I mult 
ſhutup my doors, I muſt quit my houſe, unleſs we 
can r Pons way to evade it. | 
| BOLT. apes 
Whip bawds and pandars!' fine doings! rare 
magiſtrates ! Let em whip their own lubberly ſons 
and dough-bak'd daughters for their idleneſs, and 


not punuſh people for their induſtry and . e to 
the publick. 


* 


BAW D. 


Nay, nay, if they will turn iniquity out of the 
high-ways, they muſt expect to find it in their fa- 
milies. Let them keep their wives and daughters 
honeſt if they can. The neceſſities of n 
muſt be ſupply'd. 

BOLT. 


There are abundance of foreign merchants, and 


travellers here in „ g that usꝰd to be our cuſ- 
tomers. 


B AW D. 
nad old bachelors. ; 2 v1 ; 
R kd F 4 BoLT. 


72 MARIN A. 


. BOLT... 
And younger brothers. 
 _RAWD 
And diſconſolate widowers. 
BOLT: | 
And huſbands that have old wives. 
B A W D. 


And philoſophers, lawyers, and ſoldiers that 
have none at ll; and all theſe muſt be ferv'd. 


BOLT, | 
And will, while women are to be had Aen. 
love, or ie. 
B AWD. 
Ay, let the citizens, who ſpirited up this 
ſecution againſt our uſeful — think of the 
conſequence, and tremble. 


BOLT, 
Yet, after all, theſe threats may come to nothing. 
You have weather'd many —_ a ſtorm, Mother 
Coupler. 
BAWD, 
Ay, Bolt, I have had my ups and my downs — 
no woman more but I will not be diſcourag'd, I 
will not negle& buſineſs for a rumour neither. 


The mart will fill the town, and we are but meanly 
furniſn d. 


BOLT. 
Never worſe, Three poor wenches 8 
dove, and they can do no more than they can. 
 BAWD. 
Thou ſay'ft true. And thoſe ſo ſtale, fo ſunk, 
and ſo — that 2 ſtrong wind would blow'em 
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all to pieces. I muſt have others, whatever they 
coſt me. 
BOLT. 
Shall I ſearch the ſlave market? 
BAWD. 8 
Thoſe we buy there are moſtly half worn out 
before we have them. There was the little Tran- 
Glvanian you bought laſt, did not live above three 
months, and never brought in half the money ſhe 
coſt. 
S 
Ay, ſhe was quickly made meat for worms. 
But there are loſſes in all trades, and ours not being 
honeſt— * 
| | BAWD. 
Marry come up; I pray, what trades are honeſt 
as they are us'd? we are no worſe than others. 


Enter VaLDEs, andother PiRATEsS, ift MARINA. 
VALDES. 
Where's Mother Coupler? where are you, bawd? 
BAWD. : 
Why, how now, roifter ? hownow, captain thief ? 


uſe your tarpaulin language to thy own natural mo- 
ther; do, brawn and rifle, do, ironface. 


. | VALDES. 

Let any one be judge, whether my chin, ſome- 
what black and rough I muſt confeſs, or thine, 
that's cover'd with grey down, like a gooſe's rump, 
be the more comely. Thy face is a memento mori 
for thy own ſex, and to ours an antidote againſt 
the fin you live by. But, ſee what we have brought 
you: here's a paragon. h 


4 Bor r. 


WAA 

: Bol r Caſide to the Bawd.) I rf u WI 
Mark the colour of her hair, complexion, haps 
„„ re een 
ne 


1 have noted them all. When nature form'd 
this piece, ſhe meant me a good turn, 
VALDES, 
Here's that will repair your decay'd arras, and 
ſet you up for a bawd of condition. 
; | ” B A W D. N | 
I was juſt ſaying, what ſtale, worn out creatures 
. are daily brought to market; and thoſe who buy 
of pirates, muſt expect as bad, or worſe : and then 
I have choice enough, and thoſe not blown on. 
| VALDES. * 
Nay, nay, uſe your pleaſure: you have the firſt 
proffer of her, If ſhe's not for your turn, there's 
no harm done: ſhe's any one's money. . 
= Ap. | | 
Fou dan't conſider the dulneſs of the times. If 
men were as they have been 


VALD ES. 


A virgin too. 
A likely matter, coming from the hands of ſuch 
a lawleſs crew ! R 'y 
VAI DES. 

You are deceived. We have laws amongſt our- 
ſelves, or I would not have parted with her. How- 
ever we are diſtinguiſh'd by titles and office, each 
man hath a right to his proportion of every prize 
we take ; which all claiming on the fight of her, 
1 and 
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and refuſing to compound with, or give place to 
any other, there "> ſuch 2 3 fury 
and contention, that we were obliged, by common 
conſent, to leave her untouch'd, and diſpoſe of 
ber, as ſoon as poſſible, to prevent the cutting of 
one another's throats. 
BAW D. 
Well, what's your price? 
VALDES. 


What do you mean ready rigg'd ? ſhe has excel- 
lent cloaths you ſee. 


BAWD. 
* I deal for her, I take her altogether. 
VALDES. 
I won't bate one doit of a thouſand pieces, 
B AWD. 
What ſhall I give you for your conſcience, Valdes? 
VALDES., 
Your honeſty, Mother Coupler : we won't differ 
for a trifle. 
BAWD. 
Five hundred pieces, fir. 
VALD ES. 
e times told, Madam. 
B AWD. 
Why, what the devil! you ſaid but a thouſand 
e'en now. 
VALDES. 


I thought you cou'dn't hear but by halves, and 
was willing to come up. to your underſtanding. 


- ' 1 
23 . * 
= * 


N. ' x | BOLT, 


76 MARIN A. 


BOLT. 
You'll ſtand haggling till you loſe her. 
VALDES. 
Look you, I am at a word. But for the reaſon 
Tjuſt now ſpoke of you ſhou'd not have had her 
for twice the ſum. 
B AWD. 
Follow me, and you ſhall have your money. 
Bolt, take care of my purchaſe. 
BOLT. 
Never fear, miſtreſs, never fear. | 
[Exeunt Valdes, Bawp and PIRATES. 
MARINA. 
Immortal gods! to what am I reſery'd ? 
BOLT, | 
Come hither, child. You are but young, and 
2 want ſome inſtructions. Tho' ſhe who has 
ught you, your miſtreſs and mine, knows as 
| ma as a woman can know; yet there's nothing 
ke a man to teach you the practical part of * 
neſs, take my word for it. 
MARINA. 
What are you, fir ? 


BOLT, 


A middle aged perſon, as you ſee ; and in wie 


you may depend upon. 
MARINA, 
Is your mind ſound? 
BOLT, 


he's mighty Gale... Ay, al, as found 35 my 


* | MARINA, 


- 
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MARINA. 


The gods preſerve it ſo. Yet you talk ſtrangely. 
BOLT. 

-I-thank you heartily for your good wiſhes. Nay, 

I am the principal perſon in this family, after our 


miſtreſs: 1t may be well worth your while to make 
a friend of me. 


MARINA; 
I know not, but Pm ſure I want a friend. 
Iam of maids moſt wretched. 
BOLT, 


P11 quickly eaſe you of the wretchedneſs of be- 
ing a maid. Yet you muſt paſs for one, and often. 


MARINA. 
I underſtand you not. 


BOLT. 

Such things are common here. But of that and 
other needful arts in our profeſſion, my miſtreſs 
will inform you. [ Lays hold of ber. 

MARINA. 

Why do you rudely lay your hands upon me? 

I am not to be touch'd. 
BOLT, 

Not to be touch'd ! Ha, ha, in troth a pretty 
jeſt, and will do rarely with ſome young gulls. To 
ſeem moſt fearful when you are moſt willing, and 

weep as you do now, will move the-pity of your 
inamoratos, and firain their purſes to ſhower down 

Id upon you. Your ſtriving will not fave you: 
this Is no place for ſqueamiſh modeſty : we hive by 
lewdneſs here, and you were brought to carry on 
the trade, | b 


* * ” 2 5 
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MARINA. 
Hence, thou deteſted flave! thou ſhameleſs villain! 
n 1 21 [ Breaking from bim. 
tb Ester Bawv. 
You powers that favour chaſtity, defend me. 
| BAWD. | 
Why how now ? what's the matter here ? what 
have you been doing with her ? 
| BOLT. 
Nothing, miſtreſs, and I am afraid there is no- 
thing to be done with her. She fights like a ſhe- 
tiger: © 
- B AWD. e 
Out, you raſcal. Is this a morſel for your chaps? 
3 BOLT. . 
Why not? do you think I'll ſerve up a delicate 
diſh without taſting it? | oF: HO, 
| BAW D. 
In your turn, firrah, in your turn. Let your 
betters be ſerv'd before you. 
. ; BOLT. Ee 
Ay, but a bit of the ſpit, you know— —_ 5 
5 5 - BAWD. | 7 
About your buſineſs, and let gentlemen know 
how we are provided for their entertainment. [ Exit 
Bolt.) Don't cry, pretty one: he ſhall be made to 
know his diſtance and his time. While you behave 
diſcreetly, child, you ſhall be reſerv'd for the bet- 


ter ſort of men only. You are fallen into good 
hands, depend upon it. 


„„ MARINA 


MARITN A 


MARINA. 
© why was Leonine ſo flack, fo flow !, 


Wonu'd he had us'd his ſword, and not his tongue! 
Or that the pirates, not eno vg 
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ugh barbarians, 
Had thrown me in the ſea to ſeek my mother. 
'B AWO. 
Come, come, my roſe bud, my ſprig of jeſſamĩn, 
you are all beauty and ſweetneſs —you have no 
cauſe to o grieve— heaven has done its part by you, 


MARINA. 
I accuſe not heaven. 


8 BAW D. 
Here you may live, and ſhall. 


MARINA. 
The more” s my grief 


T'have ſcap'd his hands, who wou'd have given me 


death, 
BAD. 
Aud live with pleaſure. 
: MARINA, 
No. 
G B AWD. 


You ſhall not want variety : you ſhall have men, 

| and men of. all DFR, 
9 MARINA. 2 
Are you a woman? | 


'BAWD. 


A woman |! pray, what do you take me for, ma- 


dam? I have been thought woman, . an dne b 
ſome woman in my time. 


P 


#. p = 
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MARINA. 
Of this I'm ſure, you are not what you ſhov'd be 3 
A woman ſhou'd be honeft. 
BAWD. 
O the devil! 
MARINA. 
And model, and religious. 
BAW D. 


You're a ſapling to talk ſo to one of my experi- 
ence. Honeſt, modeſt, and religious, with a pox 
to you! I'll make you know, before Pve done with 
you, that I won't — any ſuch * mentioned in 
my houſe. 


MARINA. i 

The > gods defend me ! 

BAW D. 

What, do you offer to ſay your prayers in my 
hearing! is this; a place to pray in? don't provoke 
— \ I find I ſhall n to do 
with you. But you ſhall bend or break, I can tell 
you for your comfort. 

Enter Bolt: 
BOLT. 
Miſtreſs, here's the lean French he that 


cowers in the hams, — i. hg 


BAP. 


In good time. Here, take this ſtubborn fool, 
and carry her to chem. 


BOL T. 
To which of them ? 


BAWD. 


MAAREENT A ,- 


BAW D. by 
To him that will give moſt firſt, and to the 
other afterwards. She cot me a round ſum, but 
don't refuſe money., Her bluſhes muſt be quench'd 
with preſent practice: ſhe is good for nothing as 
ſhe is. | 
MARINA. 
Diana, aid my purpoſe. 
BOLT. 


Come your ways, What have we to do with 
Diana ? 


; BAWD. 

Ay, troop, follow your leader. We'll teach 
you honeſty, modeſty, and religion with a ven- 
geance. 

MARINA. 
If fire be hot, ſteel ſharp, or waters deep, 
Unſtain'd I till my virgin fame will keep. 
[ Exeunt. 
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ern 
SCENE I. 
An Apartment adjoining to a Temple at the Court of 


arſus. 
QUEEN ano LEONINE. 


6. 
LEONINE. 


O bury kneaded earth for dead Marina 


| Was a moſt quaint device. The cheated 
Tharfians | 


Pierc'd heaven with their howlings ; but ſuſpicion, 
As if death clos'd her buſy prying eyes 
When the fair Tyrian died, full flumbers on. 
The monument of Parian marble wrought, 
And epitaph in characters of gold, 
Were my contrivance too, and now are finiſh'd, 
I have done all that your reſentment aſk'd, 
And well ſecur'd your ſafety and your fame: 
*Tis more than time you liſten'd to my ſuit. 
QUEEN. 
Can nothing but my perſon and my crown 
Reward — ſervice 22 F 
LEOQONINE. 
I deferve them both. 
ER.” 
Were I ſole miſtreſs of the ſpacious world, 
Pd give it all this murther were undone. 
The very wrens of Tharſus will betray it 
To Pericles, who now comes to demand her, 


LEONINE. 
That's only in my power : give me your promiſe 
þ enn 


& 


. Tobe my | * 
. 1 QUEEN 


'QUE-EN. 
What! wed a murtherer! 
LEONIN E. 

Who made me fo? 
Reſolve in time ere ruin overtake you, 
O'ertake us both. Your flatt'ries drew me in, 
You taught me to be bloody and ambitious, 
And I will now partake your throne, or periſu 
But not alone. You know how popular 
The injur'd prince of Tyre is here in Tharſus. 
This city, now the ſeat of wealth and plenty, 
Whoſe towers invade the clouds, which never ſtranger 
Beheld but wonder'd at, as all acknowledge, 
Had but for Pericles been deſolate, 
Forſaken, or the grave of its inhabitants, 
A den for bats to build and wolves to howl in. 
How many thouſands, Hving now, remember, 
When, famiſhing with hunger, prince and people 
Sat down and wept for break - when tender \ >5x inad 
Fed on their new born babes, and man and wife 
Drew lots who firſt ſhou'd die and furniſhſfood 
To lengthen out the life of the ſurvivor. 
This our diſtreſs brought Pericles from Tyre ; 
Who, bravely ſcorning to improve th' advantage, 
And make a conqueſt of a proſtrate land, 
Did with a lib'ral band ſupply our wants, 
And turn our dying groans to ſongs of joy. 
For this the Tharhans love him as a father, 
And as a God adore him. 


"QUEEN. 
| Be it ſo: | 
I'm ſtill their queen, and hold 'em in ſubjection. 
$1 LEONINE. | 
Yes, while they pleaſe: as we have ſeen a lian 
Held with a thread, _ ſonie accident. 4 
* . 1 
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Or his raſh keeper's folly, rous'd his fury. 


They' ve ſome regard for the good line you came of, 


And yet are thereby hardly held from outrage: 
So hateful have the pride and other vices, - 
Notorious in you, made you to the million, 

But ſhou'd they hear, or have the leaſt ſuſpicion 
Of your foul dealing with the much lov'd daughter 
Of royal Pericles, like flames let looſe, | 
They'd in an inftant make this lofty dome 

Your fun'ral pile, and give the winds your aſhes: 
Or having torn you in ten thoufand pieces, 


With honeſt ſcorn,” caſt out your loath'd remains 


For kites and crows to feed on. 
- QUEEN. Oo 
| TDis too true: 
Shou'd this dark deed take light, my reign were ended. 


I fee Imuſt comply. She who has us'd 
A. wicked agent in a ſhameful act, 


* Muſt thenceforth be his lave. You have my word. 


Now your ambition's ſerv'd, teach me to anſwer 
The king of Tyre when he demands his child. 
| LEONINE. | 
Say ſhe dy'd ſuddenly, as what's more common? 
That you wept o'er herhearſe, and mourn her yet; 
Then ſhow the monument and epitaph 
Procur'd at your expence; and her griev'd fire 
_ — the 5 en ſtill purſue him 
Wi ague on plague, but ne er ſuſ that you 
Have Conde — wy Thy. 
"QUEEN. 
The deed's not mine. — 
: Mas £0 - [Trumpets. 
Pericles comes, and I muſt ſeem content : 
The traitor's in the toils, and cannot ſcape me. 


- . Toter 


£ 
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Enter Prr1CLES, Escan ES, Guards and Attendants, 


QUEEN. 


Welcome, great Pericles, to mourning Tharſus, 
My royal parents and your faithful friends, 
Cleon and Dionyſia, are no more. 


PERTCLES., 


Ent'ring the port I met the fatal news. 

The hot ſalt tears this untkought loſs drew from me, 
Are yet wet on my cheeks. O two ſuch friends! — 
But I'm a man born to adverſity ; 

No land e'er gave me reſt, and winds and waters, 
In their vaſt tennis-court, have, as a ball, 

Us'd me to make them ſport. - But to my purpoſe. 
Tis more than twice ſeven years ſince I beheld thee 
With my Marina, both were infants then. | 
Peace and Sor ſmil'd on your birth; 

Her's was the rudeſt welcome to this world 

That e'er was prince's child: born on the ſea, 
Hence is ſhe call'd Marina, in a tempeſt, 

When the high working billows kiſs'd the moon, 
And the ſhrill whiſtle of the boatſwain's pipe 
Seem'd as a whiſper in the ear of death; 

Born when her mother dy'd. That fatal hour 
Muſt ſtill live with me- O you gracious Gods! 

Why do you make us love your goodly gifts, 

| And ſnatch them ſtraight away? the waves receiv'd 
My queen. A ſea-mate'scheſt confin'd her corpſe; 
In which ſhe ſilent lies midſt groves of coral, 

Or in a glitt'ring bed of ſhining ſhells. 

The air-ted lamps of heaven, the ſpouting whale, 
And daſhing waters, that roll o'er her head, 
Compoſe a monument to hide her bones, 

* Spacious as heaven, and laſting as the frame 

Of univerſal nature. 


. G 3 Escanss. 
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This ſad companion, dull-ey'd melancholy, 

So long careſt, ſnou'd now be caſt aſide. 

PERICLES..;.., 

O never, never: do not interrupt me. 

In the day's glorious walk, or peaceful night, 

When grief ſhou'd ſeem to ſleep, a welcome gueſt, 

She fills my anxious thoughts and broken ſlumbers, 

With the lov'd image of my loſt Thaiſa, | 

And prompts me to rehearſe the oft-told tale 

Of her diſaſtrous end: and chiefly now 

I come to ſeek the phoenix that took life 

From her dead aſhes But I've almoſt done 

We leftmyprinceſs in her wat'ry tomb, | 

And, as the winds gave way, arriv'd at Tharſus. 

Here to your royal parents I committed 

(Whoſe love I had experienc'd and deſerv'd) 

My only child, to give her education 

Suiting her rank, and in ſome ſort ſupply 

Her pions mother's loſs. And this the rather, 

For thatthe peace of Tyre was ſorely broken 


oy 


By foreign foes, and treaſons bred at home: 


For I have drunk the dregs of all misfortunes. 

I vow'd too then, though it ſhow'd wilful in me, 
That all unfiſter'd ſnou'd this heir of mine 
Remain till ſhe were marry'd. Thoſe commotions, 
That long embroiPd me, being now compos'd 


Tm come to pay my thanks, and claim my daughter. 


QUEEN. 


Unbappy prince! wou'd hea'vn have heard my 


pray'rs, ITT + 
Thy ſweet Marina now by my lov'd fide 
Hadchleſe d thx longing eyes; but wretched mortals 


In vain oppoſe the powers that rule above em: 


5 Should 
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Shou'd we rage loud as did the winds and ſeas 
When ſhe was born, things wou'd be as they are. 
Unfold thoſe doors, and let the care-worn king 
Behold the teſtimony of our love 

To our fair foſter ſiſter, and our grief 

For her untimely fate, 4 


The SCENE Maui, and diſcovers a Temple with a 


Monument. 


PerIiCLES reading. 
p «© Here lieth interr'd 
„% Marina, daughter to the prince of Tyre.” 
O thou who gav'ſt me reaſon and reflection, 
Eternal Jove, rebuke theſe ſwelling thoughts, 
That wou'd diſpute your goodneſs or your being: 
Bind them in walls of braſs: let me remember 
I hold my powers from thee, that earthly man 
Is but a ſubſtance made for your high pleaſure : 
Teach me, as fits my nature, to ſubmit 
To your thrice kindled wrath. 


ESCANES. 
Let thoſe who think 
They cou'd endure his woes, ſpeak comfort to him; 
My foul is faint with terror to behold em. 
PERICLES. 
Fire, water, earth, and air in loud combuſtion 
Herald my loft Marina to the light; 
But dumb and ſpeechleſs forrow ſhall attend 
Her timeleſs paſſage to the realms of death. 
From this curſt hour I'll never ſpeak again, 
To mock with words unutterable grief; 
But make my manners ſavage as my fortunes, 
And be as wretched as the Gods wou'd have me. 
Sable ſhall be the ſhip henceforth that bears me ; 
| G4. No 


| 
| 
| 
| 


. 
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No ſteel ſhall touch my face, no water cleanſe it, 
Nor comb be us d to part my matted hair. 
If e'erI change my raiment,; galling ſackcloth, 
Inſtead of royal robes, ſhall gird my loins, 
And aſhes be my crqwn. Pl ne'er return, 
Ne'er view thy ſpires again, renowned Tyre; 
But wander through the world a wilful vagrant, 
And ne'er taſte comfort more till death relieve me, 
Or Jove reſtore to my unhoping eyes | 
What his vindiRive hand hath taken from me. 
What I have been PH ſtudy to forget: 
Do you ſo too. Tell who I was to no man; 
What J am now, a wretch by heav*n devoted 
To all diſtreſs and by himſelf abandon'd, 

Shall evidence itſelf. Come, my Eſcanes. 


» $0 * ESC ANES. 
O woful, woful hour! where ſhall we go? 


PERICLES, 
I care not, let blind fortune be our guide: 
Shun Tyre, and ev'ry other place is equal. 
Fair queen, adieu. Your kindneſs to my child 
The Gods return you double. Yet conſider 
And view the frailty of your ſtate in me. 
Once princes fat, Hike ſtars, about my throne, 
And veil'd their crowns to my ſupremacy y: 
Then, like the ſun, all paid me reverence 
For what I was, and all the grateful lov'd me 
For what I did beſtow ; now. not a glow-worm 
But in the chearleſs night diſplays more brightneſs, 
And is of greater uſe, than darken'd Pericles. 
Be not high minded, queen, be not bigh minded: 
Time 15 ommpotent, the king of kings, 
Their parent and their grave Beware, beware — 


'Let thoſe who drink of ſweet proſperity 


In flowing cups, mingle their draughts with pity; 
. i4 


o 
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And think when they behold rh* afflicted's tears, 
The miſery of others may be theirs, 


[Exeant PrntcLys, EseANIV⁵, Oe. 
QUEEN, 

Unhappy queen! deteſted Leonige! 
O nad tarry'd but a little longer, 
Marina had been gone without my guilt: 
Or had you put me by this one bad taought, 
In which perhaps L ne'er ſhou'd have relaps'd, 
might have bleſs'd you as my better genius; 
But now muſt curſe you as acruel wretch, 
Who ſeeing me unguarded, feiz'd that moment 
To blaſt my fame, and ruin me for ever. 


L EONINE. 
Were this repentance true, tis now too late: 
But if, as [ ſuſpect, 'tis but aTum'd 
(Your purpoſe being ſerv'd) to veil your fal ſhood 
(Pretending conſcience for your breach of faith) 
The cheat's too groſs, and you may reſt aſſur'd, 
I hall ſec through and ſcorn the thin diſguiſe. 


QUEEN. 
Then here JI caſt it off, Shall I, who cou'd not bear 
The anmeant rivalihip of ſweet Marina, 
Reſign my crown, and live a flave to thee? 
A wretch whom I deteſt, a venal villain, 
One whom I fix'd on as the worſt of men, 
For the worſt purpoſe. 
LEONINE., 


Baſe, ungrateful queen! 
Is this all the reward I'm to expect? 


QUE'E N. 
Such a reward as ſuch vile inſtruments 


As you deſerve, a murderer's reward, 
Thou haſt already. 


LEONINE. 


90 MARINA. 


LE ONINE. 
TRE 14 ES. 
Tee, thou art poiſon'd. 


The ſubtle potion working in thy veins 

Is a more certain remedy for talking, 

Than all my wealth, or the rich crown of Tharſus, 
Not that I fear, now Pericles 15 grove, 
The ntmoſt of thy malice coud'ſt chou live, 
As tis moſt ſure thou can'f not. 


LEONINE. 
| Curſed harpy ! 
The loathſome grave is better chan thy bed, 
And death a lovelier paramour than thee. 
Ol Iam fick at heart. 
QUEEN. 
The venom works. 

How wild he looks? I will be kind, and leave him. 

LE 0 NINE, 


Aſſiſt my feeble arm, . righteous Gods ! 
Though Pve offeaded, do not fail me now. 


This cauſe is yours—'tis well—my hand is arm'd— 
Now guide 1 s point to her falſe heart, 
have 


And we ſhall juſtice. 
QUEEN, 
Thoughtleſs wretch! 
Where are my guards? I ſhall be murder'd here. 
LEONINE. | 


As ſure as you contriv'd Marina's death, 
As ſure as you've betray'd and murther'd me. 
[ Stabs her, 


I fall, but fall reveng'd. Now triumph, fury. 


Enter | 
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Enter Guards and Ladies, 


QUEEN. 

You come too late: the ſlave has pierc'd my heart. 

LEONINE. 

To wound it deeper, know, Marina lives. 

The death intended her by you and me, 

By heaven 1s juſtly tarn'd upon ourſelves, 

To will or act is one at that ſtrict audit, 

Where we muſt ſoon appear O Rhadamanthus— 

: [ Dies. 

QUEEN. 

Tear out his tongue, let not the traitor ſpeak. 
GUARD. 

It need not, madam; he has ſpoke his laft. 


QUEEN, 


I ſhall not long ſurvive him— bear me hence— 
Thou art the care of heaven, virtuous Marina; 
Its oat-caſts we, The Gods are juſt and ftrong; 
And none who ſcorn their laws e'er proſper long. 
{ Exeunt. 


SCENE I. 
A Houſe in Epheſus. 
BAWD and BOLT. 


B AWD. 
Where are the gentlemen} 

ROLT. 
Gone. 

BAW D. 
Gone! | 


BOLT. 
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rn 
Ay, Boge away, and left her untouch'd. With 
her holy ſpeeches, kneeling, prayers, and tears, 
ſhe has converted em to chaſtity. 


The devil ſhe has! 


BOLT, 


They vow never to enter a bawdy-houſe again, 
but turn religious, and frequent the temples: they 
are gone to hear the veſtals ſing already. | 


BAW D. 


What will become of me? O the wicked jade, to 
ſtudy the ruin of a poor gentlewoman! [V. 
F'd rather than twice the worth of her ſhe ha 
never come here. 


BOLT. 


+ She's enovgh-to undo all the pandars and bawds 


in Epheſus. 
IA | BAWD., 

Pox of her green ſickneſs. 

.. BOLT, 

Ay, if ſhe won'd but change one for the other, 
there were ſome hopes of her. But I have good 
intelligence chat the lord Lyſimachus will be here 
preſently. 1 

B AWD; 

The governor ? 

Wine be ten M ROI T. 


Ay, but he's af great perſceutor of perſons of our 
profeſſion, EY 


BAWD. 
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BAW D. 


Pho, thoſe are our beſt cutomers and ſureſt friends 
in private. If the peevill baggage wow'd but hear 
reaſon now, we were made for ever. Fetch her. 
We'll try once more, [Exit BoLT.] She muſt be 
marble if ſne don't melt at the fight of ſo great, fo 


rich, ſo young and handſome a man as the lord Ly- 


ſimachus. 


Enter Ly S1MACHUS. 


LYSIMACHU.S, 

Well, thou grave planter of iniquity, 

Whoſe juſt returns are full grown crops of ſhame, 
Are you ſupply'd with new and found temptations ? 
Such as an healthy man may venture on, 

And fear the loſs of nothing - but his foul. 


B A W D. 


I'm proud to ſee your lordſhip here, and glad your 


honour is fo chearfully diſpos' d. Venus forbid a 
entleman ſhou'd receive an injury in my houſe. 
o, fir, we defy the ſurgeons. And for tempta- 

tion, I have ſuch an one, if ſhewou'd but 


o LYSIMACHUS, 
Prythee what? | 


BAWD. 
Your honour knows what I mean well enough. 
LYSIMACHUS®S 
Well, let me ſee her. | 
BAWD. 
Such fleſh and blood, fir for red and white 


well, F ſhall ſee a flower, and a flower ſhe were 
indee , had ſhe but—— | | LESY 


an. LY SI- 


|? 
; 
' 
| 
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| 
? 
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Why doſt not ſpeak? what is there wanting in her? 
nu mil 0.45% Wa. 
O, fir, I can be modeſt. 


| LYSIMACHUS. 
When ſuch as theſe pretend to modeſty, 
They are then moſt impudent. 


90 


Enter Bol r, forcing in Magina. 


_ B A W D. 
Now, fir, what do you think of her? wou'dn't 


ſhe ſerve after a long voyage? Ay, fir— 


_ LYSIMACHUS. 

Tm loft in admiration—here's your fee : 
Away, begone and leave us. I came hither, 
O who wou d truſt his heart, bent to detect 
And puniſh theſe bad people; but when fin 
A in fach a form, the fineſt virtue 
D ffolves to air before it. 

| BAWD. 


L pray goar kengaslet me have a worg with her: 


III have done preſently. 


+LYSTMACHUS. 
Do, I beſeech vou. = 


| | BAWD. 
Firſt I wou'd have you take notice that this is a 
man of honour. 
| MARINA. 
Grant, heaven, I find him ſo! 
BAWD, 


And next, that he's a great man and governor of 
this country; and laſtly, one I'm bound to. 


MARINA. 
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MARINA. 


If he's greatly good | 
And — well, you're bound to him indeed. 


B AWD. 
Pray uſe him kindly, or — 
LYSIMACHUS, 
Have you yetdone ? 
BAWD. 


I'm afraid your lordſhip muſt take ſomepains with 
her, but there's nothing to be done with theſe un- 
experienc'd things without it. Come, well leave 
his honour and her together, 


IExeunt Bawp and Borr. 


LYSIMACHUS, 


Thou brighteſt ſtar that ever left its ſphere 
(For ſure you once ſhone in a higher region) 


For low pollution and the depth of is, 
How long haſt thou purſu'd this devious courſe ? 
MARINA. 


What courſe d'ye mean, my lord? 
LYSIMACHUS. 


I dare not name it; 
For, loving, I am fearful to offend. | 


MARINA. 
| cannot be offended at the truth. 
| LYSIMACHUS, 
How long have you been what you now profeſs ? 
MARINA. 
E'er ſince I can remember. 


LYS1- 
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LYSIMACHUS. 
Gods! what pity ! 
Were you a proſtitute ſo very young ? 
MARINA. 

Ine er was other - if I am fo now. 
LYSIMACHUS, 

You are proclaim'd a creature ſet to ſale 


: By being here. 


MARINA. 


And do you know this houſe 
A place of ſuch reſort, yet venture in it? 
Pve heard you are of honourable rank, 


And govern here. 


LYSIMACHUS, 
O, you have heard my pow'r, 


And therefore ſtand aloof, but without -auſe ; 


For my authority ſhall here be blind, 

Or look with kindneſs on thee. I've now learnt 

What once ſeem'd ftrange, why rich men graſp at 
Wer, | 

And the poor murmur at reſtrictive laws. 

Paſſion wou'd have the means to work its ends, 

And the fierce tumult of intemp'rate blood 

Rages the more the more it is reſiſted. 

I muſt and will, in ſpite of vain remorſe 

And what I have been, feaſt each aking ſenſe 

On thy luxurious charms. Why doſt thou ſhun me? 

Blaſhing I ſpeak it, thou ſhalt never find 

Amongſt the herd whoſe only joy is lewdneſs, 

A more devoted ſlave. Is wanton pleaſure 

What you affect? my youth, yet unimpair'd 

By riot or diſeaſe, ſhall meet your wiſhes. 

Art thou ambitious? power and pomp attend thee. 

Or if the loveof gold, that curſed bait * 5 
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That ruins half thy ſex, poſſeſs thy heart; 

I will deſcend to gratify a paſſion 

I ſhould deteſt in any but thyſelf. 

MARINA. 


Cou'd you do thus! O you immortal powers, 
What is your influgnce on the heart of man, 
If ev'ry flight temptation wins him from you ? 


Shall painted clay, ſhall white and red, leſs pure 


Than that which decks the lily and the roſe, 
Seduce you from the bright unfading joys 

Your goodneſs yields! Go ſure your ſpeech imports, 
And I well hope, you have not yet renounc'd it. 


LYSIMACHUS, 


Thou art ſo fair, ſo exquiſitely fair, : 
And plead'ſt againſt thyſelf with ſo much art, 

That had I known thee ſooner—what a thought ! — 
But ſally'd as thou art I muſt poſſeſs thee, 
Whate'er the purchaſe coſt. 


MARINA. 


To think me, fir, 
A creature ſo abandon'd, yet purſue me, 
Is ſure as mean and infamous, as wicked. 
What! waſte your youth in arms that each lewd 
ruffia n 
Who pays the price, may fill; laviſh your wealth, 
And yield your ſacred honour to the hand 
Of an improvident and waſteful wanton, 
Who does not guard her own ! 


LYSIMACHUS, 


True, I came hither, 
With thoughts like theſe—but lead meto ſome place 
Private and dark — Alas, why doſt thou weep? ? 


MARINA, 
Dare not come near me. 
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LYSIMACHUS. 
By the raging flame 
Thy eyes have kindled here, I muſt enjoy thee. 
MARINA, 
Then view my laſt defence. [Draws a dagger. 
LYSIMACHUS, 
What doſt thou mean 


| MARINA. 

To die if you purſue your hated purpoſe, 

Vain, raſh, 2 man. 
LYSIMACHUS, 


O hold thy hand : 
By Jove ſhe doth amaze me. Reſt aſſur'd 
I will not offer violence again 
Be who or what thou wilt - but let me ſeize 
This threatening ſteel, that fill'd my ſoul with terror 
While levell'd at thy breaſt. 


MARINA. 
| O mighty fir, 
If you were born to honour ſhow it now ; 


If put upon you, make that judgement good 
That thought you worthy of it. 


LYSIMACHUS. 


| She's in earneſt. 
Here is ſome myſtery I cannot fathom. [ Afede. 


MARINA, 
Have pity on a maid, a friendleſs maid, 
By fortune forc'd to this deteſted ſty; 
Where fince I came diſeaſes have been ſold 
Dearer than phyſick. Wou'd the gracious gods 
But ſet me free from this unhallow'd place, 
— they did change me to the meaneſt bird 


That flies in the pure air, I ſhou'd be happy. 
"+ LYSl- 
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LYSIMACHUS$S, 
Conviction riſes with each word ſhe ſpeaks. 
She's all a miracle, as chaſte as fair. [ Afede. 
He muſt indeed have a corrupted mind, 
Whom thy ſpeech cou'd not alter. Here's gold 
for thee : 
Still perſevere in the clear way thou goeſt, 
And the gods ſtrengthen thee. As for myſelf, 
The ſhort liv'derror which thy beauty caus'd, 
Thy goodneſs and thy wiſdom have corrected. 


MARINA, 
Now you're a true and worthy gentleman, 
The gracious gods preſerve you. 
LYSIMACHUS, 


Fare thee well. 
If I ſhou'd take thee hence licentious tongues 
May wrong my fair intentions, and thy fame. 
Thou art a piece of virtue, and I doubt not 
But that thy birth and training both were noble. 
A curſe upon him, die he, like a thief, 
That ſhall again attempt to wrong thy honour. 
If thou hear ſt from me, as thou may'ſ expect it, 
And quickly too, it ſhall be for thy good, 


Enter Bol r. 
BOLT. 
I beſeech your honour, one piete for me. 


LYSIMACHUS, 


Avaunt, thou damn'd-door keeper, pandar hence. 
Your houſe, but for this virgin that doth prop it, 
Wou'd fink, and overwhelm you. [Exit Lys14. 


BOLT. 


I ſee we mul take another courſe with you; or 
your peeviſh chaſtity, which is not worth a —_— 
H 2 
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faſt in the cheapeſt country in the univerſe, will 
undo a whole family. Come your ways. 


Enter BA WD. 
| BAWD, 
How now ! what's the matter? 
: . 
Worſe and worſe, miſtreſs. She has been talk- 
ing religion to my lord Lyſimachus. 
BAWD. 
O abominable ! 


BOLT. 
She makes our profeſſion ſtink, as it were, in the 
noſtrils of all who come near her. 
BAWD, 
Marry hang her. 
BOLT. 
My lord wou'd have us'd her as a lord ſhou'd uſe 
a gentlewoman, for I overheard em; but ſhe ſent 
him away as cold as a ſnow ball, ſaying his prayers 
too. 
BAW D. 
Take her away: uſe her at your pleaſure. 
MARINA. 
Hark, hark, you gods 
8 B AW D. 
She's at her pray'rs again. Away with her. I 
with ſhe had never enter d into my doors. 
F [Exit Bawd. 
' BOLT. 
Come, miſtreſs, you ſhall along with me. 


MARINA. 
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MARINA. 
O whither wou'd you have me? 


BOLT, 
Into the next room, to take from you by force 
the jewel you are ſo unwilling to part with. 
MARINA, 
Pray tell me one thing firſt. 


BOLT. 
Propoſe your queſtion. 


MARINA, 
What wou'd you wiſh to your worſt enemies ? 


BOLT, 


Why I wou'd wiſh 'em as infamous as my mi- 
ſtreſs. 


MARINA. 
And yet that wretch is not ſo bad as thou art, 
Since ſhe's thy better as ſhe doth command thee, 
The place thou hold'ſ is ſuch that Cerberus 
Wou'd not exchange his reputation with thee, 
The filthy groom, door-keeper to a brothel. 
Then to the chol'rick fiſt of ev'ry villain 
Thy ear is liable. Thy food is ſuch 
As hath been breath'd on by infectious lungs, 

BOLT. 

What wou'd you have me do? go to the wars! 
where a man may ſerve ſeven years for the loſs of 
a leg, and not have money enough in che end to 
buy him a wooden one. | 

MARINA. 
Do any kind of thing but this thou doſt: 
Empty receptacles of common filth, 
Serve by indenture to the common hangman, 


H 3 Or 
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Or herd with ſwine, or beg from door to door: 
The worſt of theſe 1s far to be preferr'd 

To what you practiſe. If noſenſe of ſhame, 

No fear of laws, no reverence of the gods 

Come near thy heart; let that which doth perſuade 
Millions to evil, bribe thee to be good: 

Touch not my honour, help me toeſca 

This houſe of ſhame, andtake the ſhining gold 
The good lord gave me. | 


BOLT, 
Nay, Idon't ſee why a man mayn't as well do a 
deed as a bad one, eſpecially when he's paid 
for it. And to ſay the truth, I think you wou'd 
freeze the blood of a ſatyr, and make a puritan 
of the devil, if they were to cheapen a kiſs of 
thee. Come, give me the money. 


MARINA. 
No, firſt conduct me to ſome place of ſafety. 
| BOLT. | 
* But ſhall T have it then ? 

MARINA. 


If I deceive you, take me home again, 
And proſtitute me to the vileſt groom 
That doth frequent your houſe. 


BOLT, 
Well, Pl! truſt you. I'Il ſee you plac'd —— 
MARINA. 
But among honeſt women. _ 


BOLT. 


Troth, I've but little acquaintance amongſt 
them. But there is one who 1s known to all Ephe- 
ſus by fame, the holy prieſteſs of Diana's tem on 
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ſhe will be proud of ſuch a chaſte companion, and 
has beſides the power to protect you, 
MARINA. 
O the good gods direct me how to find her! 
BOLT. | 

But, hark, I hear my miſtreſs. We muſt be 

gone: this way we may avoid her. 
MARINA, 

Jove's virgin-beſt-lov'd daughter, bright Diana, 
Who ſhar'ſt with Sol the ſkies, chaſte queen of night, 

Defend my virtue, and direct my flight. 
, [Excun! Marina and BOLT. 


Enter Bawd. 


BAWD. 


Bolt, Bolt, where are you ? ſecure Marina. The 
governor's officers are ſearching the houſe for her : 
we ſhall have her forc'd away. Why Bolt—O the 
devil! the back door is open: the villain is run 
away with my ſlave, and all the money I paid for 
her will be loſt. 


Euter Orricers. 
FIRST OFFICER, 
She's no where to be found. 
BAWD, 


No, no, ſhe's gone. My man had ſtole her 
away before you came, a pox confound him and 
— too: Iam likely to be brought to a fine paſs 

twixt you. 


OFFICER, 


Then we muſt execute our other orders, which 
are to turn this beldame out of doors, and then 
ſhut up the houſe. 


H 4 ; Bawd. 


| 


104 N. 


| BAWD. | 
Turn me out of doors! how muſt I live? 
OFFICER. 
Do you take care of that. It is a favour, and 
a great one too, that you are not ſent to priſon. 
BAWD. 


- Such governors are enough to make a woman do 
what ſhe never thought of. 


OFFICER. 


Ay, do—work—that's what I dare be ſworn 
you never thought of. 


BAWD. 


No, norever will. A gentlewoman, and work! 
Pl fee you all hang'd firſt. 


OFFICER. 
Chuſe, and be hang'd yourſelf: you have long 


| deſerv'd it. 


Bk B AWD. 

Have I fo; ſcoundrel? and yet you have been 
lad of a caſt of my office before now. While 
uch as you are truſted with authority, as ſure as 

thieves are honeſt, trumpets chaſte, 


Orpneſts hate money; this ſame ſinful nation 
Is in a hopeful way of reformation. 
[ Exevnt. 
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SCENE I. 


A Street in Epheſus. 


BAW D. 
F I could but recover Marina, and make her 
pliable, I ſhou'd do very well ill: I could 
make a handſome living of her 1n any ground in 
Alia. 


Enter Bol r fenging. 
BOLT. 


Hah, Mother Coupler! how is it wich thee, 
old fleſh-monger ? thou quondam retailer of ftale 
carrion, and propagator of diſeaſes. What, quite 
broke! no private practice ! I know you hate to be 
idle—Thouzh your ' houſe is ſhut vp, you have 
ſome properties, I hope. Why, you'll make a 
good ſtroling bawd ſtill. What never a new vamp- 


ed up wench, juſt come out of an hoſpital, to ac- 
commodate a friend with ? 


BAW D. 
Villain, traitor, thief, runaway, how dare you 
look me in the face? 
BOLT. 
I am too well acquainted with your face to be 
afraid of it—ugly as it 1s. 
BAWD. 
You have the impudence of old nick. 
BOLT. | 
Then I did not converſe with you fo long with- 
out learning ſomething. 


B AWD. 
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BAW D. 
"You ſeduced my ſlave. 
BOLT. 
That's a lye; for ſhe ſeduced me. 
5 BAW D. b 


Vou deſerve to be hang'd for robbing me of my 
property. What have you done with her ? 


BOLT. 


If IT had done with her what you wou'd have had 
me, we ſhou'd both have been hang'd : ſo take 
the matter right, and you are oblig'd to me. 


BAWD. 
Not at all: for though it happen'd as you ſay, 
you intended me no . . 
BOLT. | 
And pray whom did you ever intend any good 
to? 


: BAWD. 

Where have you put Marina? 

BOLT. 

No where: ſhe was taken from me before we 
had gone the length of the ſtreet by the governor's 
ſervants. VIS 

N BAW D. 

This is your praying lord, plague rot him for 
a cheating hypocrite. And fo after all my coſt 
and pains about her to no manner of — 4 he 
has her for nothing. 

: BOLT, 

No, he hasn't her neither. 


BAW D. 


M. AR IN A 107 
BAWD. 


That's ſome comfort yet: then perhaps I may 


have her again. 


| BOLT. | 
When ſhe turns ſtrumpet, and you repent. 
B A WD. 
Where is ſhe ? 
BOLT. 


Where the air is as diſagreeable to a bawd, as 
the air of a bawdy-houſe is to hex—1a the Temple 
of Diana. 

RB AWD. 

I'm a ruin'd woman. 

BOLT. 


You can never be long at a loſs for aliving : it is 
but removing your quarters, and beginning your 
trade again where you are n't known——if you can 
tind ſuch a place. 


BAWD. 


You're a ſneering raſcal. But I hope you did 
not let Marina gooft with the money the governor 
gave her ? 


BOLT. 


No, no, I took care to lighten her of that bur- 
then. | 


BAWD, 
And where 1s it ? 
BOLT, 
Very ſafe, very ſafe. 
BAWD. 
Why, you don't intend to cheat me of that too ? 
| BOLT, 
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BOLT. | 

I don't well underſtand what you mean by cheat- 
ing, but am ſure I thou'd deceive you moſt egre- 
giouſly if I were to part with a fingle ſtiver. No, 
no, I ſhall take care of myſelf: I ſhall keep what 
J have got, depend upon it. 

NAW D. 

But what a conſcience muſt you have in the mean 

time | 
BOLT. 

Don't you and I know one another, Mother 
Coupler? meaſure my conſcience exactly by your 
own, and you'll find its dimenſions to the breadth 
of a hair. 

| BAWD. | 
If I ben't reveng'd, may I die of the pip with- 
out the comfort of an hoſpital to hide my ſhame 
and miſery from the world. 
BOLT. ns 

Or the pleaſure of deſerving it. 

[ Exeunt different ways. 
SCENE IL 
The Temple of Diana with her Statuc and Altar. 


Near them THAISA is diſcouer'd, ſleeping ; two 
Prieſteſſes attending, be come forward. 


CARD FRIESTESS. 
Sleeps the high prieſteſs yet ? 


SECOND PRIESTESS., 


If the ſuſpenſion 
Of ſenſe without the benefit of reſt 


Be fleep, ſhe ſleeps: ſhe's greatly diſcompos'd. 
| We” FIRST 
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Yet trouble in her irritates devotion. 
Hence day and niglit, before her ſacred ſhrine, 
She ſeeks with n the celeſtial maid, 
Or watching waits her will; as if by chance 
She ſlumbers, tis, as now, beneath her altar. 


SECOND PRIEST ES8. 
You muſt have known her long? 
FIRST PRIESTESS., 
E'er, ſince that morning, 
When from the troubled boſom of the deep 
The billows caſt her, breathleſs, on the beach, 


That fronts this holy temple. I was preſent 
When the good father of Lyſimachus 


(And my kind uncle) by his art reſtor'd her 
From her moſt death-hke trance. 
SECOND PRIESTESS. 
This, though long ſince 
And a known truth, is ſtill the theme of wonder. 
FIRST PRIESTESS., 
I remember, when all ſuppos'd her dead, 
This learned lord did from the firſt affirm, 
That death might for ſome hours uſurp on nature, 
And yet the fire of life kindle again 
The o'erpreſt ſpirits : and ſhe liv'd to prove it. 
SECOND PRIESTESS. 
Tis ſtrange none Cer diſcover'd whoſhe is. 
FIRST PRIESTESS. 


From the rich robe ſhe'd on, and gems found with 
her, 

We judg'd her royal : all ſhe wou'd diſcloſe 

Was that ſhe loſt a huſband, and with him 

All hopes and all defires of earthly joys. _ 

| n 
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And chooſing to devote her future days 
To chaſtity and grief, ſhe here retir'd; | 
And took with me, who then was juſt prepar'd 
To be profeſt, the habit Argentine. 
The ſacred dignity ſhe now ſuſtains 
Was much againſt her will conferr'd upon her, 
When ſage Kaphrioa dy'd. 
SECOND PRIEST ESS. 
Did you not mark 
How in an inftant ſorrow overwhelm'd her, 
When news was brought from Cyprus of the death 
Of the good king Simonides ? 
FIRST PRIESTESS. 
| I did. 
Her fortune's teeming with ſome great event. 


SECOND PRIESTESS. 
The perfe& likeneſs too there is between 
Herſelf and ſweet Marina, much amaz'd her. 
17 FIRST PRIESTESS. 
And muft do all that fee them. But allow 
The * time muſt make, and they're the 
ame: 
uſt what Marina is, Thaiſa was 
hen I beheld her firſt. 
THAISA, 
O Pericles ! 
| FIRST PRIESTESS. 
Did ſhe not ſpeak? attend. 


THAIS A. 
Art thou reſtor'd 
To the long widow'd arms of thy Thaiſa ! = 
 — wet [Ries and comes forward. 


FIRST 
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FIRST PRIEBSTE SS. 
Madam. how fare you? 


THAIS A. 

| 'T was but a dream, 
A flattering dream. And what 1s life itſelf, 
Being juſtly weigh'd, but a meer fleeting ſhadow ? 
Moſt like theſe viſions now ſo frequent with m 
I am troubled and trouble you, my friends, 


SECOND PRIESTESS. 
Cou'd. our beſt ſervice help you, we were happy. 


FIRST PRIESTESS, 


I fain wou'd hope your preſent perturbation 
May prove the prelude to your laſting peace. 


THAISA., 


The laſting'ſt peace is death: and that, perhaps, 
Is what my dreams portend. 


FIRST PRIESTESS, 
The gods forbid. 
THAISA, 

The gods do all their will: I've long been learning 
A perfect reſignation to their pleaſure. 
My dream was this. Attending on the altar, 
The goddeſs ſeem'd to 1 ſtatue; 
And, as I view'd the prodigy with terror, 
Took from my brow the creſcent and tiara, 
The ſymbols of my office, and then ſtruck 
The ſmoaking cenſor from my trembling hand, 


FIRST PRIESTESS, 
"Twas wond'rous ſtrange. 
THAISA. 


nn And with a radiant ſmile 
Conſign'd me to the arms of my lov'd lord, 
4 Who 
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Who ſtood confeſt and living to receive me. 
Wich the ſurprize 1 wak'd, 
FIRST PRIESTESS. 
A fair preſage. 
Our goddeſs viſits you as a reward 
For your true piety : this dream's from her. 
THAISA. 
We doubtleſs think ourſelves of more importance 
Than the wiſe gods allow us, h 
SECOND PRIESTESS. 
Sacred madam, 
The lord Lyſimachus— 
Enter LyS$1M ACHUS. 
THAISA. 
He's ever welcome. 
LYSIMACHUS. 
Hail, holy prieſteſs, whoſe celeftial mind 


Adds whateneſs to the filver robe _ wear : 
Have you yetlearnt ought of the birth and fortunes 


Of that ſweet virgin I commended to you ? 
THAIS A-. ; 
No, my good lord. Whene'er I queſtion her 
Who and from whence ſhe 1s, ſhe anſwers not, 
But fits her down and weeps. 
LYSIMACHUS. 
I wiſh I knew. 
THAISA. 
Time may reveal it. She's a miracle: 
My eyes ne'er ſaw her peer. 
LYSIMACHUS. 


O gracious Lady, 
She's ſuch a one that were I we!l aſſur'd 


Came 
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Came of a gentle kind and noble ſtock, 
I'd wiſh no better choice. 


Euter GENTLEMAN» 


GENTLEMAN. | 

Moſt honour'd Sir, 

There is a ſhip arriv'd of ſtrange appearanc” ; 

The hull, ſails, ſtreamers, tackle, all are black; 

From whence is in a chaloupe come on ſhore 

A perſon of a great but mournful mien, 

Whoſe chief attendant aſks to be admitted 

To ſee our governor. Whar is your will? 


| LYSIMACHUS, 
That he have his : I pray you greet him fairly. 
| [Exit GENTLEMAX: 


Enter Escanxss; and others after him, bearing 
: PerICLES, 


LYSIMACHUS, 
Hail, reverend Sir : the gracious gods preſerve you. 


ESCAN ES. | [ 
And you, tout-live the age that T am now 
And die as I wou'd wiſh. 15 mk 
LYSIMACHUS, 
You greet me well. 
ESCANES. 


Our veſſel is of Tyre, our buſineſs here, 
T' implore Diana's aid for one diftreſs'd ; 


And ſuch an one as in his happier days 3 


Never forgot his duty to the gods, 
Nor let th” afflicted ſue to him in vain. 


LYSIMACHUS$S, 
And may ſhe prove propitious. 
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ESCANES. | 
Sir, we thank you; 
And further wou'd intreat that ſor our gold, 


Your people may ſupply us with proviſions 
Whereof we are not deſtitute for Fant, i 


But weary for the ſtaleneſs. 
LYSIMACHUS. 

WH: 5 Tis a courteſy 
Which if we ſhou'd deny, the moſt juſt gods 
For every N wou d ſend a caterpillar, 

And ſo inflict our province. But inform me, 
Who is that melancholy gentleman. 
ESCANES. 
He is of note (I may reveal no more) 
And was a goodly perſon, ere diſaſters, 
Too great for human ſuf rance, funk him thus. 
LYSIMACHUS, 
Upon what groundis his diſtemperance ? 
".ESCANE 8. 
It would be ——— 3 eat; 8 
But his main grief ſprings timeleſs loſs 
Of a bdovel wiſe and only child. 
LYSTMACHUS. 
Good Sir, all hail: the/gods preferve you, hail. 
ESCANES. 
"Tis all in vain, my lord; he will not ſpeak 
To any one, nor takes be ſuſtenance 
But to prolong his grief. 
LYSIMACHUS. 
Yet 1 durſt wager, 


We have a maid in Epheſus wou'd win 
Some words from him, 


THAISA- 
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TH AIS A 
Tis well bethought, my lord. 
She, queſtionleſs, with her ſweet harmony, 
And other choice attractions, would allure him, 
And melt his fix'd reſolves: ſhe is moſt happy 
In form and utt'rance. 
LYSIMACHUS, 
Say, we wiſh to ſer her. 
[Exit GENTLEMAN. 
ESCANES., 
Sure all's effectleſs: yet we'll omit nothing 


That bears recov'ry's name. 
Enter Marina, 
LY SIMACHUS, * 


This is the virgin. 
Thrice welcome, fair one. 


ESCANES, 


: She's a pallant lady. 
a LYSIMACHUVUS, 


Lovely phyſician of diſtemper'd minds, 

We did fend for thee to exert thy kill, 

And matchleſs 8 on a noble patient; 
View this majeſtick ruin, and then judge 

By what remains how excellent a pile 

Grief hath defac'd : abſent to all things elſe, 
And ſelf reſign'd to ſilence and deſpair, 
See, he appears his own ſad monument. 
Now, if thy heav'nly art, fo proſperous 

In all attempts, can win him to attention, 
And draw him but to anſwer thee in aught; 
Thy ſacred phyſick ſhall receive ſuch thanks 
As thy deſires can wiſh. | 


I 2 | MARINA. 
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But I willuſe my uttermoſt endeavours £ 
For his recovery. 

THAISA, 

Succeed them, heaven 
What ſtrange unlikelihood aſſaults my mind! 
My wild, ungovern'd fancy wou'd perſuade 
My memory to find ſome traces there, 


In that marr'd face; yet unobliterated, 
Of my long dead, long drowned Pericles. [ Aide. 


LYSIMACHUS. 
Mark, ſhe will try the force of muſick firſt. 
- +79 
SONG. 
MARINA, 
Let thoſe who are in favour with their fiars, 
Of publick honour and proud titles boalt ; 
While we whem fortune of ſuch triumph bats, 
Seek joy in virtue that we honour moſt. 
Great princes favourites their fair leaves ſpread, 
But ast gold at the ſun's eye; 
While ruin in their pride but hides its head : 
For at a frown their flatt ring glories die. 
"The painful warrior famouſed for fight, 
After. a thouſand victories once foil d, 
1: from the book of honour razed quite, | 
And all the reft forgot forewbich he toil'd. 
Then let us bear the malice of -our ars, 
And make our noble ſufferance our Noa; 
Th fortune ev'ry other triumph bars, 
Seel joy in virtue that we hottour moſt. 


THAISA. 


© 


THAISA, 
Mark'd he your muſick? 
MARINA. 
No, nor look'd upon me. 
LYSIMACHUS. 
She'll ſpeak to him. 
MARIN As 
Str, lend me your attention, 
And behold me. Indeed I am a maid | 
Who ne'er before invited ears or eyes ; 
But have been ſought to like an oracle, 
And gaz'd on like a comet. Sir, ſhe ſpeaks, 
Who, may be, hath endur'd calamitiess 
Might equal yours, if both were juſtly weigh'd 
Alas! he heeds me not. I wou'd give o'er, 
But ſomething whiſpers in my ear, go on. 
| PERICLES. 
What ſyren have they found to force attention ? 
III ſteal a look, but not a word ſhall *ſcape 
From forth my lips. ¶ Ries.] O you immortal gods! 
MARINA. 
Why do you gaze ſo eagerly upon me? 
Why ſpreads that burning crimſon o'er your face 
But now ſo pale? If you did know me, fir, 
You wou'd tot do me harm. 
| PERICLES. | 
| do believe thee. 
Nay, turn thy eyes upon me- O how like — 
Such things I've heard - inform me what thou art. 
| MARINA. 
I am what I appear, a ſimple maid. 
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PERICLES. 

My long pent ſorrow rages for a vent, 
And will o'erflow intears. Such was my wife, 
And ſuch am one my daughter might have been. 
My queen's ſquare brows, her ſtature to an inch, 
As wand-like ſtraight, as filver voic'd, her eyes 
As jewels like, in pace another Juno: 
And then, like her, ſhe ſtarves the ears ſhe feeds, 
And makes themerave the more, the more ſhe ſpeaks. 
Where were you born? and how did you atchicve 
Endowments, that you make more rich by owning? 

MARINA. N 
If I ſnhou'd tell my ſtory it wou'd ſeem 
Like lyes, Miſdaining the diſgniſe of truth, 
And found in the reporting. 

PERICLES. 
Prithee, ſpeak. 

Thou ſeem'ſt a palace for crown'd truth to dwell in: 
No falſhood can come from thee. Sweet, begin, 
And Iwill make my ſenſes to give credit 
Jo points that ſeem impoſſible. Ithink, 
Thou ſaid'ſt thou had'ſ been toſs d from wrong to 


wrong, | 
And that thou thoughtꝰſt thy griefs might equal mine, 


If both were open d. 


MARINA. 
Some ſuch thing I faid, 
And ſaid no more than what I thought was likely. 
1 PURAICLES. | 

Rehearſe-what thou haſt borne: if that conſider'd 
Prove but the thouſandth part of my endurauce, 
I will forego my ſex, thou art a man, 
And I have ſufter'd like a girl. Yet thou 
Doſt look like patience, gazing on kings graves, 
And wooing with her ſmiles reſolv'd — 

, 0 
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To ſpare himſelf, and wait a better day. 


My moſt kind virgin, come and fit down by me, | Co 
Recount, I do beſeech thee, what's thy name, 4 
MARPÞINA, 
My name, fir, is Marina. 
PeRICLES, ri/ing. 
PERICLES. 
O! Pmmock'd, 
And thou by ſome incenſed god ſent hither, 
To make the world laugh at me. 


MARINA. 
Nay, have patience, 
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Or here I'll ceaſe. 


PERICLES. 
I will, I will have patience. 

MARIN A. 

That name was giv'n me by a king and father. 
PERICLES. 

How! a king's daughter too! and call'd Marina! 
MARINA, 

Did you not ſay you wou'd believe me, fir? 

But not to be a troubler of your peace, 

I will end here. 
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PERICLES., 
But are you fleſh and blood ? 
Have you a working pulſe? are you no ſpirit? — 
Subſtance and motion — Well, where were you born? 
And wherefore call'd Marina? 


MARINA, 


I was born 
At ſea, and from that circumſtance ſo nam'd. 
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PERICLES. 
Hold, hold awhile. This is the rareſt dream, 
That e'er dull fleep did mock ſad fool withal. 


How ſhou'd this be my child? buried and here, 
Living and dead at once—it cannot be. 


MARINA. 
*Twere beſt I did give o'er. 
PERICLES. 
Yet give me leave. 
Where were you bred? how came you to the ſeparts ? 
MARINA. 
The king, my father, did in Tharſus leave me, 
Till Philoten, the queen, ſought to deſtroy me; 
And having won a villain to attempt it, 
A crew of pirates came and reſcu'd me, 
Who brought me here. 
PERICLE'S. 
ö | You gods! if I'm deceiv'd 
Ne'er let me wake again Marina!—O '! 
wart. As [Takes her hand. 
MARINA. | 
Why do you wring my wriſt ? wherewou'd you draw 
me? 
Why do you weep, good fir ? what moves you thus ? 
In Goch. I'm no +> 2g but the daughter 
Of good king Pericles. | 
; PERICLES. - 
| Fl praiſe the gods, 
Their power and goodneſs, ever while I breathe. 
I've been a ſinful man; but from this hour, 
In darkneſs and diftreſs I'll wait their mercy, 
—— more, . | 


THAISA. 
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THAISA. 
You mighty gods! 


Whoſe boundleſs goodneſs ſtill delights to triumph 
O'er our demerits and confirm'd deſpair, 

And evidence the wiſdom of your counſels, 

By ſhewing man the folly of f own 

What are you doing now to raiſe our wonder! 
That voice and perſon grow familiar to me. 

Doth my lord hive! hath Periclesa daughter ! 

It cannot, cannot be. Then who are theſe? 

I'm deeply int'refted, yet know not how. 

Some god, inſtruct me what to hope or fear, 

To aſk or deprecate. Stupid amazement 
Obſtructs mypowers--when will theſe clouds diſperſe, 
And day break in on my benighted mind ? 


PERICLES. 
But one thing more: tell me, who was thy mother ? 


MARINA, 
She was the daughter of the king of Cyprus. 
THAISA. 
O let me hear the reſt, 
MARINA, 
Her name Thaiſa: 


Who, as Lychorida oft told me weeping, 
Did end the very moment I began, 


PERICLES. 
You gods!:you gods ! your preſent kindneſs makes 
All my paſt mis'ries ſport—— 
I'm Pericles of Tyre. 
MARINA. 
My royal father! — 
[ Kineeds 3 he raiſes her. 
. THAISA, 
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THAISA. 


You gracious gods! if now you take me hence, 
1 ſhall not rafts the joys of your elyfium. . | Faints, 


LYSIMACHUS, 
What! ho! help here: the holy prieſteſs dies. 
MARINA, 
LYSIMACHUS, 
2 . —— did obſerve 
e progreſs o covery, 
Wich ſtrong emotions and — . 
PERICLES. 
I pray who is this lady? 
| _ LYSIMACHUS. 
A miracle of neſs, ſent by heav'n 
To make this land moſt happy. In her bloom, 
After a tempeſt, in the which twas thought 


All her companions periſh'd, ſhe was 
Here on our coaſt. 


PERICLES 
Near it I loſt the mother 


Of my Marina. 
. TH AIS A. 
Hark, what mufick's that! 
| PERIe LIS. 
Theſe very hands did caſt into thoſe ſeas 
The treaſure of my ſoul. 
THALSA.- 


3 I know it now: 
It is the harmony the ſpheres do make 
Nay do not weep I am but overjoy'd— 
I ſhall recover ſtraight. 
PERICLES. 
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PERICEES: 
Pray, how long fince 
Was this ſtrange chance you fpeak of? 
LYSIMACHUS, 
"Tis, Le heard, 
About as many years as your fair daughter 
Seems to be old. 
PERICLES. 
I do begin todoat; 
And yet the are mighty as they're gaod. 
How was ry np 
LYSIMACHUYS. 


Cloſe in a ſailor's coffer. 
She ſeem'd a breathleſs corpſe ; but my good father, 
(Now with the gods) by his ſuperior kcal | 
Did find it was not fo, and by his art, 
Which equall'd his humanity, reftor'd 
To health and vigour. . 

THAISA. 

Where, O where's my lord? 


PERKICLES. 
Thaiſa's voice! 


THAISA, 


Vet let me look again: 
If he be none of mine, my fan&ity 


Shall guard me ſtill from his licentious touch —— 
I'll none but Pericles. 


PERICLES. 


Her face, her ſtature, 
That beauty that nor time nor grief cou'd change— 
It is, it can be, none but my Thaiſa. 


THAISA, 
But dare we truſt ? —— 


PERICLES, 
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PERICLES. 

By Jove, I'd not be kept 
A moment longer abſent from thy boſom, 
Tho” I were ſure as I did preſs thy lips, 
My high wrought ſpirits wou'd diffolve to air, 
And leave me cold and lifeleſs in thy arms. 

: I HATSA. 
You ſons and daughters of adverſity, 
Preſerve your innocence, and each light grief 
(So bounteous are the = to thoſe who ſer. e them) 
Shall be rewarded with ten thouſand joys. | 


5 MARINA. 
My heart bounds in me, and wou'd fain be gone 
Into my mother's boſom. ö 
; PERICLES., 
See who kneels there, thy child and mine, Thaiſa, 
Bought almoſt with thy life. | 
. THAISA., 

And cheaply purchas'd. 

Bleſt and my own! thou mak'ſt my joy compleat. 
ESCANES, 
Hail, royal maſter. 
LYSIMACHUS. 
Happy monarch, hail. 
PERICLES. 
O good Eſcanes, ſtrike me, noble fir, 
Give me a gaſh, put me to preſent pain ; 
Leſt this great ſea of joy ruſhing upon me, 
O'erbear the bounds of frail mortality, 
And ſweetneſs be my bane. ' O come, come both: 
Thou whom the boundleſs ocean gave me back, 
O let me bury thee a ſecond time, 
And hide thee in my heart; and thou who 2 
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Him life who did beget thee, come thou too : 
There's endleſs (pace, and as replete with love 
As the great deep with waters. Wou'd our vaices 
Riſe with our thoughts, we'd thank the holy gods 
As loud as their high thunder threaten'd us, 
When thou waſt born, and thou did'ſt ſeem to die. 
This tribute paid not to our will but power, 
do reſolve fr Tharſus ; there to ſtrike 
Th' inhoſpitable queen, | 

: LYSIMACHUS, 

I have advice, 

My lord, that ſhe is flain by Leonine, 
One who was poiſon'd by her. 


MARINA. 


That's the wretch 
She hir'd to murder me. 
LTSIMAC HUS. 


Tis added too, 
She dy'd in evil fame and unlamented. 


Then, mighty fir, repoſe yourſelf awhile 
After your weary griefs, and make our court 
Proud with your preſence. 
PERICLES. 
You're a noble hoſt, 

And ſue to purchaſe trouble with expence ; 
Enjoy thy wiſh. 

LYSIMACHUS, 

Herein Pm highly honour'd. 
But, royal fir, I've yet a bolder ſuit. 


PERICLE S. 
Your princely fire preſerv'd Thaiſa's life, 


And you are maſter of as gracious parts 
In mind and form, as any I cer noted; 


You ſhall prevail, be it to wooe my daughter. 
LYSI- 
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LYSIMACHUS. 
Thanks, royal fir. If ſhe accept my vows, 
1 am the very happieſt of mankind. ' 
THAISA. 
And ſhe, ſweet maid, moſt happily beſtow'd. 
O my dear lord, he has been noble to her; 
But that and all we've prov'd ſince our ſad parting, 
We will rehearſe at 3 Ihave had 
From ſure intelligence the heavy news 
Of my good father's death, and that our ſubjects 
In peace and loyalty do wait our coming. 
| PERICLES. 
Heav'n make a ſtar of him. Yet here, my queen, 
We'll celebrate their nuptials; and ourſelves 
Will in fair Cyprus ſpend our future days, 
And to our children leave the crown of Tyre. 


To caſt new light on truth, in us is ſeen, 
Tho' long affaiPd with fortunes fierce and keen, 
Virtue preſerv d from fell deſtruction's blaſt, 

Led on by heav*n, and crown'dwith joy at laſt. 


THE END. 
u N 
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1 H EN to a future race the preſent days 
Shall be the theme of cenſure or of praiſe, 

When they ſhall blamewhat's wrong, what's right allow, 

Tuft as you treat your own fore-fathers now, 

['m thinking what a figure you will make, 

No light concern, firs, where your fame's at flake. 

1 hope we need not urge your country's cauſe, 

You'll guard her glory, and afſert her laws, 

Nor force your ruin'd race, mad with their pains, 

To curſe you as the authors of their chains. 

We dare not think, we wwou'd not fear, you will; 

For Britons, though proud, are Britons fill. 

Jer let not this kind caution give effence : 

The ſureſt friend to liberty ts ſenſe. 

How that declines the drooping arts declare ; 

Are your diverſions what your fathers were ? 

At maſquerades, your wiſdom to dijplay, 

You make the ſtupid farce for which you pay. 

Mufick itſelf may be too dearly bought, | 

Nor awas it fure deſign d to baniſh thought. 

But, firs, whateer's your fate in future flory, 

Well have the Britiſh fair ſecur'd their glory. 

When «worſe than barbariſm had junk your taſte, 

When nothing pleas'd but what laid virtue waſte, 

A ſacred band, determin'd, wiſe, and good, 

T hey jointly roſe to ſtop th'exotick flood, 

And ftrove to wake, by Shakeſpeare's nervous lays, 

T be manly genius of Eliza's days. 


Be it an omen of returning ſenſe, 
Others adopt our ſofineſs and expence : 
Well pleas'd ſuch harmleſs inſults wwe may bear, 
T hoſe follies loft we've numbers yet to ſpare ; 
Ungueſtion d let em rob us of our ſhame ——— 


Ve need but aſk our trraſurt and our fame. 
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TO HIS 
ROYAL HIGHNESS 


THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


SIX. 


H E author of theſe ſcenes always 

| propoſed to do himſelf the honour 

of addreſſing them to the Prince of 
Wales: and when he perceived himſelf 
Juſt quitting the ſtage of this life, and 
retiring beyond the reach of the ſmiles 1 
or frowns of princes z his veneration 4 
even then of your Royal Highneſs's ex- 93 
alted and moſt amiable qualities was ſo q 
intenſe and ſtrong, that he ſolemnly en- 
Joined me to perform this duty for him. 
For as he was always remarkably de- 
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BEDITATION. 


voted to the cauſe of liberty and juſtice, 
(for the advancement of which the fol- 
lowing. piece was written) he thought it 
would be a kind of injury, not to conſc- 
crate it to the moſt illuſtrious patron of 
— Juſtice, heroick virtue, and the rights of 
mankind. Your Royal Highneſs's great 
condeſcenſion in permitting me to execute 
the will of my departed friend, and in 
patronizing his orphan play, is a circum- 
ſtance that 1s very glorious to him, and 
gives a ſanction to his fame. 


All true Engliſhmen in general, as 
well as the friends of Mr. Lillo in parti- 
cular, have great reaſon to conꝑ ratulate 
one another on the protection which your 
Royal Highneſs was graciouſly pleaſed to 
afford this piece during the performance 
of it: for to ſee the heir apparent of theſe 
kingdoms fo generouſly countenancing a 
tragedy, in which the character of a righ- 
teous king, who founds all his glory on 
the liberty and happineſs of his ſubjects, 
is drawn in ſuch itrong and lively colours, 

| 75 muſt 


DEDICATION. 


muſt give a very ſenſible pleaſure to the 
whole nation; it ſerves to keep alive the 
hopes which the publick has long ſince 
concerved, and is an undoubted pledge of 
many future bleſſings from your auſpi- 
cious influence, 


Your elegancy of taſte, and illuſtrious 


virtues render you the moſt generous pro- 


tector and the nobleſt theme of all who 
cultivate the politer arts; as the conti- 
nual overflowings of your bounty towards 
all objects of diſtreſs daily endear you 
to every heart that has any feelings of 
humanity : this your princely heavenly 
diſpoſition 1s univerſally felt and acknow- 
ledged, and conſidered with all its cir- 
cumſtances without a parallel. 


That your Royal Highneſs may long 
continue the munificent encourager of 
arts and letters, an example to princes 
of public ſpiritedneſs, humanity, and 
condeſcenſion, is the ardent wiſh of every 
honeſt Briton : for notwithſtanding all 
| K 3 our 
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DEDICATION. 


our diviſions, the voice of the whole na- 
tion is unanimous in praying for your life, 
honour, and proſperity : and this we 
ſhould do from motives of intereſt and 
ſelf-love, were we not impelled to it by 
gratitude and duty. I am, 


SIR, 
Your Royal Highneſs's 


Moſt devoted 


Humble ſervant, 


JOHN GRAY. 


P RO L O G 
Spoken by Mr. QUIN, 


AY labour d ſcenes to night adorn our ſtage, 
Lillo's plain ſenſe auen d here the heart engage. 

He knew no art, no rule; but warmly thought 

From paſſion's force, and as he felt he wrote. 

His BARNWELL once nocritick's teft could bear, 

Yet from each eye flill draws the natural tear. 

With generous candour hear his lateſt ftrains, 

Ard let kind pity ſhelter his remains. 

Depreſt by want, aflicted by diſeaſe, 

Dying he wrote, and dying wwiſh'd to pleaſe. 

Oh may that wiſh be now humanely paid, 

And no barſh critic vex his gentle ſhade. 

"Tis yours his unſupported fame to ſave, 

And bid one laurel grace his humble grave. 
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DRAMAT IS PERSON. 


MEN. 


Ax pRNw II. king of Hungary: 
commonly called Andrew of 
Jerufalem. | 

Cox RAD, prince of Moravia. 

ELMERICK. 

Baron, father to Iſmena. 


Brrus, ſecretary to Elmerick. 


WOMEN. 


Marirpa, queen of Hungary. 
IsMENA, wife to Elmerick. 


Mr. Mills. 
Mr. Milkward, 
Mr. 7 
Mr. right, 
Mr. Winſtone. 


Mrs. Butler. ; 
Mrs. Mills. 


ZENOMIRA, attendant on — Miſs Bennet. 


queen. 


Lords, Deputies, and Guards. 


SCENE the King's Palace at Buda. 
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ACT. L SEENE I. 


IsMENA's Apartment in ELMERICK's Houſe. 


IsMExA alone. 


HEN. we are bleſs'd even toour utmoſt wiſh, 
Is it the nature of the reſtleſs mind 

To work its own diſquiet, and extract 

Pain from delight? O Elmerick ! my life, 

My lord, my huſband! when I count with tranſport 

Thy amiable virtues, when I think 

How fair a treaſure I poſſeſs in thee, 

I'm loſt in ſcenes of ſoft, bewild' ring bliſs; 

Yet fear, I know not why, ſome fatal change 

May rob me of my happineſs. 


Enter BAT HORI. 
BAT HORI. 
So melancholy, and alone, my daughter! 
ISMENA. 
My lord is with ſome nobles of the ſtates. 
BAT HORI. 
You ſhou'd remember tis the greateſt honour 
To be ſo oft conſulted, fo rever'd 
By men who ſtand the foremoſt in their country. 
ISMENA, 


Remember too, how dear a ſacrifice 
My Elmerick made, when he forſook retreat, 


And chang'd our ſolid peace for courts and ſenates. 


We knew no want, no avarice, no ambition: 


In- 
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Intruding buſineſs and corroding cares, 
Though Kid beneath the pomp of 

Muſt take from our felicity ; who find, 
Each in the other, what the world beſides 
Is much too poor to give. 


BAT HORI. 


| You muſt not weigh 
Your ſingle quiet with the good of millions. 
Your noble huſband's rank and high abilities 
Have deſtin'd him the ſervant of his country: 
For Elmerick has every gift of heaven 
That renders publick care a debt to virtue, 
And ſoft retirement poor, unmanly baſeneſs. 


ISMENA. K 


Still you forget the graces that have made 
Your only child, your lov'd Ifmena, happy. 


BAT HORI. 


Thou deareſt comfort of thy father's age! 

My heart is pleas'd that thou art mindful of them. 
Your well plac'd love, this tender gratitude, 

Are proofs you merit, what you juftly boaſt of, 
To have the hand and heart, to be the wife 

Of Elmerick—1 cannot praiſe thee higher. 


-ISMENA. 
The higkeſtpraiſe my vaineſt wiſh aſpires to, 
Is that my ardent love bears ſome proportion 
To its exalted object. | 


BATHORI. 
| Both-are happy ; 
And heaven preſerve you ſo !—1 judge that now 
The ftates may be aſſembling in the palace, 
As ſummon'd by the king. He has not met them 
Since they elected Elmerick their palatine, 
Purſuant to the grant he gave his people. 


wealth and power, 


He 


H 
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He means this morning to appoint a regent, 
Then to ſet forth for Paleſtine. | 


ISMENA, 


What dangers 
He generouſly meets ! 


BATHORTI. 


For me, I own, 
Ine'er approv'd this raſh, romantick war, 
Begot by hot-brain'd bigots, and fomented 
By the intrigues of proud, deigning prieſts. 
All ages have their madneſs, this is ours. 
The Gon is wiſe, benevolent and brave, 
But covetous of glory to exceſs ; 
And if he ſteer amiſs, tis in a torrent 
That bears down all before it. 


ISMENA., 
His fair queen, 
No doubt, will greatly mourn ſo long an abſence. 
BATHORI, 
Perhaps ſhe may.—Yet—I cou'd wiſh, Iſmena, 
(I ſpeak in confidence and with concern) 
The queen were wiſe, and gentle like thyſelf. 
ISMENA. 


My place and near attendance on her perſon 
Have given me means to know her, and tis ſure, 
To nature none owes more. 


BAT HORI. 
| | Ves, I confeſs, 
Matilda wants not charms, ſharp female wit, 
And dignity of form; but her warm paſhons, 
And the wild eagerneſs with which ſhe follows 
Each guſt of inclination, may, I fear, 
Prove — to herſelf, the king and realm. 


ISMENA, 
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A ien he i 
Detraction cannot ſay ſhe c'er tranſgreſs'd 
The ſtrĩcteſt bqunds of virtue. 
BATHORI, 
Suppoſe her chaſte, tis pride, not virtue in her, 
Can ſhe be virtuous, who beheld unmov'd 
The treacherous arts of her licencious brother 
To tempt your virgin honour, while he ſtay'd 
To grace his ſiſter's nuptials, and ftain'd Buda 
With his Moravian riot ? 
| ISMENA, 
; Ireveal'd 
Her thoughtleſs conduct, which indeed amaz'd me, 
Only to you, my father. Let it die: 
Be all her errors mended and forgot, 
Her worth improv'd and honour'd. 
BATHORI. 
Navy, I wiſhit: 
Wou'd I cou'd add, with truth, I hop'd it too! 
Thou deareſt pleaſure of my ebbing like, 
With thee converſing, I forgot the hours 
Were paſſing on I go: the ſtates demand me. 
* [Exeunt ſeparately. 


SCENE IL 


The Aſſembly of the States. 
| FIRST LORD. 
That the king means this day to join the army 
Is then no longer doubted ? 
ELMERICK. 
No, my lord. 


FIRST 
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FIRST LORD. | 
May health and ſafety wait upon his perfon ! 
SECOND LORD. 
May fortune never croſs his generous labours, 
But victory and triumph bring him home! 
_ELMERICK, 


do pleaſe juſt heaven! tis the devouteſt wiſh 
Of every honeſt heart in Hungary. 


To them enter KING, BaTHRHORt, Atterdants, 
KinG taking @ ſeat of ftate. 
K I N 6. 


You nobles, and you deputies of Hungary, 

And yon confederate ſtates that own our ſcepter, 
Know, I this day depart for Paleſtine : 

Where like a mourning matron, by her ſons 
Neglected or forgot in her diſtreſs, 

Lies ſacred Sion, captiv'd and profan'd. 

But ere Imame the regent of my kingdoms, 

Which you ſhall witnefs, and, I truſt; applaud; 
| oreet, with heart-felt joy, your wiſe election 
Of Elmerick, firſt palatine of Hungary: 

The conſervator of your laws and rights, 
Cuardian of liberty, and judge of power. 

His manly virtues anſwer my big thought, 

And give full vigour to the awful title: 

Wiſdom conſummate in the fire of youth, 

The hardieft valour join'd with ſoft compaſſion, 
And juſtice never to be brib'dor ad 


ELMERICK. 
My life's poor labours never can deſerve 
My country's favour; or my ſov'reign's praiſe. 
and, O perpetual ſource-of- bounteous virtue, 
Who but a king, whoſe wide expanding heart 
| : 


Feel; 
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Feels a whole people's bliſs, humanely great, 

Wiſely ambitious, ere, benignant, plan'd, 

In his high ſoaring thought, fo large a gift; 

Gave to a ſubject right to judge his acts, 

And ſay to ſov ' reigu power — here ſhalt thou ſtay? - 
—_— KING. 


What we have thought of regal government, 
Its bounds and end, I hope our reign has witneſz'd, 
To make a people wretched, to entail 
The curſe of bondage on their drooping race, 
Can add no joy to ſenſe, can ſooth no paſſion 
That hath its ſeat in nature—may reproach 
Sound through: the loathing world his guilty name 
Who dares attempt it - what can be his motive, 
Whom long deſcent, or a free people's love, 
Has rais'd an earthly God, ſo to 3 
Himſelf, and take the office of a fiend! —— 
Too foul miſtake !—Let me aſpire to glory 
By glorious means! to have my reign illuſtrious, 
The theme of toud-tongued fameandechoingnation;, 
May it give birth to an eternal æra, 
And be the happy date when publick liberty 
Receiv'd its laſt perfection 
BAT HORI. 

g b Matchleſs king! 

How ſhalt thy ſubjects pay this God-like gift! 
| KING. 


Defend it as your lives—ſaid I your lives? 
That's poor, and far unworthy its importance; 
Defend it as you wou'd your fame and virtue. 
And if, hereafter, ſome ill judging monarch 
Invade your rights with bold oppreſſive power; 
Under the conduct of your palatine, 

Repel by legal force the known injuſtice, 

And — ſacred crown of holy Step n 
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Thus forfeited and impiouſly profan d. 
On ſome more worthy head. | {Paiges] - All graci- 
ouy Nerven dau od uns doid rid « 
Affection melts their hearts - there's: not an eye 
But ſwells with tears in all this great aſſembly. 
The active warmth of youth, the cool experience 
Of venerable age, the ſtateſman's wiſdom, 
And hardy ſoldier's courage, overcome 
By obligation, melt to infant ſoftneſs, 
And ſpeechleſs tears. 
BAT HORI. 
O gracious monarch! 
FIRST LORD, 
Father! 

E LME RICX. | 

Glory, and guardian angel of our country! 
KING. 

Why, let the envious call this flattery, 
Unmanly art! to which unhappy ſlaves 
Are forc'd to form their lips - You need it not 
My laſt, juſt care has made it uſeleſs to you. 

E L MERICX. 


When gratitude o'erflows the ſwelling heart, 
And breathes in free and uncorrupted praiſe 
For benefits receiv'd; propitious heaven 


Takes ſuch acknowledgement as fragrant incenſe, 


And doubles all its bleſſings, 


KING, 
| Tis enough 
The powerful theme had ſway d my glowing thought 
From the 1mportant buſineſs of thas day, 
Which claims yoor high attention -I ſhall now 
Ne poſe the ſov'reign power in proper hands, 


During the war I wage in Paleſtine. | 
ELMERICE, 


$44 ile 
E LMERI eK. 
May heaven direct your choice ! 
For what is law more than the breathleſs form 
Of ſome falln hero, ſpiritleſs and cold, 
To be — and trampled on at pleaſure 
By every bold offender ; unleſs ſteady 
And vig'tous execution give it life. 
KING. 
"Tis juſtly urg d, my lord, and you yourſelf 
Shall in my abſence guard it from contempt 
By vig'rous execution. Take the ſword, 
And it not in vain.---Shou'd any dare, 
Preſuming on their birth or place for ſafety, 
Diſturb my ſubjects peace with bold injuſtice; 
Let no conſideration hold your hand, 
As you ſhall anfwerit to me and heaven: 
Think well how I wou'd act, or ought to act, 
Werel in perſon here, and do it for mc. 
ELMERICK. 
An awful truſt, my liege, and ſtrongly urg'd : 
And while I rule cone tales "ſhow 2 bold 
crime 
Demand the righteous rigour you enjoin; 
May heaven deal with ms 20 Tall charge 
With faithfulneſs and courage, or neglect, 
Through treachery or fear, whe paint duty. 
3h a "KING. 
-Unbleſs'd a king, whoſe ſelf-reproaching heart 
Ne'er calm repoſes on a ſubje&*s virtue | 
Thank heaven, Tam not ſuch: I taſte the ſafe, 
The generous joys of confidence well plac'd. | 
With you, brave Elmerick, the ſtates have lodg d 
Their nobleſt right, and I dare truſt my crown. 
But there is yet a dearer, tenderer charge, — 
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And let me recommend, ere I diſmiſs you, 
[Turning to the ſtates, 
More than my crown, my queen to your affections, | 
I go, once more, to take my laſt adieu, 
Then lead my hallow'd banners to the caſt, 


[ Exeunts 
SCENE m. 
QUEEN and ZENOMIRA: 
QUEEN. 


To ſtoop beneath a conſtant weight of cares 
To purchaſe eaſe for others !---poor and ſenſeleſs ! 
Injurious to himſelf, and baſe to me 


2 ENOMIR 4A. 
The king is held by all moſt wiſe and juſt. 


QUEEN. 
For me, I cannot think ſo---then this ſtart 
To Paleftine, this warlike pilgrimage, 
This holy madneſs will bear no excuſe. 
Need he regard whether the line of Baldwin, 
Or Saladin, be victors in a clime 
So far remote, who might enjoy re 
And pleaſure here? I tell thee, Zenomira, ' 
Im not, by far, ſo happy as Iſmena, 
For Elmetrick, the theme of every tongue, 
Can love: and to our ſex, love crowns all merit. 


ZENOMIRA, 
Madam, the king — 


QUEEN. 

He comes to take his leave. Ungrateful man! 

He merits not my heart, who vainly dares 

To rate his pride above it. Exit ZEXOMIRA, 


Vor. II. | L | Enter 


nnn cx. 
Euter KING. 


KING, 


The urgent buſineſs of this day, Matilda, 
How has it robb'd me of thy dear ſociety ! 


| QUEEN. 
You will have conſtant buſineſs, fir —The camp 
Detains you from me now, and now the ſenate ; 
And when your court receives you, reſtleſs ſtill, 
And fir'd with ſome bright phantom of ambition, 
You mix with hoary heads, and plan new glories. 
KING, 

If, faithful to the truſt impos'd by heaven, 
I oft have born with griefthy painful abſence ; 
O think me not Jeſs 4 my lov'd Matilda, 
But pity my ſad duty. | 

905 QUEEN. 

| Said you duty? 
Your idol honour rather - that you worſhip — 
That ſends your banners to the diſtant caſt, 
To fruitleſs wars, and viſionary triumphs. 
XING. 

Honour's a duty, madam, and the nobleſt; 


And ardent I purſue the bor: wy impulſe. 


There are (with ſhame I {peak it) thoſe who loiter 
In this religious welfare, The emperor 


Cannot unate his Germans ; France delays : 
Grim death has forc'd the ſlaught' xing battle- axe 
From Cœur de Lion's ſtrong unerring hand; 
And John of England, his unthrifty brother, 
RepelPd abroad, prepares his luckleſs ſword 
To wound the hberties, reſcind the laws, 

And ſheath-it in the bowels of his kingdom. 

Our troops are ready : Sion's mournful cries 
Call loud for inſtant ſuccour —and I go. 
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QUE EN. 


Then I muſt learn to bear my king's neglect, 
And endleſs ſolitude. 


KING, 
No, my Matilda; 
The time will come when war's rough labours ended 
Shall give me up devoted to thy beauties, 
And all our days to come ſhall blended flow 
In one pure ſtream of calm, unruffled love. 


QUEEN, 
Our days to come | 
Are dark uncertainties ; and doating age, 
Shou'd we attain it, painful or inſipid. 
KING. 

Do not diſtract me, call back theſe reproaches. 
Urge not, my queen, thy ſoft' ning power too far, 
But think thy huſband's triumphs will be thine. 
Mean- time, to foften my unwilling abſence 
Thy brother comes, the partner of thy heart : 
Each day my court ex him from Moravia. 
His ſprightly temper, his engaging converſe; 
Will te al — from a. Ps 

QUEEN, 

In my brother 

I fill have found a friend; and friendſhip now 
Is all the good my widow'd heart muſt hope for. 
But in your abſence, fir, the ſovereign 
To whom intruſt you? whom muſt TL obey ? 


KING. | 
Lord Elmerick, as you know was my fix d purpoſe, 
I have appointed regent of my kingdoms. 
QUEEN. 
The world talks loud of Elmerick's fair merits, 
| L 2 And 
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And I, unus'd to think on ſuch grave ſubjects, 
Cangratulate your choice. — 

KING, 

You're juſt and kind; 

To crown with your auſpicious praiſe the man 
Whom I fo love and honour. —May I hope 
That all thoſe lips have dropt leſs gentle to me, 
Was but the whe, fears of love alarm'd ? 
Oh ſay but this! and I will think it kinder 
Than all th' endearments of affected fondneſs. 


QUEEN, 


Think what will pleaſe you beſt, and that I ſaid it, — 


And may the ſhining fame you ſeek ſo far 
Pay your long labours! | / 
odio. e 

| | One embrace, Matilda ! 
May heaven on all thy days ſhed ſweeteſt comfort, 
And peace with angel wings o'erſhade thy ſlumbers 
Eager for fame, and zealous to chaſtize 
The foes of heaven, I thought I cou'd reſiſt 
This heart · invading ſoftneſs— Fond miſtake 
Call'd to begin the taſk by leaving thee, 
I find my fancy'd heroiſm vain, 
And all the feeble tender man returns. 
I muſt not give it way. - Once more, farewel. 
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ATT . 


SCENE. I. 


QUEEN AND ISMENA, 
mul r EN. * 1 30 » 
* ES, I reſent the king has left me thus! 
Thus in the bloom af youth to be forſaken |! — 
PI have revelge ..-.--- 
41 of SMEN A, Hens 
Forgive your ſervant, madam; 
Grief and impatience interrupt your reaſon: 
You think not what you freak, or will not think it. 
When time ſhall give you leiſure to reflect, 
The king, howe'er in this 
5 Daus .das dis 
E Excuſe him not; 
I never lov'd him, and now never will 
You ſeem ama d! is it ſo very ſtrange, - 
A lady ſhou'd not love the man ſhe weds ? 


ISM ENA. 


My happy fortune, "madam, makes me think ſo, 
Nor wou'd Tlofe that thought to be a queen. 


6 _QUVEEN., 

I wou'd Iwere noqueen!—at leaſt not here! 

When in Moravia, at my father's court, 

The only daughter and the darling joy 

Of my fond parents love ; officious fame 

Proclaim'd me as a miracle of beauty: 

Juſtly or not is now of ſmall importance, 

"I'was then thought true, and princes came in crowds 

To love and be refus'd. The nobleſt triumphs | 

Our ſex can boaſt, charm'd my aſpiring thoughts; 
L 3 And 
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And conſtant revels, feaſtings, mirth and muſick 
Sooth d every ſenſe, No grave grimace, that's call'd 
Religion here; no viſionary ſchemes 
To ſet the rabble free, — Fon kings; 
No anxious cares for what regards not us, 
Remote poſterity ; obſcur'd - luſtre, 
Or damp'd the joys of Olmutz' gallant court: 
Soft am rous fighs were all the mournful ſounds, 
And deep intrigues to gain ſome haughty fair 
Were all the buſineſs of that happy 1 
I left for this proud folemn ſeat of dulnefs, 
This pompous grave of pleaſure, hated Buda. 
ISMENA. 
What wit and charms has education marr'd! [As. 


QUEEN, 
Then judge, Iſmena, | 
Who know'ft this farmal cqurt, and ſober king, 
My hopeleſs, loſt condition. 
ISMENA., 
| May I hope 

Your majeſty's forgiveneſs, ſhou'd I aſk, 
The abſence of your royal lord excepted, 
What more cou'd kind, indulgent heaven beſtow ? 
Power, wealth, and honour wait upon your will. 

QUEEN, 
Power, wealth and honour feed man's high ambi- 

tion; 

But for our humbler ſex, we're true to nature, 
And reſt content with pleaſure. But to me 
Pleaſure's impoſſible, whilſt my grave maſter 
More than forbids it by his wiſe example. 
And then this laſt injurious ſlight has mov'd me 


Beyond the power to pardon, 


ISMENA. 
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ISMENA. 


Shou'd my lord 
Have left me thus, I might, I muſt have griev'd 
I think to death; but ſure no angry thought 


Had ruffled my ſad boſom. 


QUEEN, 

You, Iſmena, 
Are a rare inſtance of felicity, 
A happy, marry'd woman. 

? ISMEN A, 
"Tis true, my lord, 

Or Tam iq rags has not many equals: 
The manly beauty of his pleaſing face, 
His perfect ſymmetry and noble mien, 
His tender language, and his ſoft addreſs— 


QUEEN. 
I am no ſtranger to them—wou'd I were! [| A{der 
ISMENA. 


But then the matchleſs beauty of his mind 
Ne'er were the great and tender ſo united 


As in the ſoul of Elmerick. 


QUEEN, 
Rath creature [ Hide. 
ISMENA. 
How happy were our ſex if more were like him! 
| QUEEN. 


Why was not I reſerv'd for ſuch a lover? 
My paſſions mult have vent. [ 4fde.] Gentle Iſmena! 
Wait for me near the fountain in the garden. 
[Exit ISMENA. 

When murm'ring at my fate, to ſet before me, 
And in ſo full a light, thoſe very graces 
That long havecharm'd mel yain othicious woman! 

L 4 Why 
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Madam : I take 
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Why have you, heaven, ſo form'd this heart for love, 


With no more reaſon, than you muſt foreſee, 
Subſervient to that love, will make me wretched ? 


Enter ELMERICK. 
EKL MERICX. 


Hlail to the 8 and may the news I bear, 


Prove a glad omen of my future ſervice 


From this auſpicious hour ! your royal brother, 
The valiant Conrade, is arriv'd at Buda. 


QUEEN. 


Now by the joys my ſoul has long been loſt to, 
This kind, this gen'rous haſte to bring relief 
To a forſaken ſolitary queen, 

Does juſtice to your character. My thanks 


But that's a poor reward, current at courts 
For want of ſomething better. —I wou'd find 
Some {olid favour to engage your ſervice, 


Worthy of me, and worthy your acceptance. 
ELMERICK 

Is there a manſo venal or ſo vain, 

As not to think the happineſs to ſerve 

So good and great a queen, a full reward 


F or all he can perform ? —and then the honour 


Done to my wite !—your favour to Iſmena 
Exceeds all gratitude. | 


QUEEN. | 

Gall, gall and poiſon. 2 

ELMERICK., 

my leave. The prince i: ent'ring. 
QUEEN. 


- My lord, when our firſt interview is over, 


We ſhall expect your preſence. 
8 [Exit Exurzicx. 
| Enter 


EL MEE FECE 153 
Enter Cox RADR. 
CONRAD E. 
My Matilda! 
Long let me preſs thee to my joyful breaſt, 
I who have often mourn'd thy tedious abſence, 


Thou dear, dear object, both by choice and nature, 
Of my fond love, my fiſter and my friend! 
QUE EN. 
And was it tedious ? did you think it long? 
Why ſhou'd I doubt it? when was you not kind! 
—— did thy active genius let me want 
leaſures to repel intruding thought, 


— nd [aſh aſh the lazy minutes into ſwiftneis ? 
Our parents — 


CONRADE. * 


Are well. There is no ſorrow in Moravia 
But from the want of thee. 
QUEEN, 
I have not known, 
Till now, a joyful moment ſince I left it. 
CONRADE. 


We have been happy : and ſhou'd fortune prove 
Once more propitious to me, thoſe gay fires 
That ſhone fo bright at Olmutz, may revive 


And blaze at Buda. 
QUEEN, 
What, my deareſt Conrade, 
Has Way to give worth thy deſiring ? 
CONRADE. 


Forgive, Matilda, while I own my heart. 
1 hough I have ever lov'd and fondly love thee, 
I had, beſides the joy of ſeeing thee, © 


Another 
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Another powerful hope that fir'd my ſoul, 


And wing'd my haſte to Buda. 
QUEEN, 
You ſurprize me! 
| CONRADE. 
When firſt led you here to warlike Buda, 
And gave you 2 to your royal huſband, 
Vou muſt remember, during my ſhort ſtay, 
I ſaw and lov'd the daughter of Bathori. 


QUEEN. 

I know it well, and all her rigors to you; 

But thought your am rous and inconſtant heart 
(Loſt often, and as many times retriev'd 

Since I beheld you laſt) had not retain'd 
The leaſt impreſſion of Iſmena's charms. 


a. CONRADE. 

Not all the gaudy pleaſures I once courted, 

Can cure the rooted paſſion, raging ſtill, 

Invincible as ever. It has coſt me, 

While diſtant from her charms I pin'd in abſence, 

A ſickneſs almoſt fatal to my life; 

Which though my youth recover'd, the ſoft poiſon 

Still upon thy brother's heart, Matilda, 

And makes me hate my being : — Iwill die, 

Or find relief. Aad therefore am I come, 

Determin'd, to attempt my fate once more: 

My Rate cannot be worſe. — That ſhe is wedded 

To Elmenck, I know: yet he's a ſubject; 

And were he more, his greatneſs ſhou'd not awe me. 

, QUEEN. 

This favours my defign on Elmerick's heart, — 

If he ſhou'd pain Iſmena, Elmerick's mine. [ 4/e. 

Let me difluade you from a wild attempt, 

Your raſhneſs muſt defeat, Lord Elmerick, 9 
0 
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Who now reſides, as regent, in the palace, 

Maſt ſoon perceive your love, and will find means 
To guard his honour, and ſecure Iſmena 

From bold ſolicitation. 


CONRADE. 
Pa convinc'd 
That courſe were wrong, do you direct me better, 
Or ſee me die the victim of deſpair, 


QUEEN. 
How, Conrade ! can you think I wou'd aſſi 
In ſuch a purpoſe ?—But were virtue filent, 
A cloud of difficulties riſe before me: 
Lord Elmerick 1s palatine and regent— 
Terms muſt be kept with him And then Iſmena, 
Fond of herlord, and vain of ſuch a choice, 
Will hear you with diſdain, For happy Elmerick 
Fills all her tender wiſhes, all her heart. — 
Yet ſhould ſome accident diſturb their loves, 
There might be hope: for ſhe who once has lov'd, 
May love again. The ſoftneſs in our frame, 
That has diſpos'd us firſt to the fond paſſion, 
Is ready to betray us ever after. 


CONRADE, 
This diftant glimpſe of hope, this poor reverſion, 


To one that loves as I do, is deſpair - 
But 'tis from her alone, who rules my fate, 
That I can learn my doom. Where may I find her? 


QUEEN. 

I gave her charge to wait me ia the garden, 

And ſoon will meet her there. 
CONRADE, 


Unkind Matilda, 
Cou'dſt thou know this, and yet detain me here ? 
I wou'd 


—_— — — ——— ——— — —ũ — 
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I wou'd not loſe the preſent, lucky moment 
For ages in reverſion. [Exit Conrapr, 
QUEEN. 
| Yes, my Conrade, 
Though you was ever dearly welcome to me, 
I now behold you with unuſual tranſport. 


O! may your fighs, your vows, your importunities 


Subdue Iſmena's heart; as Elmerick, 

Without their pleaſing aid, has conquer'd mino: 

At leaſt divide, — and confound their peace: 

Raiſe ſtorms of jealouſy, and fill their ſouls 

With darkneſs and deſpair: till in the tempeſt 

Love be for ever loſt, and the wild wreck 

Compel abandon'd Elmerick to ſeek 

For ſhelter in ſome near and friendly port, 

And find the bleſt aſylum in my arms. 
-  - [Exit Queen, 
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CONRADE axyv ISMENA. 
CONRAD E. 


Her charms ate fill the ſame, and at her fight 
Love burns with double fury: yet I want 
My former reſolution: Iam aw'd, 


And ſcarce have courage left me to approach her. 


22 [ Afede. 
— Be not ſurpriz'd, adorable Iſmena, 

To ſee me here, and ſee me ſtill your ſlave: 

Yes, thoſe all powerful beauties, that ſubdu'd 


My ranging heart to conſtancy and truth, f 
sun Vol 8 charm: to love Iimena 


Is, as I feel too well, to love for ever. 
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ISMENA, 
As you are bro ther to my royal miſtreſs, 


I'm not ſurpriz d to ſee you here, prince Conrade; 
But as I'm wife. to noble Elmerick, 


To hear you hold this language does ſurprize me. 
CONRADE., 

Nor time, nor abſence, northe laſt deſpair, 

For I have prov'd them all, can cure my paſſion, 


A mortal paſſion, that muſt ſoon conſume me, 
Unlefs you bid me live. 


ISMENA, 
Live, and be wiſe; 
Live, and be noble: break your vaſſalage 
To paſſions that debaſe the name of prince, 
While that of man is forfeited and loft. 


CONRAD E. 
This high diſdain, this counſel urg'd in ſcorn, 
Is cruel and unjuſt.— Too haughty fair 
Wilt thou ne'er learn compaſſion ? never melt 
At my long tender forrows ? Let me hope 


. ISMENA. 
What have I done to raiſe your vanity 
To this preſumptuous height ? 
| CONRAD E. 


| O call it love, 
And II confeſs jt ſoars to all the heights 
Of fond, diſtracted paſſion. 


ISMEN A. 
Impious trifles! | 
Are theſe the arts by which falſe man betrays ?— 


Unhappy woman ! do they yield to guilt 
Becauſe a madman raves, a traitor flatters ?— ' 


| thought, vain prince, Ihad been better known; 
| And 
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And that your raſh attempt when here before, 

At leaſt, had taught you wiſdom . 
CONRAD E. 


I confeſs 
My love was then to blame, fo to expoſe 
Your virgin honour : you have now a huſband - 


| ISMEN A. 
You fink beneath my ſcorn — T have a huſband — 
And fach an one as looſe incontinence 
Would want the will to wrong. Sir, if I bear 
This inſult unreveng'd, tis to my prudence, 
Not to your birth and name, you owe your ſafety, 
 CONRADE. 
My ſafety !—Hell! let the proud palatine 
But dare to threaten thus — 
ISMENA. 
Take my advice, 
And dare not to provoke him. Thus far, prince, 
judge my ſcorn ſufficient. 
CONRAD E. | 
Oh! 'tis too much, and all that I can fear 
I'll conquer it or periſh. 
N ISMENA. 
Since your reaſon 
Is wholly loſt in this impetuous phrenzy, 
To ſhun your madneſs ſhall be all my care. 
CONRAD E. 
Fly where you will, honour, as well as love, 
Compels me now for ever to purſue you. 
IsS MEA. 
The light, vain libertine grows formidable! — 
His inſolence may lay a ſcene of ruin, 
That chills my blood with harror but to think on. 
N | 4 CONRAD E. 
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CONRADE., 
Her cynick father ! - there's another champion. , 
What with her innate pride and high alliances 
She makes a ſtrong reliſtance; and my paſſion, 
Emer Bar ORI. 
By oppoſition irntated, burns 
More fiercely to attempt the noble conqueſt. 
[Exit ConRaDE. 
BAT HORI. 
Prince Conrade juſt now leaves you? 
ISMENA, 
BATHORI, 
You ſeem diſorder'd. 


ISMENA. 


Howe'er mi] plac'd by fortune, nature form'd me 
For the domeſtick joys of calm retreat: 
I'm ſick of court already. 


BAT HORI. 


| For what cauſe? 
You know your lord, by his high truſt compell'd, 
Here muſt reſide : it cannot be diſpens'd with. 
ISMENA, 
"Tis true, and all our happy days are paſt : 
For inſolence and Conrade ftill purſue me. 
Then judge when this ſhall reach my huſband's ear, 
As ſoon it muſt, how will his ſoul endure 
This outrage on my virtue and his honour ? 
Shall I not ſee his hands ſtain'd with the blood 
Of the queen's brother, or the-noble Elmerick 
(A thoatind, thouſand deaths are in the thonght) 
Bleed by the rage of impious, deſperate Conrade ? 


BATHORI, 
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BATHORI. 


Unheard of inſolence ! he ſhall be taught 

The difference between the paſſive ſlaves 

Of looſe Moravia, and our Hungarians. 
Your lord muſt never learn this daring inſult : 

For know my child, I hold myſelf ſufficient 

To ſhield my daughter from this princely libertine, 
And awe him into filence and reſpect. 


ISMENA. 


There is but one, one onely way to ſhun him: 
Let me forſake the court, with you retire 
Till Conrade quits the kingdom. 
BATHORI. 
Rightly judg'd. 
Thy prudence is thy guard; ſafer in that 
From being made the theme of buſy rumour, 
Ever injurious to a woman's fame, · 
Than in an army rais'd for thy defence. 
My houſe and arms are ready to receive thee. 
| [ Exennt, 
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ACT II. 
$CENE 1. 


QUEEN "axv ZE NOMIRA. 


QUEEN: 
E dumb, vain, buſy wreteh: becauſe thou'rt 
truſted, | 
Doſt thou prefume to offer thy advice? 
Wou'd'ſt thou be hated too! 
ZENOMUIRA. f 
| Think, royal Madam, if 
To whom I, undeſerving, owe my fortune. 
My gratitude 


| QUEEN. | 
A ſervant's gratitude !— | 

Conſider well yourintereſt and your ſafety. j 
Remember I, who made you what you are, | 
Can make you more or ſpeak you into nathing, 
If Elmerick return the love I proffer, 
I ſhall employ you often: ſhou'd he not, 
(Do not my eyes dart ruin while I ſpeak it?) 
My firſt command in this ſhall be my laſt. 
Seck him now, | 
And bring him Hither.— No, I ſee my brother: 
Wait in the anti-chamber till he's gone, 
Then do as I directed. [Exit GxwoOMinth. 


Ener Cox ADE. 
 CONRADE. 


Curſt be the hour, , 
When, ſated with delight, I quitted Olmutz, 


Where all my vows were heard with extaſy, 
Vor. II. M 
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And beauty took its value from my breath, 
To meet contempt, de ſpair and death at Buda. 
Iſmena at this inſtant leaves the court: | 
No hope is lefty ho patience—I'm. diſtracted. 
The ſubtle tyrant love, who led me long 
Through flow ry paths, and ſpread elyſium round me; 
Whoſe fixes, till now, ſerv'd but to heighten pleaſure, 
And quicken it to tranſport; has betray'd me 
To plagues and torments not to be ſupported. 
Iſmena is efſential to my being. O Matilda! 
Aſſt me with your counſel or I'm loſt. 


QUEEN. 
Alas! he knows not it too much imports me. 


wt [ Hide. 
Do not abandon hope, but leave deſpair 
To fools and cowards. Know, exalted ſouls 
Have 3 in proportion violent, 
Refiſtleſs, and tormenting: they're a tax 
Impos'd by nature on preheminence, | 
And fortitude and wiſdom muſt ſupport them. 


fea. COMRADE. 
Who but Matilda e'er cou'd flatter miſery, 
And prove ſuperior merit from our weakneſs? - 
At thy awak'nang voice my hope revives. . 
Cou'd'ſt thou but ſtop Iſmena's parpoy's flight 
(And nothing is too hard for wit like thine) 
I yet may triumph o'er her pride and virtue. 
2703 aid QU:B'BjN -D'#O, | 
By ftratagem to keep Iſmena here | 
Can ſerve no end: when ſhe perceives. the fraud, 
She'll fly more irritated than before. T 
er 
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QUEEN, 
| What can you hope 
From ſuch an interview? while Elmerick 
Continues kind, he*IF prove too ſtrong a rival. 
Her pride and virtue are meer accidents : 
She chanc'd to matry where ſhe chanc'd to like 
But ſhould he, touch'd with ſome new flame, ne- 
glect her, | 
As time is fruitful of more ſtrange events, 
Her pride wou'd make her hate him.--You muſt wait. 


CONRADE. 
You talk of eaſe whole ages hence to one 
Stretch'd on the rack of violent deſire. 
By heav'n I will purſue to her retreat, 
And bear her thence in ſpite of father, huſband, 
And every ſword that dares oppoſe my purpoſe. 
She ſhall return to court, ſhe ſhall behold 
And hear my raging love, ſhe ſhall be mine. 

QUEEN. 

Forbear ſuch wild and unbecoming thoughts : 
The palatine is regent, you a ſtranger, 
And I, perhaps, have reaſons of my own 
To keep his good opinion. If to fee her 
Within this palace, with the due reſpect 
You owe her birth and rank, may ſatisfy 
For once your preſent ardour, Pl affiſt you. 
Love may perhaps inſpire your ſoothing tongue 
With eloquenceto often, and perſuade | 
The melting fair to break her reſolution, 
And hear at leaſt, if not return your love: 
The firmeſt purpoſe of a woman's heart 
To well-tim'd, artful flattery may yield. 


Counaps. 
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is CONRAD E. 
And ſhall I ſee again my lox'd lſmena? 
Oh ſay what pow'r, what art can bring her bither ? 
IX. 
Belus, chief ſecretary to the regent, 


Shall de, unknowingly, a d: 
— 2 © Hyd — 


But ſee ſhe comes, ſhe muſt not ſee you. now: 

Truſt in aſifter's: love, and wait th event. 

4 [Exit Cox ADR. 
Enter ZkExouikA. 


| AENOMIRA, 
Madam, my lord the regent will attend you. 
ql Cont QEUEREN; | 
Is Belus ſtill thy lover, Zenomira ?- 
1 ZENOMITRA, 
5 N 
Then ſhov'd you feign a me from his lord 
He d not diſtraſtyon ? . No 
- - HSENOMIRA. 
+ » » His believing paſſion 
Ne'er yet has ſeem'd to doubtwhate'er I utter'd. 
What muſt Iſay? | 
et QUEEN, 
- Say that her lord intreats 
Iſmena, ſome, time hence, to meet him here, 
I think ſhe has conceiv'd ſome. light diſguſt 
Which I wop;d:fain remove. This artifice 
I ſhall ſo well aecount for when I ſee her, 
You and your loyer ſhall incur no blame. 
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Z ENOMIR A. [ſs 
What dangers wou'd I meet, cou'd I improve 
Your friendſhip for that lady ! may I hope 
\ Your thoughts of Elmerick are chang'd already? 
d QU-E EN. "TIF | " * 
The plague of confidents! - do as directed. 
Exit ZENOMIRA. 
And yet this wretch, this little uſy wretch, | 
Whoſe love, whoſe care and counſel I deſpiſe, 
Is infinitely wiſer than Matilda! 
Pve ſent for Elmerick—but let me think 
Ere yet my ſliding feet forego the ſhore, 
That quitted onet can never be recover d 
In what a boundleſs ocean am I plunging, © 
With only one uncertain light to guide me 
If that ſhould fail, I fink o'erwhelm'd for ever. 
But ſhou'd the ful Elmerick ftretch forth 
His ſaving hand, and ſnatch me from the billows, 
Love will retarn a thouſand folid joys | 
For every tranſient pain. But O the hazard! 
A woman and a queen to offer love, ; 
And hear herſelf refus'd!—Tis miſery ! 
"Tis everlading ame! Tis death and hell! 
I will not think fo poorly of my fate, 
Myſelf, or Elmerick —— My preſent lot 
Is cheerleſs and forlorn impetuous guſts | 
Of ſtormy paſſions drive me through the gloom, 
Unſteady and uncertain. All before me | 
Is the profound, unſathomable deep; 
And all behind a dark and boundleſs waſte—- 
But he appears, the ſtar that muſt direct me 
To peace and joy—or light me to my ruin. 
Enter ELMERICK, 
I fear, my lord, this importunity 
M 3 May 
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May i 7 your labours for the 3 
I ſhall become your trouble. | 


MUNI ELMERICK. . 
| I ſerve the king, 
I ſerve the publick, madam, ſerving you: 
My pride and joy is to attend 0 perſon. 
er EN. 

And are you pleas'd, moſt noble Elmerick, 
To hear a woman's talk, and ſoothe my cares? 
But you are wond'rous good and let me boat 
That Te a heart ſuſceptible of kindneſs, 
In all its various forms, ev'n to a fault. 


ELMERICK. 
How infinitely, bountiful is nature? 
2 ſoftneſs to the pleaſing ſex, 
As well rewards the toils ſhe lays on ours. 
If we excel, tis when the glorious hopes 
Of ſerving or delighting you inſpire us: 
And to obtain your feline is to be happy. 


/ QUEEN. 

If 3 be in our pow'r to give, 

"Tis hard ta want the bleſſings we beſtow : 
To love and to be lov'd is to be happy. 


ELMERICK. 


Your ſex by nature form'd to merit love, 
Can rarely want it. 


QUEEN. 

Poſſibly the brave, 
Who hate ingratitude, wou'd not deſpiſe 
A lady who renounc'd her native pri 


The painfuP proof our ſex can give of love. 
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E LMERT Kyo 7: revel 
A generous man muſt think it double grace, 
When love and virtue condeſcend to chuſe him. 
| © QUE EN. 
My lord, ſhou'd fate reduce ſome hapleſs woman, 
Trembling and almoſt dying with confuſion, 
To make an offer of her love to you; 
And ſucha love as inſtant: death or madneſs 
Were certain to enſue, ſhou'd you refuſe it? 
How wou'd you act? how treat a ſupplant heart, 
Whoſe weakneſs you had caus'd ? 
ELMERICKEK., 
Your pardon, madam ; 
Tis what I can't ſuppoſe ; and aſks no anſwer. 
QUEEN. T: 
Why not ſuppoſe ? is it impoſſible? 
Say—I—ſhou'd love; and truſting to your honour, 
Have laid this fair occaſion in your way c 
To break my fall, and ſpare me half my ſhame. 
EL MERI CX. 
What vanity 
Have I betray'd, what baſeneſs, what preſumption, 
To need ſo ſtrange a trial? if you doubt | 
My loyalty, and think I entertain 
Deſigns injurious to my ſovereign's honour, 
And your fair virtue —— 
QUEEN. 
Bee 'Tis too much, my lord, 
This diffidence; this cold. reſerve - you urge me 
To what I wou'd; avoid, beyond the AUR. | 
I had prefcrib'd myſelf: yes, I cou'd. die 
Ere ſpeak more plain ; but muſt not have you think 


I wou'd, betray you, Heavens ! what feign a paſſion 
. M 4 My 


3 E . ME RI eK. 

My ſoul ne'er knew! No, rather let me bear 

Your utmoſt cruelty, your ſcorn and hatred, 

For whati am, a loſt unhappy queen, 

Than once be thought ſo mean and fo perfidious. 
| ELMERICK. 

.Confounded and amaz d, my fault'ring tongue 

Scarcedoesitsofice, —W hither wou'd you urge me! 

Tis too ſevere a proof as you are fair; 

As charms like yaurs may warm the coldeſt heart, 

And ſhake the moſt refolv'd ; what if my ſenſes 

Should mutiny againſt my weaker reaſon, 


And tempt me to betray you horrid thought | — 
To ſure and endleſs ruin ! 


QUEEN, 
| | What do you ſee 
That looks like ruin here? 
ELMERICX. 2 
* | Guilt :—that is ruin. 
| QUEEN. 
Why be it fo, your love ſhall make it-glorious. 
ELMERICK, 1 
No, ſhame and juſt remorſe muſt ſtill purſue 
Foul, truſt-betray ing love. And ſhou'd I ſay 
Ev'n that were in my power, I muſt deceive you. 
Shou'd wild deſire, in an unguarded moment, 
Rifle your charms, and lay your virtue waſte ; 
The firſt return of thought wou'd bear me back 
To her, who claims me by the deareſt ties 
Of virtuous, grateful love. Oh then return, 
With recolle&ted powers o'ercome this weakneſa, 
And rife more glorious from this ſhcrt decline. 
_— Ri x. 
This mort decline !—no, let victorious love 
Here end a queen's confuſion, or your ſcorn 
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Sink my deſpairing aud indignant ſoul : 
Where calm repoſe and hope mall never find it, 
And your repentance come too late to faye me. 

| E LMERICX. 
I muft aſſert your honour and my own. 
Remember who I am, my truſt, and office — 
Almighty Power ! ſhall I, who bear the ſword 
To puniſh bold offenders, break the laws 
Your Providence has call'd me to defend? 
Dath the leaſt ſubject look to me for juſtice, 
And ſhall my king, my ever gracious maſter, 
In recompence for his unbounded favour, 
Receive the higheſt, moſt opprobnous, wrong 
A king or man can ſuffer? + 


QUEEN. 
Shame and ruin ! 


E LME RICX. 
Not to deceive you, madam, not to flatter 
Views ſo unworthy of yourſelf and me: 
I muſt avow the ample power I hold, 
Each thought, each toil, my life, devoted all 
To gratitude and juſtice, 


QUE EN. 


Enough, my lord —your gratitude has charm'd me — 
Who ſhall oppoſe your juſhee ? here difplay it: 
Riſe by my ruin to the height of glory, 

And let fame deafen-the aſtonith'd world 

With your triumphant virtue. 


ELMERICE, 
I wov'd triumph, 
But o'er your weakneſs, not your peace and fame; 
So you may triumph too. —oh hear me, queen 


QUEEN. 
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QUEEN:< 
J have heard too much, f 
Pre heard my love refus'd. 3 . 
And burning indignation 1 pierce my heart, 
* e- me, give me death. Is that too much — 
ity to the wretched, is compaſſion 
of every kind among the hateful crimes 
The gen'rous, valiant Elmerick abhors? 
Then give me this, afford the means of death, 
And leave me to apply them. [ Going to /eize his ſword. 
YT 5 6.5 Cup 

| Heavens! whict fanny 

Poſleſſes you! yet hear me 
QUEEN, 
p Off, be gone, 
And let me die! 40 
E LMERICX. 
Safe as my ſoul the ſecret 

Shall be preſerv'd, | | 
QUE EN. a 
What! be oblig'd to you !— 


Owe my precarious honour to your ſilence! — 


But br your . I ſhall not want ev'n chat | 


* 
Royal, unhappy fair, what can 1 ſay 

To calm this raging tempeſt in your boſom ? 

For though I dare not be, hat you muſt hate, 
Falſe to my truſt and ſov'reign; Iwou'd die 

To ſave your life and honour, to reſtore i 
Your peace of: mand, and raiſe declining virtue 


Enter Cox R An. 
Shame and confuſion Madam, ſee, the prince 
9 l 5 C 0 NRA D K. 
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CONRAD E. 
Well may'ſt thou ſtart, proud lord: the queen's 
diſorder, E 4 
And your confuſion, muſt import ſome rudeneſs, 
QUEEN. 


Rudeneſs l- that word ſuggeſts an happy thought— 
Yes, let deſpair and ſhame give way to 1 

CY Aſide. 
O brother! if I dare to call you brother 1 
After the vile — I've ſuffer'd ; 
That wretch, prefuming on his boundleſs power, 
Has talk'd to me of love. 


ELME RICK. 
What can I anſwer ? 
When accidents concur with calumny, 
Her pois'nous breath obſcures the brighteſt fame, 
And conſcious virtue only can ſupport us. 
| CONRADE. 


I ſaw and heard too much. The traitor's life 
Is a mean ſacrifice. 


ELMERICX. 

To plead my cauſe 
Before a judge like thee, were mean and vain; 
Yet be advis'd, young prince, nor raſhly draw 
A ſword that can't avail you, 

QUEEN. 

Will you hear him? 
Think on the affront done to our royal houſe := 
Remember who he is, think on Iſmena:  - 
Who, if he ſcapes your ſword, is loſt for ever. 
| | [To ConrtaDs. 


Then love inſpire me. [They fight. 
& Qt 3 5 QUEEN, 
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QUEEN. 
' Ahl my brother! 
Elmerick has the advantage. [CONRAD AH,] 
. E LMERIeK. 
Take your life 


Voung prince. The falſeappearancc that mifled you, 


Withholds my hand from puniſhing your raſhnek ; 


But as the king's authority lives in me, 
It may be fatal to repeat theſe inſults, 
Which nor my ſpirit nor my — bear. 
Remember you are warn'd. For you, proud queen, 
I pity and forgive your groundleſs hatred, - 
And ftill have that attention to your happineſs, 
To wiſh, ev'n from my foul, you wou'd review, 
With an impartial eye, our different conduct. 
Wou'd you atone for error, make it ſhort; 
Reproach yourſelf, and uſe this as a motive, 
That he, whom you have wrong'd, ſcorns to re- 
proach you. | Exit ELMERICK, 
IE DTS bs ov E E 3 | ; 
Moſt exquiſite! Legions of plagues and curſes ! 
Has han nor ies 8 reſerve, 
No bolts to ſtrike, do lightning to conſume 
This overbearing traitor ; who has dar'd 
To talk of wrongs, reproach, and teach us fear! 
8 CONRADE., ' | 
Vain of th'advantage fortune gave him o'er me, 
He us'd me with the laſt indigmity, 
Gave me my life in oth beck, rated, threaten'd, 
But may my ſword ne*er do me right in battle, 
= 3 with a coward's name, 
get to pay him this foul outrage 
With double 5 of vengeance. 


Enter 
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Enten ZExXOMIR A, 


ZENOMIR A, 
Madam, Iſmena 


QUEEN. 
Ha! Iſmena, ſay'ſt thou. 
Say, Zenomira, that her lord 1 2254 her. 
[Exit ZEnNOMIRA, 
CONRAD E. 


Iſmena in my power! O fortune, fortune! 

From this bleſt hour L'II worſhip none but thee, 

[ might have rack'd my thoughts in vain for ages, 
And ne'er have found the thoufandth, thouſandth 


rt - . 
Of — this moſt luxurious vengeance. 
QUE EN. | 
Revenge, thou com'ſt too ſudden 5 _ 
And riſeſt to my view in ſuch a form, 
So ſhocking, ſo tremendous, that my ſoul | 
Shrinks back with horror now ſhou'd embrace thee. 
I juſtify thy ſcorn, proud! Elmerick, 
By this degenerate: pity.— Betit be — 
The haughty regent's heart ſhall know ſuch anguiſh, 
That his complaints ſhall move ev'n ſiends to pity,, 
And vengeance to repent. —Retize, my Conrade,, 
And watch till T have ſent Iſmena hence. 
* CONRADE retires. 
Lam ſo loſt, that only horror, ru 
Can cover my diſgrace, 
Lu Lux loaking round. 
ISM ENA. e 
| Lord Elmerick not here! 
Have my unheeded ſteps miſtoo their way — 
The queen — and deep in thought! 
| QUEEN, 


nn CE 


QUEEN, 


She has not wrong'd me— 
But miſery is cruel and remorſeleſs. 


ISMENA, 
orgive me. Y queen, if I am rude, 


Tg vent' ring thus to preſs on your retirement; 
I was inform'd Lord Elmerick was here. 
QUEEN, 
| Yes, — no, —he was — Good heavens ! how ſhall I 
frame 
My tongue to this vile office. | [Afde. 
ISMENA. 


: Are you well ?—— 
Pray, heaven preſervethe queen !—You' re ſtrangely 
alter d 


The blood forſakes your cheeks you ſtart and 
tremble. 
QUEEN. 
You'd * your lord, ſeek him in thoſe * 
| ISMENA, 
The, chat I came; but dare not leave you 55 
QUEEN. 
I was a ſhart diſorder, and tis 


Go, you're cxpptiog-— [Exit IsMEX4, 

She is gone, and ruin, 

Inevitable ruin meets her there. 

The mean, perfidious, barb'rous taſk is done. 

My heart is adamant, or heaven-born pity 

Had melted my reſentments, Poor Iſmena! 

To be ſo plac'd by fate, that love or vengeance 

Coy'd find no palage to to the ſtubborn breaſt 

Of Elmerick, through thy breaking heart, 


ACT 
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BELUS ANY ZENOMIRA. 
| BELUS, 
HEN you confeſs that Pye been made the tool 
Of ſome vile purpoſe, that my lord ne'er ſent 
The meſſage you dehiver'd ?- faithleſs woman 
How hall meet my lord's juſt indignation, 
Or make my conduct clear? 
ZENOMIRA, 
Prepare to curſe, 
Prepare to kill me, Belus; or my fears 
Will quickly end me, and prevent your juſtice, 
| | BELUS, 
Falſe woman! you've betray'd me into ruin. 
ZENOMIRA. 
O we are both betray'd, and both are ruin'd : 
Both made t'aſſiſt in ſuch a villainy 
As hell would blaſh'to own, and heav'n and earth 
Muſt join to ſee reveng'd. O cruel queen 
Curſt Conrade! loſt limena! 
B EL US. 
Conrade !---queen ! 


Z ENO MIRA. 


I ſay the Queen, and Conrade, and Iſmena. 

I ſaw her paſs to the queen's own apartment, 

And curfed Conrade follow her ſoon after. 

The rooms were bar'd.---But O the diſmal cries, 
The lamentations and the ſhrieks that followed !--- 


BELUS, 
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BELUS. 


DO OloſtIſmena! O unbappy lord. 


Ves they become thee well, theſe guſhing tears 
T ENO MIRA. 
But danger preſſes on nl our duty 


In this extreme? 


 BELVUS. t 
a To be both juſt and cantions : 
Not raſhly to proclaim what we have heard, 
But boldly dare to evidence the truth, 
And -oftify ourſelves, whenever call'd on--- 
But ſee, Iſmena comes. Merciful heav'ns! 
Who that beholds her now, can doubt her ſuf rings! 
Heart-breaking ſpeQacle ! 
BELUS. 
She thinks us puilty : 


We muſt avoid her fight. [CGeing.] Her father's here! 


Enter atoppoſite deors Bar HORI and ISMENA, 


O what a woful greeting ! now! by heaven, 
I know not which demands com moſt. 
Trennt BeLus and Z6NOMIRA-» 


BAT HORI. 
The regent ſent to ſee Iſmena here? 
Perhaps, then — 
ISM ENA. 
01 
obey BATHORI. 
From whence that mournful-ſound ! 
ISMENA. 


Si nee life is but a wittieſs of my ſhame, 


W * er bear ut ? 
12 e BAT HORI. 


ELM: ENI AK 13 


BAT HORI. 
Some ſad child 
Of ſorrow and deſpair, 1 her face, 
And bending t'wards the earth, ſeems to bewail, 
In bitternels of ſoul, ſome dire misfortune, 
IS MEN A. 
Why is the rave, the hoſpitable Tave, 
The filent ſeat of, darkneſs, clos'd to me? 
Almighty power 'L Raifng ber face. 1 father! ha! 
Sering BAT HORT. 
B A T HORI. 
Impoſſible :- 
Art thou Imena ? Let me doubt it it 
To ſee thee thus, and know thee for my child, 
Muſt ſplit my brain with horror, 


IS MEN A, 
Since my woes 
Renounce all cure, and, told, muſt blaſt the hęarer; 
O let me pour them out to wilds and deter | 
Shun all mankind but chiefly thoſe I Tove!” 
BATHOR * 


come, my Iſmena, to my ſhelt' ring boſom 

Cloſe, cloſer ſtill and while thus weep o'er thee, 

Tell me, my child—I know "twill rede n 74 heart, 
rings. 


But let it breax - come, tell me all thy ſu 
IS ME NA. 
Think where I am, remember what I told you 
Of the deteſted rage of brutal Conrade. 
B A T HORI. 
Then art thou ruin'd, paſt redemption ruĩn'd 


ISMENA, 


2 paſt lier a every other ill 


be — hope, — with patience ; . 
For. II. Here 
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Here hope $ > impoſſible, and patience guilt, 
BAT HORI. ide 
Then the laſt ſacred buſineſs is revenge— 
eden = 
Look down, all-pitying heaven, on theſe TT. 
Woes undeſerv'd, and guiltlefs miſery : 
They plead my cauſe, the cauſe of innocence, 
An injur'd, violated, matron's cauſe ; 
And ſhall they plead 3 in vain ? 
BATHORI.. 


Yes, my dear Whos 


In whom thy father's ſecret ſoul rejoic'd ; 
Whoſe neſs and whoſe hap pineſs was ſuch, 
He found old age delightful ; let thy foes, 


Thoſe dre endo. to this thy juſt appeal 
— and try its weight with heaven, 


ISM ENA. 


OrElmerick, whoſe wrath perhaps they er 151 iv 


Much more than heaven's. 
BATHOR t. 


This afks ſome e 
For who can anſwer for thy huſband's tranſport, 


Wiſe as he 3s, when he ſhall hear thy wrongs? _ 1 


© whatiarencof Motans hace you rais'd ! 
He'll ruſh; unarm'd, on our inſidious foes, 


Fall in — toils, and periſn. Ves, my Weed: 
My miſeries, enormous as > T 
Admit of aggravation. b 

BAT HORI. 


wou'd be great. Some hand leſs fear'd 
May bee 


ge more certain. Nay, twere kind 


To 


And therefore may 10 id. . | 
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To ſpare thy lord ſuch anguiſh and deſpair. 
ISMENA. | 
O heaven! and earth! to whom ſhall I complain, 
Where pour my ſorrows forth, if not to him ? 
AT HORI. 
Think you expoſe his life. 
ISMENA, 
Death ſeal my lips! 


BAT HORI. 


Retire and truſt our vengeance to my prudence. 
Compoſe thyſelf, and when thou ſeeſt thy lord — 


ISMENA. 

Madneſs will ſeize me, 

Or raging grief diſcloſe the horrid ſecret. ¶ Exit. 
BATHORI. 


Suſpenſe was eaſe to this confirm'd deſpair. 

Would thou wert dead, Iſmena !---O my child ! 
Thou art fo loſt beyond the reach of hope, 

That love itſelf compels thy wretched father 

To wiſh thee dead; and in the bitterneſs 

Of anguiſh mourn that ever thou wert born. 

May one kind grave ſoon hide thy woes and mine, 
Iſmena !---oh !— But while I weep thy wrongs, 

The ſpoiler lives Thoſe are the queen's apartments, 
And, doubtleſs, there her brutal brother lurks. 
Nor courts, nor ſhrines and altars ſhall protect him. 
What, ho! within! prince of Moravia | Conrade | 
If thou'rt a man, ſtand forth, appear and anſwer. 


Enter Cox RAD E. 
. CONRADE, _ 
What inſolence is this !—Iſmena's father! 


N 2 Bar HORI, 


| BATHOR I. 
Yes, impious prince, the father of Iſmena. 
125 CONRAD E. 
orbear, raſh man; this foul reproach I pardon, 
Somewhat, I grant, 17 — to thy Fed tren ſports 
Of jealous honour; and much more from me 
Ta ram OT TT won 
BATHOR1, 
Yes, thy blood. 
CONRADE, | 
Yet hold ; Pve that to ſay may calm thy fury, 
| = BATHORI Prep \* 64 
Coward !- . 
CONRADE. 
x I ſmile, old man, 
Andwill be heard. Your dau ghter has been wrong 'd, 
But moſt by her ungrateful, fäfthleſs lord; 
Whoſe rude attempt upon the queen, my ſiſter, 
Makes what I've Boe a Juſt, though bold, repriſal. 
Let him atone his treaſonous preſumption, 
Which, be affur'd, he ane 


With vaſt incjeale,” and feat her on a throne, 
2 na 

Id rather ſee hex in the arms of death 

Than reigning 9'er the univerſe with thee. 
Mark thy; progrofien, 1 
From rape to ſubornation, thence to murder. 


LES ring heaven, whoſe patience thou hak 

tir'd. a + Ho 

Calls loud for vengeance on hee. [Prop 
7 CONRADE. 


E L M ERICK Af 
CONRAD E. 
Frantick man 
Enter Qu EEx, Lozps, and Guards, who Titerpeſes 


A E EN. 


You lords of Hungary, behold this ſight, - 
And vindicate your hoſpitality. 


= 


Is this fit treatment for a royal gueſt ? | 

Will you endure this more than barb'rous outrage, 

And Thare the guilt of him and his confed' rates ? 

Who twice this day, and for a cauſe too vile 

For me to name, have ſought my brother's life. 
FIRST LORD, 

How ſhall we reconcile what we have ſeen g 
With your known wiſdom, and conſummate virtue ? 
BAT HORI. 

Believe me, friends, there is, there is a cauſe 
For what you ſaw, for what I fain wou'd hide, 
Theſe eyes ſtill ſwelling with unmanly tears; 
Which when you know, you'll joinwith me to curſe 
The chance that brought you, to prevent my juſtice, 
FIRST LORD. 
The great, good man! ſo long, ſo often prov'd 
he tearleſs advocate of injur'd innocence, 
ou'd he ſhed tears, ; 
And call for juſtice when no wrong was done him! 
Judge others as they pleaſe, I will not think it. 
SECOND LORD., 
Nor I. | 
THIRD" LORD. 
Nor I. | 
FOURTH LORD. 
Why is that wrong conceal'd ? 
N 3 BATHOR1*» 
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For moſt important reaſons: Though I fear 
It will too ſoon be known. | 5 | 
FOURTH LORD. 
$. 40G Till chen; my lord. 
Excuſe me, if I think our country's honour 
Maſt ſuffer by your conduct. 


FIFTH LORD. 
_BATHORI. 
If your knowledge of me cannot gain 
Some credit tomy word, at leaſt ſuſpend 


Your haſty cenſures. | [ Going. 


FIRST.LOR D. 
We accept your word, 
And vow to ſhare your counſels and your fortune. 
_ -BATHORI. | 
You're truly noble. And be well aſſur'd b 
That tis an honeſt cauſe, and worth eſpouſing. 
[I[Ereunt BaTHOR1, 1, 2, 3 Lords, 
| QUEEN. 
Unmanner'd traitors ! | 
From you, my lords, who think and act more nobly, 
What may inſulted majeſty expect? 
FOURTH LORD. 
All that becomes ſubjects, who will guard 
The venerable rights of hoſpitality. 
_ FIFTH LORD. 
Bathori, whoſe raſh conduct we condemn, 


is At our joint charge, ſhall anſwer to the regent 


His bold attempt. 


QUEEN. 


That's my judgment. 
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QUEEN. 
41 The re — 1— 
His daughter i huſband his confed' rate 
TIrrRH Lok. 
No kindred, madam, will prevail with Elmerick 
To ſtop the courſe o juſtice. 
2 E EN. 
b Left to him, 
Whoſe. daring inſolence has been the ſource 
Of theſe — diſcords ! Lords, if you regard 
The publick ſafety, if you loye the king, 
Ordare defend your queen from fouleſt inſult ; 
Go find him now, attack him unprepar'd, 
Stand not on forms, the leaſt delay is fatal. 


FOURTH LORD. 
Your pardon, madam— 
FIFTH LORD. 
Our zeal ſhall never make aſſaſſins of us. 
QUEEN, 


Nor wy. tame lords. You who have ſeen my bro» 
er 


Aſſaulted with a murderous i intent, 


Is this your boaſted loyalty and honour? 
FOURTH LORD. 


Theſe bind us to reſpect the character, 
The dignity and perſon of the regent. 


FIFTH LORD. 
If you, my queen, or you, great prince are wrong' d, 
The king will do you jule. [Exeunt Lozvs. 


wan ad ACA LLEE e | 
Canting erajtors! | 
ny go to Join our foe, and ſwell his power : 


N 4 This 


M ELMERI C K. 
This ſhrub of one day's growth, this idol regent 
Agree oa ready 2 
| ow E 4 N. 
Let them go. 
We ee tage! that drinks my blood 
The fools ſpoke true: the king ſhall rl us juſtice. 


CONRADE. 
Elmerick, | * 
His — A | 

5 5 dub . 


e will accuſe him firſt, _ 
The N not yet reach'd Wr Regalis, 
You ſoon will Hyertake | him. What you ſaw 
Of Elmerick's baſe purpoſe ſtrongly urg d, 
Join'd with the catnbt dls ih kf write, 
Will ſo alarm and prepoſſefs the king, 
That all complaints of their Iſmena's ſuff'rings 
Will be regarded as an after ſeint, | 


A mean device to ſcreen her guilty lord. 
What are your thoughts? 


dl DE, 
| That thou waſt born to trium h. 
This traitor, When unmaſe'd, ſhall. fall 3 — 
By all mankind, and hated by Tſmena. 


QUEEN. 
Still your Iſmena ! 

CONRAD E. 

* my beſt Matilda! 
The hope $ that freed by death from her falſe hulband, 
And PORE th crimes convinced, ſhe then may deign 
To bleſs my vows, and ſhare my future throne, 
Are more than ſafety, life, or vengeance to me. 
M y blind imperuous — once defir'd 


28 5 Thoſe 


Thoſe charms alone which violence cou'd gain; 
But now the avarice of Jove aſpires 
To mutual bliſs, and more refin'd Giſdains 
Th impetfect pleaſure which her will deny'd. 
| QUEEN: 
She miy be whally and for ever your's. 
You mark'd with how much care the'cantions fire 
Preſerv'd the ſectet of his davghter's wrongs. 
| .... CONRADE. 
Oh may I live to make her reparation 
By gentleſt love for wrongs which now my ſoul 
Deteſts, and fickens at the yile remembrance. 
QUEEN. 
Live and be bleſs d. I do not hate Ifmena : 

Cut off, that ſource of both gurwrongs, her huſband, 
And my tormenting thirſt of vengeance ceaſes. | 
CONRADE., 

Prepare your letters. I'll be inſtant ready. | 
[Exit Cox ADR. 


QUEEN. 
Yes, I Will humble that exalted mien, 
And teach this new made regent's pride ſubmiſſion. 
He is ſecure, and let him be ſo ſtill; 
Till my revenge, a ſlighted queen's revenge, 
Burſt forth, and blaſt him with unthought of ruin. 
[Exit Quzrx. 


| 
' 
| 
| 


s ELMERIOK 


TCENE Lc! 2 
Is uzna's Apartment. 
Enter EuunrIiCK running to embrace her. 
D ELMER41CK, 


Thou haſt too long been abſent," my Tſmena} ! 
A thouſand * aud my heart 
Since I beheld thee laſt. But thou art ſound, 


Who ne'er a d to my deſiring eyes 
But and comfort — delight came with thee, 
O take me to = arms, and quite extinguiſh 
The memory of pain. 
ISMENA, 
O POT. 
N to embrace bim. 
Unequal'd miſery ! Tam exclu a | 


For ever from thoſe arms. 


ELMERICK. 


All- gracious heaven! 
What — theſe broken thoughts, this lab' ring 


My foul: thou ſum of all my joys, my wiki? 
| 2 +1ISMENA, 
Thou haſt no wife. 
ELMERICEK. 
Diſtraction! 
ISMENA. . 
Tm a wretch 


Without a name, and fain wou'd quit my being. 


E L ME RICK. 


Protect me, heaven! Iſmena! what dire thought 
Shakes thy ſweet ſoul with ſuch tempeſtuous agony ? 


What ill ſo ſudden, ſince we parted laſt, 


Preventing 
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preventing e'en 7 Nos as burſt upon thee? 
"ISMENA. 


| | Neo, I cannot, dare not tell you : 
You cannot bear it. Though I ne'er conceal'd 
A de add + I muſt be filent now, 


ELMERICK. 


What can this mean ? and yet I dread to know — | 


Perhaps the envious queen has wrong'd my truth, 
Can you ſuſpe& my love? 
You love too well : 
O that 'twere in your power to love me leſs ! 
ELMERICK., 
Nay, then I'm loſt indeed - pronounce my doom; 
But let me hear it folded in thy arms. 


ISMENA., 
Avoid me, fly, and think of me no more, 
ELMERICK. 
What! ſhun my arms, Iſmena! 
ISMENA. 


There's my miſery 


I muſt for ever ſhun em Now, my father, 
Where is your prudence? muſt I ſeem a monſter, 
Ungrateful, falſe e to Elmerick; or bring 

— thought — pollution to his arms ? 


ELMERICK, 
Pollution ! madneſs ! 
ISMENA. 


[ have been betray d, 
Baſely betray'd to infamy and ruin, 


Render'd e of thy chaſte + rp 


That 


£1 
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= FOSTFiIcE | 
That execrable fiend, that mohſter Chiiride . 
Has robb'd me of my honour. ks 
ELMERICK. 

b Lanai 4 bas | Hear me, heaven! 
Let not this whirlwind of o erwhelming paſſion 
Tear up my * me live w hole ages \ 
Though raging with defpair, rather than die 


And leave her unreveng d. T 


ISMEN A. 
Had not Yelfgion 
Withheld my hand, whoſe aw forbids ſelf- murder, 
(That ſhortand eafy cure for ſhame and anguiſh) 
Theſe ſorrows ne er had feuch'd yu. 2 
EL MERI CX. 


bee e. i Tl.alk not thus, 

Talk not of dying: thou art inhocent, N 

Thy mind unſtain'd; thy wrongs ſhall be reveng'd, 

And thou ſtill bleſs my days. ee bo 
IS MEN A. 


M u les. Jan e He. 
er to leis is loſt. I am the blot, 
— blot of Elmerick $ fair honour.— 

! why, was Jt committed to the charge | 
Of one ſo heedlefs, fo improvident, = 
Guardian unworthy of a tr uſt ſo n6ble? 

rte. 
O my Iſmena! | 

IS MEN A. 

O my deareſt lord! 
Alas you weep—I cannot bear your tears, 
They melt my firmeſt purpoſe— but farewell 
One laſt embrace, as on a dying friend., 
It will not ſtain your glory tobeltoiy 
On your undone Iſmena : 
ELMERICK, 


E . M. XR Le.. 
E LME RICE. 
To my boſom 


With tenderer fondneſs did I never preſs thee. 

Here reſt, my love, awhile, and loſe e thy woes. 
ISMENA. 

The greatneſs of my woes will make em ſhort : 

| feel my vital powers decay apace. 

To part with thee, was all that eber appear 'd 

Dreadful to me in death that's paſt a ready— 

And all to come is eaſe and ſoft repoſe. 

When I'm no more, remember, E merick, 

My reverend father ; comfort and ſupport him 

The beſt you can; my loſs will touch 5 neatly. 

I ſee you burn for vengeance, but beware ; 

Thecrutl,treach'rous queen conſ pir'd with Conrade. 


E LME RICX. 
Alike remote from raſhneſs and from fear, 
PI! trace this helliſh'myftery to its ſource, 
And deal to each, with an inflexible 
And equal kind, the portion they deſerve; 
PII weigh it as the action of my life 
That mbft give name and value to the whole; 
And raiſe a monument to thee and juſtice 
Shall firike ende! wickedneſs with terror, 
And freeze the boiling blood of future Conrades. 
Farewell, be patient, and expect th" event. 


[Exeunt. 
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Madam, the regent aſks to be admitted. 
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QUEEN.” | 
O recolle& and judge our actions paſt, 
May yield inſtruction - Iapprove my caution, 
And bleſs the fortune that co d my weakneſs 


For the proud regent, even from my brother. 


My ſeeming innocence preſerves reſpect, 
And gives him life and vigour to purſue 

My daring ſcheme to cruſh the man I hate. 
Shou'd it ſucceed, ſecure from all reproach, 
Life may be worth my care. | 


Enter ZENOMIRA. | 


£74 I had forgot — 
This woman knows too much—her lover too 
They may be dangerous—that too ſhou'd be thought 


on, 
And ſhall be ſo hereafter What's your buſineſs ? 
-""ZLENOMIRA. 


QUEEN. 


Why ſhou'd I be alarm'd ? No, tis not fear 


That gives this ſudden ſickneſs to my heart: 
This tremor, theſe convulſive ſtarts proceed 
From ſtrong averſion only—I contemn him. [ Apart. 


Les, let him enter, [ Exit ZENOMIRA. 


I'lenjoy his angui 
Safe in my ſex and dignity, I'Il tell him, 
That tis my pride and glory to have made him 
The very wretch he is. 

Enter 
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Enter ELMERICK and ZENOMIRA. 
ZENOMIR A, | 
Madam, the regen. 
E LME RICK. 
I've orders, madam, from your lord and mine 
Fit only for your ear, 
QUEEN. 
What m__ Ry he aſſumes ! 
What inſolent tranquillity he bears 
You may withdraw. [Exit ZEXOMIRA. 
"PLMERICK., © 
I Thear, Conrade is fled, 
You've bad intelligence, the ſtate muſt ſuffer 
While you're no better ſerv'd: he ſcorns to fly, 
And will confront you ſoon. + 
ELMERICK. 
Till then, let guilt 
And fear attend, and keep the villain waking. 
QUEEN. 


You come to rail: begin, I ſtand collected, 
Nay, will aſſiſt you, You refus'd my love, 
And in my turn, I have undone Iſmena. 


ELMERICE, 
You do confeſs it then ? | I 
QUEEN, wort | 1 

I glory in it. 
To wound you where I knew you moſt ſecure, 
To taint your heaven, to curſe you in Iſmena, 


Was my centrivance: Conrade's deſperate paſſion, 
Subſervient to my vengeance, wrought her ruin. 


"ELMERICKE. 
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2 ELMERICK, 
This Ihad charg'd you with; but, ſelf-convided, 
wy pans are ſpars, and h ere your 3 ends. 
A pauſe. 
Thou awfal po whoſe bright tremendous ſword 


Rules heay while hell refs iu vain, 
Inexorably — i Juſtice; 


Fearleſs I offer up this high delinquent 
To you and to Iſmena: deign t accept 
No common ſacrifice, and may it prove 
A ſolemn leſſon and a dreadful warning 
Tinſtruct and to alarm a guilty world. 
"QUEEN. 
Doſt thou debe the ſubject of our throne, 
To menace me with juſtice? 
; ELM ERICK. 

: - "You're no fovereign, 

Your king's authority reſides in me. 


QUEEN. 


Notto aſſaſſinate his queen. Help. Treaſon. Ca/ls. 


ELMERICK. 


Ceaſe your vain clamour, and prepare to die: 
Pve taken meaſures not to be prevented. 


TED, QUEEN- 

Traitor, think who 1 am, reſpect my rank. 
E LME RICK. 

That you ſhou'd have reſpected. 
The blackeſt — * of your guilt 
Is from your rank, and other tank ja 
Recew'd from heaven: notto have done much 
With ——.— es, forfeits them all, 
And leaves you to a vaſt account y' 2 
Bur N 2 | 


l. QUEEN. 
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QUEEN, 

And who ſhall judge of that? 

ELMERICK. 

All may, and muſt, who feel and ſuffer by it ; 
But I've a double right to judge and puniſh, 
The ignominy of a bar and ſcaffold, 1 
Which our ſtrict laws, and yourhighcrimes demand; 1 
For the king's honour, here I hs upon me | 
At my own peril to remit, and make | 
Myſelf your only judge, and this your ſcaffold, 4 
If you've not ſin'd beyond the hopes of pardon, 3 
But wou'd in pray'r and penitential tears 
Employ a few ſhort moments, they are yours 
The utmoſt of my mercy. 


QUEEN. 
So determin'd! 
The king's arrival yet wou'd change our fates. 
[ Afide. 


Cruel man! e 
Blame your own ſcorn for what I've raſhly done, 1 
And let us now exchange mutual forgiveneſs. q 

| | | 1 ge pA. 3 

ELMERICK. ni 

I -have not gone thus far without — 4 
Reaſon and juſtice, with the extent and en L 
Of that great power and truſt impos'd upon me: 
No, had the wrong you've baſely done my wife, 
Been done the meaneſt peaſant's wife in Hungary, 
Nor rank, nor vain intreaties ſhou'd protect you. 


QUEEN. 
Conrade is gone t' accuſe you to the king 
You know how well the ſtrong appearance won 
My brother's credit to th' imputed crime; 
My death wou'd be fo full a confirmation 
Vor. II. | O Of 


enn oy 


Of all I charg'd you with, that certain ruin, 
Andeverlaſting infamy, mult follow. 

| ELMERICK. 
And do you thus atone for your offences ? 


Is this the uſe you make of my indulgence, 
To boaſt new crimes ? 


QUEEN. 
| To warn you of your danger. 
I tell you once again, you dare not kill me. 
ELMERICK, 


I dare not let you live, for that's injuſtice, 
The only thing I fear: and had you fear'd it, 
You had been ſafe and happy. Enter now 
Ye miniſters of juſtice : do your office. 


Enter the Executioners. While they prepare to ftran- 

gle her, ſhe ſpeaks. 
* QUEEN. 

Is there no help then? muſt I fall his victim? 

Almighty power, who 22 me my exiſtence, 

And with it ſtrong affections and averſions, 

Why haſt thou dealt ſo very hardly with me? 

If you have mercy - [They pull her into the receſi in the 

| back ſcene and ftrangle her.] 

ELMERICK. 

O let her life atone for all its errors! 

Thus I ſupply the interrupted pray'r 

That 4 breaks off, and may it find acceptance! 

The fierceſt anger in the human mind 

Shou'd reach but to the grave. — Belus. 


Enter BzLus, 
BELU S. 
My lord, 


What is your pleaſure? 
© KI * EL MERICXK. 


R111 C8 a 
ELMERICK, 
We muſt ſeek the king. 
B EL US. 
My lady's father, and th' aſſembled peers — 


E LME RICX. 
"Tis 5 rue, I had forgot. Behold within there. 
[Pointing to the receſs in the back ſcent, 
| B ELVUS. 
Alas! my lord !— | [ Seeing the Vers. 
E LME RICK. 
At what are you ſurpriz'd? 
GIGS © 23% 7 © 
The queen 1s dead! 
ELMERICK, 
Sheis, and by my ſentence. 
Have I done ought unjuſt? 
BELUS. 
I dare not ſay it, 
Yet ſtand aſtoniſh'd at the rigorous deed. 
ELMERICXK. 


So do not I that wickedneſs abounds, 
When Juſtice 1 is a wonder. Seek the 
And bring 'em to behold what thou haſt . 


rien 
You wou'd not have this knowu? 


ELMERICX. 
Not have it known! 
The buſineſs of my life is to proclaim it. 
[Exit BEL us. 
O thou impartial, univerſal power, 
Wife nature's eldeſt law, wrote by herſelf 
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runter. 


Upon the heart of man, eternal juſtice; 
Inſpir'd by thee, with one 2 blow, 

I have redreſt my poor Iſmena's wrongs 

(As far as wrong | like her's can be redreſs'd) | 
And wip'd — from my houſe and name: 
And now if I am call'd to be thy martyr, 


My race will end with glory. 


Enter BAT HORI and Lordi. 


8 ATHORTI. 
[ haye declar'd 
To theſe right noble lords, as you commanded, 
The queen and Conrade's moſt inhuman guilt. 
ELMERICK. 
Then judge, my lords, whether this dreadful act 
Merits reproach or praiſe. | Pointing to the queer. 
FIRST LORD, 
Speak he that can, 
SECOND LORD. 
Aſtoniſhingly bold— 
THIRD LORD, 
But righteous vengeance : 
Unprecedented juſtice! ? | 7 
BATHORI. 
Yes, this tranſcends example. Gracious heaven! 
May I but live to ſee her brother thus !— 
| FIRST LORD. 

Sir, your intereſt 
May make you partial : not that we condemn 
Or Juſt the regent: to the king 
We m er his ſentence, 


ELMERICK, 


ELME LI Ck 


ELMERICEKE., 

a Tis but juſt. 
And ſo may heaven deal with my ſoul hereafter, 
When I ſhall ſtand at that all- ſeeing bar; 
As I will render ap a ſtrict account, 

Urge to the king pimſelf his queen's miſdoing, 
And ſeek my judge with hs wife's blood upon me. 
FIRST LORD, 

Heard you that trumpet? |[Flouriſh of Trumpets. 
SECOND LORD. 
| See, the king appears, 
Enter Kix, Coxrrape, and Attendants. 


KING, 


Where is this patriot who defies all law, 
And uſes our authority for treaſon? 
I aſk for Elmerick. 
PLMWERICK, 
Your loyal ſubject, 
The palatine and regent of your kingdom, 
Who bears that name, is here. 
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K ING. 
Doth not the preſence of thy king confound thee ? 
ELMERICK. 
I burnt with ſtrong impatience till I ſaw him. 
\ KING. - 
Where is Matilda? go and call the queen: 
Let her appear, and ſtrike the traitor dumb, 
—_e * this gloomy ſilence? are you motion - 
eſs 
Why am I not obey'd? 


O 3 ELMERICK, 


| Monarchs aremen— 


wt $51, M ERICK. 


E LMERICK. 
| I pray, give back 
Behold, ue king, to what my 3 
Has brought thy. guilty queen. 


KING, 


| Heavenly powers! 
Matilda! am 1 come, though on the wings 
Of love, too late to {ave thee ? 
Naur to the body in the receſs, 
CONRADE. 


O my ſiſter ! ' 
Are theſe our promis'd joys ? is this our triumph? 


E LME RICK. 
Saſpend the huſband, and exert the king, 
KING. 


| Inhuman wretch! I will exert the king, 
And give new majeſty and double terror 


To that important name, for thy deſtruction. 


ELMERICK. 


Sir, I reſign my life without reluctance; 

* ake, if you pleaſe, my head. But know, your fame 
Is in the balance, and your conduct now 

Muſt fix your character to all poſterity ; 

Muft place you in the liſt of lawleſs tyrants, 

Or kings, whoſe virtue dignify'd the office, 

And honour'd human nature. If you think 


The abject fear of death, not a regard 


To your yet ſpotleſs virtue and renown, 
Inſpires my tongue, you ve my compaſſion, fir. 

I've ſaid and uſe your pleaſure. 
"KING. 
I thought I knew thee well: hence my amazement 
Is Aer to my grief and indignation. 


Had'ſt 


f 
5 
| 
| 
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Had'ſt thou the tongue of angels, cou'dſt thou hope 
To clear thyſelf of my Matilda's death? 


ELMERI CX. 
Nor was it e er my purpoſe to attempt it; 
But I've a right to juſtify myſelf 
If innocent, and to be heard with patience. 
But if thro' onate and blind prevention 
You do refuſe to hear, I had rather die 
Than bear the unavailing name of palatine, 
Firſt guardian of the rights of freeborn Hungary, 
And hve a witneſs to an innovation 
So fatal to my country. 


KING, 


Thou haſt touch'd 

My inmoſt ſoul. I'd rather thou ſhoud'ſt ſcape, 
Than fix a precedent which may be urg'd 

Hereafter, to ſuppreſs the voice of truth; i 
Lofe the benignaatcharatter of king. 11 
And change my glories for a tyrant's ſname. 41 
You ſhall be heard; A ſeat- O my Matilda uf 
Forgive this ſhort delay. Let the raſh man, A 
Endeavouring to defend, convict himſelf, Tm 


And fall the more abhorr'd, 

LLMERICK, 
You may remember, fir, 

When you appointed me your ſubſtitute, 

You did pronounce, in preſence of your ſtates, 

The worſt abuſe of law and all juſt power, 

Is when the greatoffend and paſs unpuniſh'd. 

This you injoin'd me ſtrongly not to ſuffer, 

Nor bear the ſword in vain. You've been obey'd — 

The queen tranſgreſs'd and I have done my duty. 


KING, | 
Yourduty, fir! dare you affirm the queen — 
O4 ELMERICK. 


\ 
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Deſerv'd the death I gave her. ear me but. 
If, with deep fore- thought and delib'rate malice, 
To plot and go effect a matron's ruin, 

To give her up to a lewd ſpoiler's rage. 
By laws divine and human, be pronounc'd 
A crime deſerving death, the guilty queen, _ 
Drew on herſelf the juſtice I inflicted. 
Her wicked agent Conrade, her vile brother, 
Who ſtain'd the purity of my Iſmena, 


Is left to prove your juſtice. [Kane riſes. 
| f K 1 N 0. ann! 
Can it be! 


Thy lovely, chaſte Iſmena | 
| ELMERICK. 
She, my wife. 

Lovely ſhe was, and chaſte; and not leſs worthy 


That juſt regard the meaneſt may pretend to, 
I truit, for being mine. FE 


CONRAD E. 

. |  Evaſivetraitor! 
Say for what cauſe, with impious profanation, 
You- Gar'dattempt your maſter's ſacred bed; 
And 1 maydeign to anſwer to your charge. 


5 KING. 

Ts this the court of Buda? this vile ſtage 

Of lewdneſs, death, and black recrimmation ? 
Of what a ſadden growth is rank-corruption ? 
That, during my ſhort abſence, hath infected 

My houſe and throne, thoſe I moſt loy'd and truſted. 
— But bring the cleareſt proof of this foul charge 
Againſt my queen and brother, or expect 

The ſelf-fame mercy thou haſt ſhewn to her: 
E Whom, 


BL WERTCHK 20 
Whom, if thy accuſation be unjuſt, 
Thou'ſt baſely murdcer'd twice. 
en dire 
I have che ſtrongeſt proofs, 
My wife's accuſing tears, who cou'd not forge 
To her own ruin and to my diſhonour 
A tale ſo full of ſhame, But more, the queen, 
The queen herſelf, triumphant in. her malice, 
Confeſs'd it to my face and glory d inat.. 
KING. a 
And will Iſmena vouch it? —I think hig 
Of your wife's truth ;—ſo did I of Matilda's— 
PII not condemn her on a fingle witneſs; 
Iſmena is but one, thy word 1s nothing, 


| ELMERICK. 
I have yet farther proofs. Peruſe this ſcroll, 


[ Giving the king a paper. | 


This full avowal of the helliſh deed, 
Witneſs'd by theſe who both were actors in it, 


[ Pointing to BYLUsS and ZExXOMIRA, 
Without deſigning ill, which I produce 
With ſtrong reluctance, as it ſpeaks a weakneſs 
Of the loſt queen, which I wou'd fainconceal. 


KING. 
Why ſhou'd I tremble thus ? let truth appear, 
And ſname light where it will. Madneſs and death! 


Confeſs a puil for th he 
onfeſs 2 gui on for the regent! 
Can wah cdl nary dignizy of ſpirit, 
That high demeanour ſtoop to ſuch diſtonour ! — 
How ſhall T credit—what I can't reje&? 
How root out faxt ideas from a heart 
Matilda fill'd, and bend it to conviction? — 

| O Elmerick ! 
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rns HE, 


O Elmerick! I ſee the pois'nous ſource 


ELMERICK. 
| Her will refas'd, 
She offer d at her liſe - | 
..CONRADE. 
This claims attention. [ 4#de. 
ELMERICEK, 
Which while I ftrove to ſave, her brother enter'd ; 
And, by her art deceiv'd, attempted mine : 
The reſt that paper ſpeaks. 
| CONRADE. 
Ĩ0o fatal truth! 
Twas gallant in him then not to accuſe her. 
I fee my fate, and am prepar d to meet it. [ lde. 
; KING. 
Yon do acknowledge, and confirm for truth 


All that is here contain d? [To Bei. ZEN. 


BOTH. 
So heaven deal with us. 


KING. 

"Tis all too plain: her lawleſs love, fierce malice, 
Conrade's foul rage, and poor Iſmena's ruin 
To find n to find her hateful: | 
And [| wou'd hate——what once I dearly lov'd. 
No blood - but tears, and thoſe too weakly ſhed, 
Muft ſtream &er thy diſhonourable hearſe, 
Unhappy, falſe Mati!da!—but na more. — 
Iwill diſmiſs this weak unworthy ſoftneſs. 
Let Elmeriek goweep, ——Ifmena's wrongs 
May call forth rears that manhood may be proud of, 
To weep Iimena is to ſeel for virtue. = 

| ow 


LL DMCS a 


How is it with her ſorrows ? from this hour 
My tendereſt care ſhall be to give them comfort. 


ELMERICK., 


I fear her ſorrows ne*er will taſte of comfort. 
But ſee, the meſſenger I ſent returns. 


Enter MtsSSENXGER.' 


MESSENGER. 
I come, my lord - | 


ELMERICK. 
Be brief: how fares my wife ? 
MESSENGER, 
As angels fare, 
With whom ſhe now inhabits. When you ſent me, 
I found her in the arms of her attendants — 
Fainting ſhe ſeem'd - but when I told my meſſage 
She rais'd her head, and lifting up her eyes, 
Till then juſt closd, propitious heaven! ſhe cried, 
Defend this nobleſt pattern of your juſtice, 
Nor let his matchleſs love go un , 
Then with an heavenly ſmile addreſt me thus. — 
Aſſure my lord I die without 4 
My foul, that melts with gratitude, p 
Unequal'd bleſſings ſhall —— him 1 
While I enjoy - and then her ſpeech forſook her, 
And ſhe, without one painful figh, expir' d. 
K ING, | 
Too ſure a teſtimony haſt thou given 
Of thy foul wrongs, Iſmena—Elmerick ! —— 
Quite ſpeechleſs and o'erwhelm'd ! her father coo ! 
Turn not away -I do not offer comfort — 
I mean but to mourn with you. 


ELMERICK, 
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E LME RIC X. 

So to die! — 
Her delicately chaſte and heavenly ſoul 
Forſook its earthly temple, when profan'd 
Without the Reel or poiſon's lawleſs aid 
And lives the man who wrong'd me in Iſmena ? 
Hear then, O righteous king, my high appeal 
To thee, and to the law of warlike I 
Give me to meet this impious prince in battle; 
There, in the odd d dread ſcene of juſtice, 
There only can I ſue for retribution, 
Wrong'd as I am, without a ſoldier's ſhame, 
And thou, Iſmena, from thy ſainted ſear, 
Where high thou ſitſt crown'd with the ſtarry wreaths 
That angels weave for purity likethine, | 
Look down propitious on me, and accept 
This high, this ſecond ſacrifice of vengeance. 


CONRAD E. 


Then I have murder'd thee, ador'd Iſmena. 
Theſe mourn thy fate with tears, but what's the ſor- 
row 
That ſtreaming eyes can utter and relieve ! 
Though thou in ſt my grief, yet learn this truth 
| Fare to ELMERICK. 
From him thou moſt abhor'ſt the innocent 
Are not the fitteſt objects of compaſſion : 
O there's no pain, no miſery like guilt —— 
Nor do I fall thy facrifice, for know, 
Had I been plac'd above the power of vengeance ; 
Iſmena's fate, th' effect of my raſh love, 
Had been lamented thus, and thus reveng d 
i [ Stabs himſelf. 


KING, 


This is Yatone one error by another. 
CONRADE 


E L MER 1 GEL 20g 


CONRAD E. 


Nothing but error: I was born to err: 

The willing ſtave of every youthful paſſion. 

Tis now too late to learn my day is paſt — 

"Tis night Iſmena - oh | 
ELMERICKE. 


Unerring power! whoſe deep and fecret counſels 
No finite mind can fathom and explore; 

It muſt be juſt ta leave your creatures free, 
And wiſe to ſuffer what you moſtabhor : 
Supreme and abſolute of theſe your ways 

You render no account—we aſk for none. 

For mercy, truth, and righteous retribution 
Attend at length your high and awful throne, 
1ſmena 15 aveng'd—let me be wretched ! 


KING, 
Our ſorrows mult be felt. Yet, O! brave Elmerick, 
Leet not the publick ſuffer! thou'ſt done greatly. 
Still hold the ſov'reign power till I return 
From Jordan's ſacred ſtream and holy Sion; 
My ſubſtitute till then, my friend for ever. 
The face of juſtice as ſhe ſhines in heaven, 
In native purity, unclouded ſplendor, 
Alone can charm beyond thy virtuous daring, 
That be thy praiſe that I apyrove it mine. 


{ Dies, 


THE END. 


e b t 


Spoken by Ma. M I LW AR P. 


In judgement here unaw'd, unbiaſi'd ft, 
The palatines and guardians of 7he pit; 

If to your minds this merely-modern play, 

No uſeful ſenſe, no gen rous warmth convey ; 
If fuſtian here, thro each unnat ral ſcene, 

In frais d conceits found high, and nothing mean; 
If lofty dalnefſs for your vengeance call; 

Like Elmenck judge, and let the guilty fall. 
Bat if femplicity, with force and fire, 
Unlabear'd thoughts and artl:/ words in/jire ; 
V lite the ation which theſe ſcenes relate, 

The whole appear irregularly great ; 

If maſter firokes the nobler paſſions move, 
Then, like the king, acquit 1, and approve. 


70. who fapreme er ev'ry work of wit, 
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Ichuriel. 


Eliphas. 
Britannia, 
Batavia. 


Liberto, 


Tyranny. 
8 
Chorus of Country Lads and Laſts. 


(bora F Sailors and their ts. 
Land "a 


Chorus of SpeFators. 
The P 
1 Slavery and Pera, Attendauta on Ty- 


ranny. 


Pride and Cruelty, Attendants on Super- 
Mtion, 


BRITANNIA and BATAVIA: 


SCENE I. 
A Pleaſant Connery. 


BaITvAN NIA afleep under a ſmall, but rich Pavilion; : 
ber Sword and Shield lying by. ber. ITnustzl. 
her guardian Angel aui a * Sword, leaning 


on a Cloud, and ſuſpended in the Air near m_ 


ITHURIEL,:. 
IL B E P, fair Britannia, fleep ſecures, . 
Thy-own Ithuriel, happy in his charge, 


— 
- 


Thy guardian angel wakes. | 
EP OO er 
Reft is therrecompence of toil, © N 
T he nobleſt fruit of ' congateſt, pee; 


Learn but. content, hi igh-favour'd dif, 
4 e can your — increaſe. 


What 1 riſes in the eaſt, L 


Now when the ſun has meaſur'd half the day 2 


Some allen ma fure— 
R $4.14 


* 


- 


Dehends and Pads le, Debra in 4 * 
defence. LIPHAS, ,the guardian angel of 


ATAVIA, deſcends wa an Olive Branch in bis 
Hand. 8 be IR 
Eliphas, asI think, 
The ns W of 


Vor. IL ELIPHAS, 
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* 
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ik and hepi 4 2 


2 Ice BHphas. 


{3 THYRABL., 
Diſtia das thou art, eu, as A 


Prudent, and r, d in t 
ae e rn, 
y gueſt, 
13.390 * 


Fit let me wohder, hi ok ind friendly 

Wen bad left thy change.” ! 

N nnn ELI RAS. Wan: 14 
nd pan. I Nor ſo, ee 


Unable to defend ber and 

rom proud pania's fierce e, 14 

1 ve brought her apr - oY. 7 q 

To ſeek protection from e arms. 
___ITHURIEL. 
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—— MATANITA. 
Ah! me, ab! wretched, ; wretched,-loſt,Batavia! 


Autan & "Burbank wal. —S | — 


Ng AAT ANNA A. & m 13 
WhoC'er thou art, thy groans have wak'd. Britannia. 
5 B42 v Muceling. | 
- Phiou great and juſRt'defender of th'oppreſt, - 
84e t your:fert poor and diſt RL 


Herieities ras'd, her ſacred rights deſtroys, = ' 
ter nobles dangbier dr and ber ſons enllat'd. 


* AAN III. 


8 whithir gl I turn me, whit 

* 2 wr Wl * 60 
Noe A” en 12 
There's not argh 1e e. a urch a I 
O  wohither, We. 1 * 


aN erben. 00 aq. 
Ariſe, afflicted fair * ne: 
Believe; dend Fare thy whobgs; |* 
Deceitfu bloody 8 and . 98 pain, 471 
Shall be conpelP&to Yen det vacksthe Prey. 


ATR. 


Mit. Let Tyr yranny 
And build in boo ber throne ; 
Britannia holds her power 
For rightrons ends alone, 


P 2 Bet. 
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* ns: :» #hile heaven refers to you-tbe fare 
"OF Burope ;" while you" bold the ſcale, B 
And mey dijpenſe the cafting weight, 
Juice and virtue muſt 9 


[Both repeat the firſt Stanza] 
| End of the firft ſerious Interlude. 
$00+0000$400c0504+0r0+c055++++++ +4» ff © 
Enter a ; Chorus of Country Lads and Laſſes. 


+l A. (Under the Greenwood Tree.) 


iſt Lad. Let envious fuction call me lave, 
_ { know and ftel Pm free. 


| | 1ſt Laſs. 725 well, brit fir, that you're ſo brave; 
of thought you bound to me. 
1k Lad. Such lovely eyes | | 
iſt Laſs. Muſt tyramnize, ' 
4 you their captive be. 
c ik Low Love chains alone, 


, * True Britons aun, 


| | 25 888 eee | 
'3 Chorus. Love 5 chains alone, tc, | 
| 2 " Bangin ſuitable to the occaſion. [Evens 
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treſs. 


' $.C.B N E 4 Palace. 


lac on a Couch in a Poſture expreſſive of Diſg 


On ber Right Hand, TwRanxNy attended 
with SLAVERY. and. WANT ; on her Left, Su- 
PERSTITION attended with CRUELTY. and 
PRIDE. ITHURIEL at adiftance weeping. _ 


BRITANNIA, 


TYRANNY, 


Stubborn, ungrateful fair, 
Blinded by error will you ever ſcorn 


The friendly hand that offers at your cure ? 
Behold thy ſoul's phyſician. 


SUPERSTITION, 


Taſte of this cup, and be enlighten'd : 

Thou haſt loſt no freedgm, 

Except the fatal liberty to err; 

And riches are but ſnares ; 

Thoſe we'll remove : 

But in return the church 7 

Shall pour forth all her benedictions on thee : * 
Thou ſhalt abound in grace. 


BRITANNIA. 


Deteſted Superftition ! bloated monſter !— 
Drunk with the blood of nations from my fight. 
I'll have no more to do with thy inchantments. 

Hence, ſorcerer, hence, and let me die in peace. 


"$SUPERSTITION. 


Conſult not reaſon, cloſe the eye of ſenſe ; 
So ſhall you judge aright, and ſee the better. 
We are your friends. 1 


- - . 


- 


1 * 0 
*, * . - "3 | 
a. . 


Surpriz d! betray'd ! no help, no ſuccour near! 
O moſt undone! O ruin'd, loſt Britannia 
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uud ym ee Foc... bay ! 
N Nerz NST rr R 
Poby an@Hng foo! 
wn try muſt bedfiyen back Into the Gn: ; 
ſoine fevetities may * nn Md 
And ſave tt om Yeltruftion. 


| . 
I truit your pious hill... . 
-$UPER'S TI SIN 
ips, Chains and racks; 
gentler methods, << op ese, hub 
May firſt be triedgo 4 5 ein 
If theſe fond ſcem too mild. 4 *. * 0 
You muſt impure i to our tendermercy. | 1 
. ILNHURI EE. arwn 
Nox, Batavia, if thou: taft gratitude, * 
| Aﬀert it now, nnn 
Lali. 
SUPERSTIPION. 
H is indeed a rank diſeaſe 1571 14) 
Jer the kre's 2 never {Sling es. 
TYRANNY, ag yh 


Take r Own way. x a 
n 


Thi Ry £24 ut - n 1 but Cas 


She bat condeqmns — de neyer Neale 
. ah. es 1 7 


TYRANNY. 
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AT VBLANCN N. a 
I underſlandithtrecluibch, „and know my duty. 
Seize her, and hing mr flraiß- * AZ 7 $45 Attendants. 


8: 558 501 - R VI nien N 
s 10, Im 0 
Brit. badete hover Ft 2 * 
T 


Ti fa 4 47 Mo 
; Tethrn, 
| l ß Nu! 
"Nor of N in ain 
5 Shouts wwithout, ales Ale — Mel. 
- ertes of Liberty, Sc. Scene changes 10 the Proſpect 
of a calm Sea with a Fleet of Ships;at Auc bor. 


a a Irnuntrx, Exir nas, and BATH 
in L1BE&TO, richly habited and attend:d. 
At 2 


nee, e Supessxrz- 
ion Ad The oY: ellowwers run of in Cenſus: 
Ia l 77 mw ** 


cr. BRITAN N 18. 
Grateful Batavia generous, Liberto ! 


Bounteous heaven! O how. ſhall I $xp V5 
My wonder, or my thanks ? * roſs. of 


A 


A. A 0. 
Fair queen of Iles, = 
Guardian of liberty'and facred rruth, 
In ſaving you we are preſery'd © N. 


Our intereſt is the Aae. 19 491913 541 
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', BRITANNIA. 

It ſhall be fo—+ oh 
Prudence and gratitude demand it of me— 

He beſt can guard the freedom he reftor'd, 
And well deſerves to wear the crown he ſav d. Ade. 
What think'ſt thou of me, prince ? .. 
All muft confeſs your charms: / 
Fair and majeſtick, happy. in your offspring. 

Europe ſees few ſo great, and none-ſo bleit : 
Freedom, and wealth and power are in your hand. 

Sr BRITANNIA. | 
Then here I place them all. [Giving her band. 
1 N f rr s. F 
And I with joy accept em. [ Kifing it. 
Twere folly to refuſe ſo great a bleſſing. : 
Whether ambition or the love of virtue, 
Sway moſt with me, my actions mult declare. 

BEITANNIA © 

By me you are not doubted, brave Liberto ; 

And let inveterate malicedo her worſt, 

Grateful poſterity ſhall clear your fame. 

B AT AVIA. | 
O happy change! O glorious revolution 


2A VAT: 

"Lake To conquer without Blood; 
Brit. To reign for others good; 
Bat, Loft freedom to reftore; 
Brit. This is the hero's praiſe; 
Bat. For this we temples raiſe, 
Lib. Aud juſtly beau n adore. - 


| All caree. To conquer, fc, 
End of the ſecond ſerious Interlude. 


BRITANNEA and BATAVIA; 


: A Chorus of of Sailors, * 
AIR vm. (When che Stormy, 650%. 


1 Sail, You terror of "Britalnid's foes, 


Whoſe walonr duet maintain 
| Her N aobere er the ocean flows, 
kan wane, tempeſts reign ; 
For liberty reftor'd, — 


Now let your joys . 
As en the jhore 


7 be billows roar, | 
When the flormy winds ds How. 


| women. 
AIR 1X. 


Leu ranting, roaring jons of noi/e, 

See who are come to aid your joys, 
And hail you ſafe to ſhore : 

See. here the treaſure of our iſle, 

Here reap the fruits of all your foil, 

And all your future cares beguile, 
W. ith fal, lal, &c. 
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Enter LanoLavr, followed by a train of young 


Land Well fare your hearts, my jewial boys, _ 


Chorus. Ses here, GU. [Danding. 


SCENE 
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SCENE re Front » 
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Mt ll the cruel grave Hub | 1 , 
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Ber kan. a 


. ELIPHAS. 
1 Ariſe, Batavia, and with wonder Hear 
How generous Britanniz has devks'd 
To pay her tribute to Liberto's fame, 
And make her gratitude, „immortal. 
She on the princely yquth, wy ys _ rt 
= whom IL1berte's n _ a 

alt Ive or be eXtmgu 
Does wiſtlom,” bezdty, m ir beſtow, 


\ CP 


Domeftick happineſs,. wealth; fame; and power; 
To ſum * wat may de ſaid vr :thopghe 
, mY * a of x; * 1 


She gives 
The irſt-born prinxeſs of ber royal houſe, 


{ Replete with ov'ry Pd wag * 
| Her joyful ſons 3 | 
1 With acclamations rend the 


Aft, Batavia, and increaſe 1093: - 
924 4 | 2 . Now 
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Now prove how you regard your princely charge, 
e on owe Liberty, wo n 
Pay to Bis dear ms. . re 8 


A 5 nnd ne 
Hark, from Britannia's ſhore 


The cannons loudly roar ; 

(The horizon how bright 1 i 
Teen piles of fre, 1 
2 to heaven fs 
And turn to day te, night. 


[Chorus of Spectators. 


SCENE tb Proceſſion of the Marriage of the 
Princeſs Royal with bis Higbngſt the "Rl l 
Orange in the ſame Order, and ut ntar as 
ewith the ſame Magnificence, nd it was — 7 
formes, 


AIR XII. 
Spec. Texthou/and joys alt tl 


Attend the princely pair, 
Whilſt ev'ry grateful Briton 
4c Applaugs his ſovere:gn's care; 
I be n Naſſau beſtows, ds ; 
(4 name to Britons dear, 
Whence ev'ry bleſſing flows, TTY 
And: wwe with tranſport bear}. _ 
And, that royal dame, Some 
Our bleſfngs to inſure; , wo 
That freedom like his fame, 5 
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By a FRIEND, 
Spoken by Ma. HAVANA D. 
J 1 JT” A 
0's — He, long 


jece is Lill 


Criticks far hence; or ſpare bis urn's ſad truſt. c 


Kind to his muſe, aud to bis memory juft. 
His muſe reſembles him, and knows no art; 
She. pda ta nt to the head, but tothe; heart. 
The attle/s mar, by nofalſe feal pre, 
Bears but ah honeſt copy of his Arta 


Aud every che has on'dp;hit naturalay; e 
from the heart, wings to the heart it's way. 


+ Thetragte bard apes not the epic fire, 
On. ſancyll doing fill aiming to aſpire tw 1, , 

Ininature palace, fimplei great, 

Embelliſhment &ves but difrad the mind, 
ſoould nemer da minuteneſe ind. 
7 benen d language ſbe from Hyblafleaþ,, 


ofnament,wey ! 
Which art 


Your ears applaud — your beante wo gh feel. 


With labour d art the the ſad tale be told, 
T he melting tear, mean aulule. cangeal 


s cold. 


4% at once the Whole. 
fran your own annals, fhrws 


When Paſhon 
Parts fe o'er 
a 0" F3wtpbr;" 


cal immedlate to the fo 


omeſttaaoees? 101i 414 
From fads he draws ( bis picture 


the life) 


4 buſhand, tber fait 
Jt an a4 1a 


„ which muff 


r aufſe. 
1 0 , 


ay wait on lawhys hows. 


e generous who feel 
Ye fair, whoſe tears for injur'd wirt 


applaud bis * 
poet, as ye how'd the man. 


others woe, 


1n Juftice f 


our/ekves, 
Had judge 


Dun a. 
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a Dranaris Pissen. 
| : 1 ; 
The mayor of Wee Mr. Burton. 
ARDEN, a gentleman of Feverſham:Mr. Haward. 
| - FraxkLiix his friend. =» MriSoraſe: 
| Micnaer, Arden' s ſervant. Mr. Wignell. 
- .Gurrn, Mr. Packer. 
| Moszy. | — Mr Brayſby. 
Nane Mr. Jobnffone. 
7 * Buac&®Wirr, Rufan ur. Philips. 
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| Lord CRE LN ET. 
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ARDEN OF FEVERSHAM. 


of 
-< 


-ACT L.SCENE I. 
The Street before ArDex's Houſe. 


Moser alone. | 
HE momving's dark, and horrid, as my 


Thrice have my ſnares been laid for Arden's life, 

And thrice hath he eſcap'd.—— am not ſafe: 

The living thay revenge — Oh! cou'd I win 

Alicia to conſpire her huſband's fall, 

Then might I ſay, ſecurity, thou'rt mine, * 

And laugh at all to come. For other inſtruments, i 

There's Green: he bears him hard about this ſait is 

For th* abbey lands, to which the hot youth pleads 1 

Some fancy'd right. Michael, the trencher-fay'rite, * 

A baſtard, bred of Arden's charity; lf 

He has been privy to our ſecret joys, | { i 

And, on that truſt preſuming, loves my ſiſtar — 1 
5 . Winks at adultery, and may at murder. i 
N Maria is bis price. Pve plac'd her here, 

Companion of my ſweet Alicia's hours _; * A 

To ſpread her charms for ever in his eye : 1 

To her are all my viſits. But Alicm— + i 

She muſt, ſhe ſhall comply: when to my arms 

Her hopour the reſign'd, her fond reluctance whiſ- 

rd, oat EP 
She — deny me wy — This to try. | 
Late [ imo Arpen's Fonſe. 
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SCENE . 


01091 Br 4 Chamber, 


*Arvan in bis night-gown. 


—_— Arden, whither canſtthou wander 
To lay thy heavy load of ſorrows down! 
Will —— of place relieve th afflicted mind, 
Or does all natute yield a balm to cure | 
The pangs of ſlighted loye and broken faith? 
f Ungrateful, falſe Alicia! falſe with Moſby, 

The vile dependent of my foe profeſs'd, Fa 
Lord Clifford's full-fed flatt' rer O damn'd ! —_ 
c_ Franklin, come: Arden, thy friend, invites 

* 

And let me pour my griefs into thy boſom, 

And find in friendſhip what I've loſt in love. 


_ Enter ALlicta. 


ALICIA, 
y, Arden, do you leave your bed thus early ? 
Han cold and darkneſs greater charms than I ? 


here was a time when winter-nights were ſhort, 
And Arden chid the morn that ys, him from me. 


ARD EN. 

This d cop difemblin this hypocriſy, 

(The laſt i workt ſtate 5 a degen' rate mind) 

Speaks her in vice determin d and mature. [ Ade. 


ALICIA. 

What maid, that knows man's variable nature, 

Wou'd ſell her free eſtate for marriage bonds ? 
From vows and oaths, and every ſervile tye, 
The tyrant man at pleaſure is 2 as en 

The holy en leaves him at large; 5 
et 

3 ” 


= 
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Yet veſts him with a power that makes us ſlaves, 
»Tis heav'nly this 
ARD EN. 
To ſtop my juſt reproach 
Art thou the firſt to tax the marriage ſtate ? 
ALTICITA. . 
Are you not jealons? do you not give ear 
To vain ſurmiſes and malicious tongues, 
That hourly wound my yet untainted fame? 
ARDEN, 
And wonu'dſt thou make me author of the ſhame 
Thy guilt has brought on us?—Pl bear no longer. 
The traitor Moſby, curs'd, deteſted Moſby, 
Shall render an account for both your crimes, 
ALICIA, 
What do'T hear! © [Alt. 


ARDEN, 
That baſe mechanic ſlave 
Shall anſwer with his blood. _ 
ALIC IA. 
O hear me ſpeak. 
N ARDEN. | 
No, I am deaf: as thou haſt ever been 
To fame, to virtue, and my juſt complaints. 
| | AL 1014. 
Thus on my knees. 


AR DEN. | 
Adult'reſs! doſt chou kneel, .. 
And weep, and pray, and bend thy ſtubborn heart 
(Stubborn'to me) to ſue for him? —away, _ 
Away this inſtant, Teſt I kill thee too. 
Ns [Recovering = 
2 
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233 ARDEN OF FEVARS HAM. 
No——not the. bell thou'ſt kindled in this boſom. 


- Shall make me ſhed thy blood. 
| 1 * . , \ — ? 70 
"1 vionab ILA. 


net 1 do not hope it. 
dee ende 
For me, be as immortal as thy ſhame. 
r AG TOLAY 
I ſee your cruel purpoſe ; I muſt live, 32 
To ſee your hand and honour fain'd with blood. 
Your ample fortune ſeiz'd on by the ſtate, 
Your life a forfeit to the cruel laws. 5 
O. Arden, blend compaſſion with your rage, 
And kindly kill me fc. 
| ARDEN. 
Noat for my ſake 
Are all thy tears (then had you felt them ſooner,) 
Plead not the ruin you have made ; but ſay 
Why have you driven me to theſe extremes ? 
Why ſacriſic'd my peace, and your own fame, 
By correſponding with a menial {lave ? 
| ALICIX. 
Thou canſt not think; that I have wrong'd thy bed? 
ARDEN, 
Wou'd I cou'd not! 
ALICIA. 
By heav*n !— 
ARDEN. 
| N No perjuries. 
But now, as you lay flumb'ring by my fide, 
IftiH awake, anxious and full of thought, 
(For thou haſt banifh*d fleep from theſe ſad eyes) 
With gentle accents thrifling with deſire, 


2 


You 


S 


ARDEN OF FEVERSHAM. 22h 


You call'd on Motby ; love made me doubt my ears 
And queſtion if the dark and filent night 
Conſpir'd not with my fancy to deceive me: 
But ſoon ] loſt the painful pleaſing hope; 
Again you call'd upon your minion Moſby. 
Confirm'd, I ſtrove to fly your tainted bed, 
But, wanting ſtrength, ſunk lifeleſs on my pillow. 
You threw your eager arms about my neck, 
You preſs'd my bloodlefs cheeks with your watra 
ips, : 
Which low'd, adult'reſs, with infernal heat; 
And call'd athird time on the villain Moſby, 
ALIC IA. 
A dream indeed, if I &er call'd on him. 
ARDEN. 

Thy guilty dreams betray thy waking thoughts. 

| 1 5ALICT A A ä 
I know I'm ſimple, thoughtleſs, and unguarded; 
And what is careleſsneſs, you conſtrue guilt. | 
Yet were I weak as thoſe fantattic viſions, | 
Sure I cou'd never have condemn'd you, Arden, 
On circumſtances and an idle dream. 

| ARDEN. 

But ſuch a dream. — 


ALICIA. 

Yet was it but a dream, 
Which, tho? I not remember, I abhor ; 
And mouru with tears, becauſe it gives you pain, 
Arden, yon do not wiſh me innocent, 
Or on ſuſpicions tou'd you doom me puilty ? 

ARDEN»: .... 
Not wiſh thee innocent! do ſinking marines, 
When ftruggling with the raging ſeas for life, 
Q 3 Wiſh 


23% ARDEN OF FEVERSHAM. 

Wiſh the aſſiſtance of ſome friendly plank ? 

'Tis chat, und that alone, can bring me comfort. 
ALICIA. 


O jealouſy! thou fierce remorſeleſs fiend, 
Degen'rate, moſt unnatural child of love; 
Herman ebase thee from my Arden's boſom? 


| ARD EN. 
There is a way, an eaſy way, Alicia. 
ꝙALICIA. 
O name it—ſpeak. P'S. 
LEI YL ARDEN. 


What's may be forgotten. 
Your future conduct 77 IE; 


ALICIA., 


- You diſtract me, Arden. 
_ how ſhall I convince you-of my truth ? 


, * AR DEN. 


Ibis never ſee Moſby more. [He farts. | 


By heav'n, ſhe's dumb! 


ALICIA, 
hed O how ſhall I conceal 

My own condabica, and elude his rage ? [ Aide. 
ARDEN, 

Thou'rt loſt, Alicia !—loſt to me and heav'n. 
ALICIX. 

pn I'm loſt, if ha unkindly doubt me. 

ARDEN. 

win thou then ne er converſe with Nane more? 
ALICIA. 

= c *erl do, may mw” n, _ you, forlake me! 


ARDEN. 
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An. bas RDP Ne nen ts 58 
You'llkeep, your, word, Alicia | —prazhee ay 


Ain. 
You'll break my heart. | A nods 
01 Yo bite Tom 2 
| I'd rather break my own. 
Then thou art innocent, and lov'ſ me ſtill, 
411014. Y , 
And ever will. 
ARDEN, {hn g 
Give me thy hand- thy heart, 
O give me that! 
ALICIA. 
That always was your own. 
b ARDEN. 


Thou flatterer = then whence this cruel ſtrife ? 
Still art thou cold : nor warm are thy embraces, 
Nor ſparkle in thine eyes the fires of love: 
Cold, cold, and comfortleſs. 


ALICIA. 


Indeed you fright me. 


: ARDEN. 
Tis poſſible, 
ALICIA., 
What ? 
ARDEN.,. 
That thou may'> yet deceive me. 
ALICIA, 
O! I am wretched! 


+» +7 IS, , ” : \ "#1 i 
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. AR DEN. 
2 Both perhaps are ſo .. 
But if thou ever loy'dit, thou'lt not deſpiſe me 
And wilt forgive me, if indeed I've wrong'd thee, 
As Eye forgiven thee - Pity, I'm ſure, I need. 
3 ˖ 1 17 [Exit Axprx. 
Sg MAI CLAD i) 1 05280 
SIM. haſt it, Arden, ev'n from her that wrongs 
26262. ; ; * FU 
All, all ſhall pity thee, and curſe Alicia. 
Can] feel this, and further tempt the ſtream 
Of guiley love! O whither am 1 fallen ! 
Enter MARIA. 


| MARIA. 
An happy day, Alicia—and may each morn 
Of coming life be uſher'd with like joy. 
Franklin, from court return'd, has brought the 
Of the abbey lands confirm'd by the young king, 
To Arden for his life : CITES. __ 
But to himſelf the deed. x 
e 22 LI CIA. 
A worthy friend! 
The grant is not more welcome to my huſband, 
Than Franklin's company. 
| MARIA. 
— He's flown to meet him. 
Enter a ſervant. 
SERVANT. 
Madam, your brother Moſby — 
ALICIA. 
wink Where is Moſby ? 
| oy SERVANT 


* 
[1 . 
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SERVANT, 
He waits below: — 
O haſte, and ſead me to him. 


| 8 ERV ANI. 
Madam, he but deſires to ſee his ſiſter. 


ALICIA. 
His ſiſter! what! did he not aſk for me? 
M H RIA. 
Perhaps — 
AL I CIA, 


Pray, give me leave—looks he in health ? 
SERVANT. 
He ſeems in health 
ALICITA, 


Here, and not aſk for me! 


Seems he or angry then, or melancholy * 
Anſwer me, ſtock, ſtone.— 


SERVANT, 
Truly, I can't ſay. 
4 A. 
Thou canſt ſay nothing—get thee from my fight. 
Yet ſtay — no matter. "Hl myſelf go ſeek him. 
[ Exeunt Aticia and ſervant. 
MARIA, 


Where reaſon is, can paſſon thus prevail! | 
[ Exit MARIA» 


SCENE 
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Emer ALl1Cta meeting Mos BY. 
ALI CIA. 
Moſby, chat brow befics our wayward fate. 
The evil hour, long fear'd, is fallen upon us, 
And we ſhall fink beneath it Do not N 150 
If you re unkind, to whom ſhall I complain! 
MOSBY. 
Madam, it was my fiſter I expected 
3 rei (1 
Am !] forgotten then! ungrateful man ! 
'This only cou'd have added to my woes. 
Did you but know what | have borne for you, 
* wou'd not thus, unmov'd, behold my tears. 
MOSBY 
Madam, you make me vain. 
I. 
Inſult not, Moſby. 


' You were the firſt dee object of my love, 


And cou'd my heart have made a ſecond choice, 
I had not been the object of your ſcorn : 
But duty, gratitude, the love of fame, 
And pride of virtue, were too weakr'eraſe 
The deep impreſſion of your early vows. 

p MOSBY. ©. 
Therefore you kindly choſe to wed scher. 


ALICIA. 


Reproach me not with what T deem'd my duty. 8 
Oh! Had I <p cou'd aſſume — 


And 


. 
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And never know the affection of a wiſe, | 
] would have died ere giv'n my hand to Arden. 

MOS BY. 
You gave him all.——- » 
A1L'ICI'A. 
No, no, Igave him nothing: 

Words without truth —an hand without an heart. 


But he has found the fraud — the ſlumb'ring lion 
At length hath rous'd himſelf, 


And I muſt fall 
The victim. 


No, he knows not yet his wrongs. 
| MOSBY. 
But quickly will. | 
ALICIA, 
That, that's my greateſt fear. 
MOSBY. 
Then, branded with a ſtrumpet's hated name, 
The cauſe abhor'd of ſhame, of blood, and ruin, 
Thou'lt be expos'd and hooted thro' the world, 
ALICIA. 
O hide the dreadful image from my view 
Chaſte matrons. modeſt maids, and virtuous wives, 
Scorning a weakneſs which they never knew, 
Shall bluſh with indignation at my name. 
M OSB. 
My death. — but that. tho' certain 


ALICIA, 


; Labour not 
To drive me to deſpair. Fain wou'd I hope 
MOS BT. 


. \ (3 oy F 
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re ion 15d) » 
You may—and be deceiv'd. : For me I know 
My fate refolv'd-—and thee the inſtrument; i 
"The willing iuſtrument of Moſby 0 rs... 7 
ee AF 4 8 
Moy ua ALICIA. 
Falſe indeed, 
But not to thee, eruel, injurious Motby ! 
MOSBY. 
Injurious! falſe one! might not all theſe dangers, 
That threaten to involve us both in ram, 
Ere this have been prevented ? 
ALICIA, 
MOS BV. 
And not preventing, art thou not the cauſe ? 
ALICIA. 
Ah! kes Moſby--whithe wou dſt thou drive me? 
"i MOSBY. 
"I didſt thou love, or wou'dſt ſecure thy Canine, 
Preferve my life,” and bind me yours fur ever; 
"Tis nn your power. — 
ALICIA. ; 
By Arden's death! 
Mean'ſt tho not fa? ſpeak out, and hen devil. 
4 MOSBY. 
Yes, tis for thee I am ſo. But your looks | 
Declare, my death wou'd pleaſe you otter, madam. 


ALTCIA. 


E ting fiend? be dumb for ever. 
His deb! 1 mult not caſt a glance that way. 


MOSBY. 
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Inet sr. 4 
lo there another way? O think, Alicia. 
ALICIX. 


I will, for that will make me mad: and madneſs 
Were ſome excuſe. Come, kind diftraftion! come, 
And Arden dies - my huſband dies for Moſby. 

[ Shrieks, and runs la Mos zv. 


Enter AxDux and FrRankLin. 
He's here! O fave me! tell me, did he hear? 


ARDEN f'arting. 
Franklin, ſupport your friend, I ſhake with horror. 
| FRANK LIN. 
What moves you thus? 
ARDEN. 
See - Moſby- with my wife! 
MOS BV. 


But, madam, I ſhall ſpare you farther trouble! 
In happy time behold my neighbour here. 


[ 4s taking leave of ALtcia.. 
ALICIA., 
Miſchief and wild confuſion have begun, 
And deſolation waits tocloſe the ſcene. 
| [ Exit ALICLA. 
NOS BV. 
Sir, I wou'd ladly know, whether your grant 


Of the rich abbey-lands of Feverſham 
Be yet confirm'd or not ? 


ARDEN, 


What if I tear 

Her faithleſs heart, ev'n in the traiton's fight, / 
Who. taught it fal hood. I Ad. 
FRANKLIN; 


0 ARDEN. OF FEVERS N 
FRANKLIN. 
| He is loſt in thought. 
But I can anſwer that: it is confirm'd 
I brought the deed, with the great ſeal annex'd, 
Sign'd by our pious Edward, and his council. 


MOSB V. 
I'm bed. 


AR D E v. | 
Sc am not L- by hell, 
There's juſtice in the thought. I'm 3 
tempted. | Ade. 
MOSBY. 
My friend ſeems wrapt in thooght I came to ad- 
viſe him, 
That Green, by virtue of a former grant 
His father long enjoy d 
| ARDEN.- 


| For my eſtate 
The law, and this good ſeal is my ſecurity ; 
To them I leave Green and his groundleſs claim. 
But my juſt right to falſe Alicia's heart, 
(So dearly purchas'd with a huſband's name, 
And ſacred honour of a gentleman) | 
I ſhall aſſert myſelf, and thus ſecure | 
From further violation. [ Draws. 


MOSBY. 


Her known virtue 
Renders the injury your _ forms, 


A thing of air. | 09/20 

1 e te 8 
Impoſſible to thought. 

Whence Sa * ſudden madneſs on thee, 

ond 8 ele: 2 That 
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That your Alicia, ever dear eſteem'*d, | 
And deeply 10 
AR DEN. 
„Out on che vile adult reſs 1 


But thou Semare, inſinuatiog ſlave, 
Shalt taſte my vengeance firit, Defend thyſelf, 
MOS Bx. | 
I ſcorn to take advantage of your rage. 
X44 RDEN, 
A coward too! O my conſummate ſhame ! 
MOSBY. 
This I can bear from you. 
ARDEN, 
Or any man, 
Why hangs that uſeleſs weapon by thy ſide, 
Thou ſhame to manhood ?—draw.—Will nothing 
move thee ? - * [ Strikes him. 
FRANKLIN, 
Hold; Whither wou'd your mad revenge tranſ- 
port you ? 
| ARDEN. 
Shall ſhameful cowardice protect a villdin? ? 
MOSBY. 
You chuſe a proper place to ſhew your courage! 
ARDEN, 
Go on. T'll follow to the ocean's brink, 


Or to the edge of ſome dread precipice, 
Where terror and deſpair ſhall ſtop thy flight, 
And force thy trembling hand to guard * life. 


MOS Bx. 


What T endure to fave a lady's honour |_| 


[To Franklin. 
FRANKLIN. 


349 ARDEN OF FEVERSHAM. 
. FRANEKELIN., 

Your longer ſtay will but incenfe him more; 
Pray quit the houſe. | 


MOSBY. 
Sir, I ſhall take your counſel. 
[Exit Mos. 
ARDEN. 
He hath eſcap'd me then—but for my wife — 
FRANKLIN. 
What has ſhe done ? * > f 
ARDEN. 
Done.! - muſt J tell my ſhame ? 
Away, begone—leſt from my prey withheld 
I turn, and tear th'officious hand that lets me. 
Soft! art thou Franklin? pardon me,ſweet friend z— 
My. fpirits fail - 1 ſhake -I muſt retire. 
FRANKLIN. 
To your Alicia. 1 
ARDEN. 
Too my lonely couch; 
For I muſt learn to live without her, Franklin. 
oe »in 
Pray heaven forbid ! | 
ien ARDEN, 
To hate her, to forget her if I can: 
No eaſy taſk for one who doats. like me. 
From what an height Fm fallen ! Once ſmiling love 
Of all its horrors robb'd the blackeſt night, 
And gilt with gladneſs ev ry ray of light, 
Now tyrant- like his congueſt he maintains, 
And o'er his groaning fave. with zods of iron reigns, 


ACT 


ARDEN OF” FEVERSHAM. 241 
A C T II. 
SCENE L 


The Street. 
GREEN anxyd MOS B. 


GREEN. 


You pity me, and know not my eſtate. 

I'm ruin'd, Moſby ;' thoughtleſs and ill advis'd, 
My riotous youth will leave my age a bezgar, 
Theſe abbey lands were all the hopes I'd left; 
My whole ſupport. 


MOSBY, 
Baſe and ungen'rous Arden) 
To force a man, born equal to himſelf, 
To beg, or ſtarve. | 
GREEN. 
By heaven, I will do neither: 
PI let the proud oppreſſor know — 


MOSBY. 


How blind is rage! 
Who heed his enemy, lends him a ſword 
To gftard himſelf. — 


GREEN. 


Robb'd of the means of 19 
What's life itſelf! an uſeleſs load, a curſe: 
Which yet Þ"ll dearly ſell to my revenge. 


MOSBY. 
You mean to kill him then? 
| - GREEN, 
Age 9 I do, by heaven. 


Vor. II. R Mos zr. 
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MOSB Ys) 
Suppoſe you. fail — 1 d 109-—${1s-trw blow vi] 
it 100 CREENc 5 ,- iw 
I can but loſe my life. 


Ness... 14310qqQO 1: 
Then where is your revenge, when he, ſecure, 
Riots.unbounded in his ill-got wealth ? 
| GREEN. 
. . „ 
MOSBY. _ 5 
Tis plain you wiſh him dead. 
1 GREEN. 
Each moment of his life is to my ſoul 
A tedious age of pain; for while he lives, 
Contempt and all the ills a lazar knows, 
Muſt be my wretched lot, and lengthen out 
The miſerable hours. What groveling wretch _ 
Wou'd wiſh to hold his life on ſuch conditions? 
k "" MOAD Ys; _. 53 ö 
But change the ſcene: ſuppoſe but Arden dead, 
Your land reſtor d, and . in your pow'r ; 
Honour, reſpect, and all the dear delights = 
That wait on wealth, ſhall wing the joyful hours, 
And life contracted ſeem one happy day. 
I hate this Arden, and have ſtronger motives 
Than any you can urge to wiſh his death; 1 
He has aeceus' d, infulted, ſtruck me. 
Nay, his fair virtuous wife, on my account - 
1 vr - 0 R E EN. | a 6s | | 
Wg OR ona das DNIAGET 115 6 
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MOS B. 
The world will talk - but be that as it may, 
I want not cauſe, nor will, nor means, nor friends 
GREEN. 
Nor opportunity ſhall long be wanting. 
MOSBY. 11 97! 
Enough: his fate is fixt=See ! Bradſhaw's here. 
Enter BRADsHAw. 
BRADSHAW, 
Save, ſave you, gentlemen, 
: MOS BV. 
We thank you, neighbour. 
But whither in ſuch haſte.? 
BRADSHAW, 


| To the iſle of Shippey, 
To wait on good Lord Cheyney. As he holds 
In high eſteem our worthy townſman Arden, 
I ſhall firſt call on him. — Tis well I met you, 
For yonder two were but bad road-companions, 

, GREEN, 
They ſeem of deſp'rate fortunes. 

Mos v. 
Have they names? 
BRADSHAW, 

One I know not : but judge him from his comrade. 
The foremoſt of the two I knew at Boulogne, 
Where in the late king's reign I ſerv'd myſelf. 
He was a corporal then, but ſuch a villain — 
Beneath a ſoldier's name. A common cut-throat, 
That preys on all mankind, and knows no party. 


R 2 Mos zr. 
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92 85 MOSBY, 
An horrid charaQer-you give him, Bradſhaw. 


| " BRADSHAW, 
No worſe than he deſerves. 


MOSBY. 
Ile. ] (An uſeful hint: 
He ſhall not want employment: What's his name? 
BRAD SHA. 
Black Will. His family name I never heard. 


MOSBY, 

A word—write you a letter to Alicia: 
Diſguiſe your hand.— this honeſt fool may bear it. 
Hint at theſe men.— In caſe her courage fail, 
She will be glad to ſhift the deed on them. 
GREEN, 
I am inſtructed, | 

Enter Black WII I and SAR ERA. 


BLACK WILL, 

What, comrade, Bradſhaw! how fare you, 
man? $'blood ! doſt not remember honeſt Black 
Will? Why thou'rt grown purſe- proud, ſure. 

| BRADSHAW, 
Why you're not eaſily forgotten, Will, But pri- 
thee, what brings thee to Feverſham ? 
| BLACK WILL. 
A ſoldier, you know, is at home wherever he 
comes. Omne ſolum forti patria. There's Latin 
— Give'sa teſter, | 80 
| "BRADSHAW, 


In time of peace we ſhould apply to ſome honeſt 
- creditable '-buſineſs,, and not turn the name of 
ſoldier into vagaboud, 


RA WE EK 5 BLACK 
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BLACK WILL. 


Yes, as you have done. I'm told you keep a 
goldſmith's ſhop here in Feverſham, and, like a 
mechanical rogue, live by cheating. I have more 
honour. | 

BRADSHAW. 


Wou'd thou hadſt honeſty. 
BLACK WILL 


Where do our honeſties differ? I take a purſe be- 
hind an hedge, and you behind a counter. 


BRADSHAW, 

Inſolent ſlave ! 

BLACK WIL L. 

You cent. per cent. raſcal! I may find a time te 
teach you better manners. 

BRADSHAW, 
Go, mend thy own. n 
BLACK WILL. 

Thou wert always a ſneaking fellow, Bradſhaw, 
and cou'dſt never ſwear, nor get drunk. Come, 
ſhall I and my comrade Shakebag taſte your ale? 

BRADSHAW, 


My .houſe entertains no ſuch gueſts. Farewel, 
gentlemen, 


| MOSBY. 
Along with Bradſhaw, 
And leave the management of theſe to me. 
[Aae to Green. 
GREEN. 


It ſhall be done. —Bradſhaw, a word with thee. 


R 3 BRA DSNAW. 
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BRADSHAW. 

Your pardon, gentlemen. 

— GREEN. andBrabiuay. 
BLACK. WILL. 
He was a cadet in the laſt Frenth 1 war, like other 
. foldiers then; but now he has got a neſt, and fea- 
ther'd it a little, he pretends to reputation. S'blood! 
had this been a fit place, he had not ſcap'd me ſo. 
You have rn us well Lee Moſby] How do 
you like x us Wu 


MOSBY. 


Methinks I read truth, prudence, ſecrecy, and 
courage writ upon your manly brows. 


BLACK WILL. 
What helliſh villainy has this fellow in hand, 
that makes him fawn upon us?? LAH. 
MOSBZ Y. 
1 fear the world's a ſtranger to your merit. 
1 this ys recommend me to your flendibio——— 
n LG. «pars 
e BLACK WII. L. 
| Of what damm d deed is this beth ges b 
| SHAKEBAG: 
| Haft ever an elder brother's throat to cut? 
| BLACK WILL. 
Or an old peeviſh father to be buried ? 
| ob 2:2 & rae 
Neither of theſe, 
$53 LD SHAKEBA G., 
A rival then mayhap— 
MOS Bx. 


There you come nearer to me. | 
SH A 4 EB AG. 
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TWSTEFA'G 
Then ſpeak out. 5 2 nob1sq 180! 
We're honeſt; fir. 
BLACK: WILL, 
Traky, LE 2 Pecs. 
MOS BV. 


Metal too ke fo me. 2 Then hear me, ſir, 

But you muſt both, ere I difcloſe my purpoſe, 

Promiſe and bind that promiſe by your oaths 

Never [They beth laugb.] Wy this unſeaſonable 
mirth? | 


B L ACK W 11 1. 
You'd have us ſwear ? m— 

MOS BT. 
Bite why did I propoſe it? 


BLACK WILL. 


There's the jeſt. Are men who a&indeſpite of 
all law. honour, and conſcience; who hve by 
blovd (as it is plain you think we do); are we free - 
thinkers, like filly wenches and canting oY to 
be confin'd by oaths ? 


SHAKEBAG, 


Wou'd you bind us, let the price equal the pur- 
chaſe, _ we'll go to hell for you with pleaſure. 


MOSBY, 
Horrid ! they ſhock  ev'a me who wou'd employ 
'em. [ Aides 
T apprehend - the buſineſs then is this: 
In Feverſham there lives a man, call'd Arden; 
In general eſteem, and ample means; 
And has a wife the very pride of nature. 
I A cr been happy long 1 Fa. her affections, is 
R 4 _ 


243 ARDEN,OF FEVERSHAM: 


And, he once dead, might with her ſhare his for- 
tunes. 
He's jealous too of late, and threatens me. Jy 
Love, int'reft, ſelf-defence, all aſk his death 
BLACK WILL, 
This man you'd have diſpatch d? 
MOSBY. 


I wou'd. 
B LACK WII I. 
Rich, you ſay? 
MOS BV. 
Immenſely ſo. 
; SLACK WILL 
And much beloy'd ? 
MOSBY, 
By all degrees of men. | 
BLACK WILL 
George ! this will be a dang'rous piece of work, 
SHAKEBAG. 


Damn'd dangerous. A man ſo known ; and of 
his reputation too. 


BLACK WILL. 
And then the | USE and number of his friends 


muſt be conſider” 


MOSBY. 

What ! does your courage ſhrink already, firs ? 
| SHAKEBAG, 

No. 


B L. A CK W 1 LL. 
This 1s ever the curſe of you men of true va- 
lour; to be the tools of crafty cowardly knaves, 
3 who 
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who have not the heart to execute what their 
heads have projected. It is a damn'd ungrateful 
world -M hat money have you more about you? 


MOS B. 


Ten pieces. 
BLACK WILL, 
Pve had as much for ſtealing a dog. 
MOSBY. 


I give you that as a retaining fee : 
When the deed's done, each ſhall have twice that 


ſum, 
And a good horſe to further his eſcape. 
BLACE WTkLL. 
Sir, will you have him mardered in a church ? 
SHAKEBAG, 


Or on the altar? ſay the word, and it ſhall be 
done. 


MOSBY. 
Some ſafer place, the ſtreet, highway, or fields, 
Will ferve my turn as well. 
SHAKEBAG. 
Juſt as you pleaſe. 
MOS B. 
Where may I find you, gentlemen ? 
BLACK WILL. 
At Adam Fowl's, the Flower-de-luce. 
MOS BT. 
I have confederates in this deſign; 


When we've contriv'd the manner of his death, 
FI ſend you word, l 


BLACK 
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BLACK WILL. : 
Vo find us always . 


N e ee 


7 * Fa. 
7 + 3 * 


And determined. 
| BLACK WII. 10 | 
Apy fear ix ox. Farewell. Len IA 


SCENE II. 1 
1 Renn in Aubzx' 8 TEL: fri} bir f 
Enter ALI IA with'a letter. | 1 
He doubts me; yet he dares not tell me fo, © 
But thus, by Green, whets my unſettled mind. 12 1375 
c Strike home, or not at all. In caſe 
Me have ſound inſtruments bymeans Bradſhax.” 
He ſhall not find me undetermin'd now. 
Hark !— Michael's on the watch. If Arden ſleeps, 
(For ſo he ſeem'd diſpos'd,) he'll bring me word. 
That, that's the ſafeſt time, This promis'd marriage 
With Moſby's ſiſter, has remov'd his qualms. 


Enter Michal. 
Why doſt thou break upon me unawares ? 
What of your maſter ? | 


MICHAEL. | 
He's ſcarce ſunk to reſt, 
But full of medicated rage gainſt Moſby. 
do ALI CIA. 
eee 
MICHA EI. 


4 Think not on that. 
O did Maria bleſs me with her ſmiles, 
As you do en al had I twenty lives, 


Id nique em all to win her to my arms. 
ALICIA. 
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| 2a LOX. 

I prithee leave me, Michael. [Exit MichazL. ] 
What is nature! 

There is a pow'r in love, ſubdues to itſelf 

All other paſſions in the human mind. 

This wretch, more fearful than the lonely murderer, 

Whom wich inquiring eyes ſome ſtranger views, 

Wou'd meet the king of terrors undiſmay'd, 

For her he loves, and dare him to the combat. 

And ſhall not I preſerve my Moſby's life, 

And ſhall not I A huſband !—What's a huſband ? 

I have a ſoul above th*unnatural tie, 

That tells me I'm his right, and only his, | 

Who won my virgin heart. - Ve tender parents, 


Whoſe cruel kindneſs made your child thus wretched, 


Turn not your eyes towards earth to view this ſcene; 
"Twill make you ſad in heav'n. [ Exit. 


SCENE IL 
Another Room. Ax wen ſleeping on a Couch. 
Enter At1cia with a dagger in her hand. 


..ALICIA., | 
See ! Jealouſy o'erwatch'd is ſunk to reſt, 
While fearful guilt knows no ſecurity, 
But in repeated crimes. My weary eyes, 
Each moment apprehenfive of his vengeance, 
Muſt ſeek for reſt in vain till his are clos'd. | 
Then for our mutual peace, and Moſby's love 

[ Approaching toflab him, ftarts. 
He wakes - Defend me from his juſt revenge 
And yet he ſees me not, nor moves a finger 
To ſave his theaten'd life. Then whence that voice, 
That pierc'd my ears, and cry'd, Alicia, hold! 
Can mimic fancy cheat the outward ſenſe, 

4 0 And 


— — ,, ] . —§—§Üꝙ«ir— 


* Luſt in my heart, and murder in my hand 
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And form ſuch ſoundsꝰ If theſeheart- racking thoughts 
Precede the horrid act, what muſt enſue ? | 
Worſe plague I cannot fear from Arden's death, 
But from his life the death of him I love. 
Periſh the hated huſband. — Wherefore hated ! 
Is he not all that my vain ſex cou'd with ? 
My eyes, while they ſurvey his graceful form, 
Condemn my heart, and wonder how it ſtray'd. 
He fighs — he ftarts - he groans. His body ſleeps, 
But reſtleſs grief denies his mind repoſe. 

Perhaps he 1 5 of me; perhaps he ſees me. 
Thos like a fury, broke from deepeſt hell, 


[ALICtA ropa the dagger. ARDEN arts up, 
. Ei be 
Her dagger, Michael — ſeize it, and I'm ſafe. 
How ftrong ſhe is ! Ohl what a fearful dream! 
Before me ſtill! ſpeak, viſion—art thou Alicia, 
Or but the coinage of my troubled brain ? 
| ALICIA. 
O Arden huſband - lord —— 


ARDEN. 


| Art thou my wife ? 
Thev'rt ſubſtance I am wrap'd in wonder---hence 
Haſt loſt all ſenſe of fear, as well as ſhame, 


That thou durſt haunt me thus, aſleep and waking, 
Thou idol, and thou torment of my foul ? 


ALICITA. 
My bleeding heart — 

ARDEN. 

Away, begone and leave me: 
Leſt, in the tranſports of unbounded rage, 
Iruſh upon thee, and deface thoſe charms, 
That firſt enſlav d my ſoul ; mangle that we 

| . ere 
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Where, ſpite of falſhood, beauty triumphs ſtill ; 
Mar that fair frame, and cruſh thee into atoms. 
Avoid me, and be ſafe——Nay, now you drive me 


hence. | . ren neets, he turns away. 
Cruel and falſe as thon haſt been to me, 


I cannot ſee thee wring thy ſuppliant hands, 
And weep and kneel in vain. —— [Exit Azvex. 


ALICIA. 
This, this is he 
I came-prepar'd to. murder. Curft Alicia 


[Takes up the dagger. 
In thy own boſom plunge the fatal ſteel, 


Or his, who robb'd-thee of thy fame and virtue — 
It will not be—fear holds my daſtard hand: 

Thoſe chaſter pow'rs that guard the nuptial bed 
From foul pollution, and the hand from blood, 
Have left their charge, and I am loſt Forever. | Exit. 


ACT 
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— 119 * > 4 : . a# x 1 
wg 2008 IE Ul 
o N 0 
; „ * Ans 1 by 
WP + „* . 4 # % L124 


282 yd wqQqod 1 
. 


SCENE I. 
14 13448 
A Road or Highway near Feverſham. 
BLACE WILL XD SHAKEBAG. 


SHAKEBAG. 
AM NATION! poſted as you were, to 
D let him ſcape SG 
BLACK WILL. 
I pray thee, peace. 
| | S HAK EBA G. 
Green and I beheld him paſs careleſly by within 
reach of your dagger. If you had held it but 


naked in your hand, he would have ſtabbed him- 
ſelf as he walk'd. | 


BLACK WILL. 


I had not power to doit; a ſudden damp came 
over me;—1 never felt ſo in my life—A kind of 
palſy ſeized me. 
SHAKEBAG. 
Palſy! when you are upon your duty! go, go 


and ſleep, or drink away your fears. You trem- 
ble fill. — ” 
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BLACK WILL, 
I tremble! my courage was never yet call'd in 
veſtion, villain. When I fought at Boulogne un- 
the late king, botharmies knew and feared me. 
SHAKEBAG., 


That might be, becauſe they did not know you. 
Dog, I'll ſhake you off to your old trade of flchi ng 
* | | in 
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in a throng —Murder's too genteel a buſineſs for 
your capacity.—Sirxah, I have ern more gold 
at noon- day, than ever you kleb copper by can- 
dle light, 1 


BLACK 1 I L L. 
Cowardly e ”u |) bet 


A 4 bloed that ſhall be proved. Come 
on. 


"BLACK WILL, 


To thy heart's blood. 
SHAKEBAG., 
To thine. Fo [They Arbe. 
Enter Gx nun, 
CREEN. 


What ! are you mad! for ſhame, pot up your 
ſwords. 
SH A KEBAG, 
Not till I have had his life. 
BLACK WILL, 
Fool, guard thy own. 
GREEN. 
Pray hear me, gentlemen. 
BLACK WILL, 
Stand farther off. | 
SHAKEBAGCG. 
Away. 
GREEN. 
This broil will ruin all. 
 SHAKEBA q. 
Ne begun i it. 


„ 


B LACE 


) 
1 
| 
| 
{ 
l 
1 


— —ä — — — — — 
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BLACK WILL. 
. Ay, and will end it too. 
GREEN. 
Arden, you know, returns, and will you let hirg 
eſcape a ſecond time ? 
SHAKEBAG. 
Who did the firſt ? 
GREEN. 
No matter, that may be repaired. 
BLACK WILL, 
Brand me with cowardice ! 
GREEN. 
Come, come, you're both to blame. Speak, 
will you lay aſide this ſenſeleſs broil ? 
BLACK WILL. 
Nay, let him ſpeak. 
: SHAKEBAG., 
Why, rather than loſe this opportunity —— 
Puts up his ſword. 
BLACK WILL, 
Ay—We'll defer it till Arden's dead. I am for 
doing buſineſs firſt, and then for play— 
SHAKEBAG. 
Challenge me when thou dareſt. 
GREEN, 
The night draws on. Are you reſolv'd ? 
| SHAKEBAG. 
We are. 


| GREEN, 
Enough. — See where he comes. I muſt withdraw; 
Batwhen you've done the deed, and ſent his * 
| v 
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No matter where I'll come to you again, 


| [Exit GREEN. 
BLACK WILL. 


„Something riſes in my throat—l can ſcarce 
breathe Id rather poiſon half a dozen cardinals, 
than kill this honeſt man, but -=PI1 do't, for my 
reputation, m7 

SHAKEBAOG, 


He comes. Retire a little. Let him advance, 


then bury your dagger in his heart, If you fail, 
I'll ſecond you. 


. BLACK ir. 
Stand further off, I ſhall not need your aid. 


SHAKEBAGCG, 
Now ſtrike —— 


Enter Ax DEN firſt, and then Lord Cutynty at- 
tended. 
BLACK WILL 


Again prevented! ten thouſand devils take them 
all! 


LORD CHEYNEY. 


Arden, well met. You're to-the iſle of Shippey 
Grown quite a ſtranger, Shall we ſee you there? 


ARDEN, 
I purpos'd ſoon thave waited on your lordſhip. 
LORD CHEYNEY. 
Well, will you ſap with me to night at Shorlow ? 
ARDEN. 


Franklin, my lord, who is my gueſt at preſent, 
Expedts me at my houſe. 


Vor. II. 8 Loxp 
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LORD CHEYNEY. 
Then will you dine with me tomorrow? 
ARDEN, { 
P11 not fail your lordſhip. 


LORD CHEYNEY. 
Believe me, worthy friend, I'm glad to ſee you, 
Walk you towards Feverſham ? 
ARDEN, 


So pleaſe your lordſhip. 
[Exeunt Lord CRETNIET and Au DEN. 


BLACK WILL. 


Juſt as I'd taken aim too! — S'blood I could kill 
| | myſelf for vexation. 


| Ener GREEN. 


| GREEN. 
| Well, Arden is at laſt diſpatch'd ? 
| SHAKEBAG. 
| 
l 


Yes, ſafe to Feverſham. 
| GREEN, 
Safe, ſay you! his good fortune mocks us all. 
Theſe ſtrange eſcapes have almoſt ſtagger'd me; 
But thinking of my wrongs, I'm more confirm'd. 
BLACK WILL. 


| Well faid, my man of reſolution! A gentle - 
Þ man commits a murder with double the ſatisfaction 

| " for ſuch a heart.—We muſt lay our ſnares more 
cunning for the future, 


GREEN, 


We ſhould conſult with Michael, Arden's man.— 
The pigmy-hearted wretch, though long ago 

He ſwore his maſter dead, acts with reluctance. + 

| F SHAK E- 
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SHAKEBAG 
The coward muſt be ſpurr'd. —He does it, or he 
dies. 
GREEN. 
I wonder at his abſence, as he knew 
Of this attempt, and promis'd to be here. 
Enter Mic HAE TL. 


MICHAEL. 
I ſaw my maſter and lord Cheyney paſs, 
And my heart leap'd for joy. [ hart. 
BLACK WILL, 
| What ſays the villain? 
MICHAEL, AT, 
Wou'dI were gone. [4fde.] Sir, if I give of- 
fence— | [ Going. 
GREEN. 
Michael, come back, you muſt not leave us ſo. 
MICHAEL, 
What is your pleaſure ? A 
GREEN. 
Why, we underſtand 
You are in love with Moſby's beauteous ſiſtex. 
MICHAEL, 
Suppoſe I am, 
BLACK WILL, 

You deal too mildly with. the peaſant, You 
ſwore to kill your maſter, villain. Be an honeſt 
man of your word, and do't then, white liver. 

MICHAEL, 
Sir, 1 repented. 


S 2 Black 
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"BLACK WILL, 
Repented ! what's that? dog, know your rank, 
and att as we command, or your heart's blood — 
3 MICHAEL, 
What muſt I do ? [ Frighted, 
; BLACK WILL, | 
Do! 2. muſt ſhew us the houſe, appoint the 
time and place, and lure your maſter thither—— 
We'll take care of him without your trouble. 
GREEN. 
So ſhall you purchaſe noble Moſby*s friendſhip, 
And by his friendſhip gain his fifter's love. 
MICHAEL. 
They'll murder me too, ſhou'd I not comply 


Abel. 


| GREEN, 
Think on your love, your intereſt. 
| BLACK WILL. 
Or your death. 
| MICHAEL. 
To-night, ſoon as the abbey-clock ſtrikes ten, 
; oof | [Trembling. 
Come to his houſe: I'll leave the doors unbarr'd: 
The left-hand ftairs lead to my maſter's chamber; 
There take him, and diſpoſe him as you pleaſe. 
| GREEN, 
This cannot fail. 
SHAKEBAGC.. 
Unleſs this love-fick coward thinks to deceive us. 
MICHAEL, | 
I willnot, by heaven ! b A 
BLACK - 
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a BLACK WILL, 
I believe thee ; for by hell thou dareſt not. 
[ Exaunt. 
MICHAEL, 
Maſter, thy conſtant love and daily bounty 
Deſerve more grateful offices from Michael. 
[ Exit weeping, 


SCENE IL 
A Room in ArxDen's Houſe. 


Atl1cta alone, | 
When vice has ſpread her poiſon thro? the ſoul, 
How lifeleſs, flow, confus'd, and infincere 
Are our reſolves in the purſuits of virtue! 
What wonder then heaven ſhou'd refuſe its aid 
To thoughts, that only bloſſom for a time 
Look blooming to the eye, but yield no fruit. 


Enter Mos sx. 


MOS BV. 


I come, Alicia, to partake thy griefs ; 
For fire divided burns with leſſer force. 


ALICIA. 
I know thee : thou art come to fan the flame, 
Thy breath hath kindled here, till it conſume us. 
But tears and ſighs ſhall ſtifle in my heart 
The guilty paſſion —— 

MOSBY. 
| Als heroic love, 

That form'd the bright examples of thy ſex, 
Made their lives glorious and their fame immortal, 
A crime in thee ? Art thou not mine by oaths, 
By mutual ſufferings, by contract mine? 


"3 BE AL1CIA. 
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ALICIA, 
Why do you a raſh, a fatal promiſe, 
Thad Hike Sake, or you 1 aſk ? 
Why did you practiſe on my eaſy heart? 
Why did Jever liſten to your vows ? 
In me twas fooliſh guilt and diſobedience 
In you *twas avarice, inſolence, and pride. 


MOS Bx. 
"Twas love in me, and gratitude in you. 
ALICIA, 


"Twas inſolence in you, meanneſs in me, 

And madneſs in us both. My careful parents, 

In ſcorn of your preſumption and my weakneſs, 

Gave me in marriage to a worthy gentleman, 

Of birth and fortune, equal to my own. 

Three years I liv'd with him without reproach, 

And made him in that time the happy father 

Of two moſt lovely children. I too was happy; 

At leaſt I hv'd in hopes I might be ſo: 

For time and n and Arden's love, 

J hop'd might quench my guilty flame for you, 

And make my heart a preſent worthy him. 

MOSBY. 

And doſt thou glory in thy perjuries ? 

In love, — 2 alone's a crime. 

Think on the ardor of your youthful paſſion, 

Think r we play d with love; nor thought it 
Uilt, 

Till chy firſt falſnood (call it not obedience) 

Thy marriage with this Arden made me deſperate; 


3 — — on the tranſports of our love renew id, 


＋4LICIA. 
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ALICIA, 
Hide the reſt, leſt liPning winds ſhould hear, 
And publiſh to the world our ſhameful tale, 
Here let remembrance of our follies die, 


MOSBY, 
Shall our loves wither in their early bloom? 


| ALICIA, 
Their harveſt elſe will be to both our ſhames. 
Haſt thou not made a monſter of me, Moſby ? 
You ſhou'd abhor me, I abhor myſelf. 
When unperceiv'd 1 ſtole on Arden's ſleep, 
(Hell ſteel'd my heart, and death was in my hand) 
Pale anguiſh brooded on his aſhy cheek, 
And chilly ſweats ſtood ſhivering on his brow. 
Relentleſs murder, at a fight ſo Tad, 
Gave place to pity ; and as he wak'd, I ſtood 
Irreſolute, and drown'd in tears. 


MOSBY. 
| She's loft, 
And J in vain have ſtain'd my ſoul with blood. 
[ Aide. 
ALICIA, 

Give o'er in time: in vain are your attempts 
U = my Arden's life ; for heaven, that wreſted 
The fatal weapon from my trembling hand, 
Still has him in its charge. a 

MOSBY. 


Little ſhe thinks, 
That Arden's dead ere now. —It muſt be ſo; 


I've but that game to play, ere it be known. Ade. 


ALICIA, 
I know our dang'rous ſtate; I heſitate; 
I tremble for your life ; I dread reproach. 
But we've offended, and muſt learn to ſuffer. 


S 4 Mossy. 


; 1 
1 
* 
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| MOSBY. 
Then Arden live in his Alicia bleſt, | 
And Moſby wretched. Yet ſhould chance or na- 


ture 
Lay Arden gently in a peaceful grave, 
Might I preſume to hope? Alicia, ſpeak, 
ALICIA, 


How ſhall I look into my ſecret thoughts, 
And anſwer what I fear to aſk myſelf ? 


[4 long pauſe. 
MOSBY. 


Silence ſpeaks beſt forme. His death once known, 
I muſt forſwear the fact, and give theſe tools 

To public juſtice—and not live in fear. [ Hide. 
Thy heart is mine. I aſk but for my own, [ To her. 
Truth, gratitude, and honour bind you to me, 

Cr elſe you never lov'd. 


+: KLAELA, 


4 — Then why this ſtrugple ? 
Not lov d! O had my love been juſtly plac'd, 
As ſure it was exalted and fincere, | 
I ſhou'd have gloried in it, and been happy. 
But I'll no longer hve the abject ſlave 
Of looſe defire—I diſclaim the thought. 


MOSBY. 
Fit aſk no more what honour ſhou'd deny; 
By heaven, I never will. 
ALICIA. 


| Well then remember, 
On that condition only, I renew 
My vows. If time and the event of things 
a+ | [ Giving ber hand. 
Shou'd ever make it lawful, I'll be yours. 


MOSBY. 
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MOSBY. 
O my full joys !—— 
| e 


Suppreſs thy frantic.tranſports, 
My heart recoils, I ami betray'd, O give me back 
My promis'd faith. 
MOSBY. 
Firſt, let the world diſſolve. 


ALICIA, 
There is no joy, nor peace for you, or me: 
All our engagements cannot but be fatal. 
MOSBY. 
The time may come whenyou'll have other thoughts, 
Till then, farewel. — | 4fde.] Now, fortune, do 
thy work. | [ Exit. 
ALICIA. 
Moſby, return — He's gone, and I am wretched 
I ſhou'd have baniſh'd him my fight for ever, 
You happy fair ones, whoſe untainted fame 
Has never yet been blaſted with reproach, 
Fly from th*appearance of diſhonour far. 
Virtue is arbitrary, nor admits debate: 
To doubt is treaſon in her rigid court; 
But if ye parley with the foe, you're loſt, [Zit. 


SCENE II. 


Another Room in Ax DvEN's Houſe. 
Arnen and FRANKLIN /itting together on a 
couch ARDEN thoughtful. 


FRANKLIN. 
Nay, wonder not. Tho' ev'ry circumſtance 


Thus ſtrangely met to prove the lady falſe, 15 
n 
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And juſtify the huſband's horrid vengeance ; 
Yetit appears to ev'ry honeſt eye, 
(Too late for the poor lady) ſhe was wrong'd. 


ARDEN, 
Ls't poſſible? 
FRANELIN, 
Ay very poſlible : 
He lives that proves it ſo. Conceal'd from juſtice, 
He pines with ceaſeleſs ſorrow for his guilt, 
tad: each hour bends him lower towards his grave, 


ARDEN. 
I know thy friendſhip, and perceive its drift. 
PI] bear my wrongs— for ſure have been wrong'd. 
Do I but think fo then ! what fools are men, 
Whom love and hatred, anger, hope, and fear, 
And all the various paſſions rule by turns, 
And in their ſeveral turns alike deceive ? 


FRANKLIN. 
To caſt away, and on ſuſpicion only, 


A jewel, like Alicia, were to her 
Unjaſt, and cruel to yourſelf. Good night, 


The clock has ſtrucken ten. 


ARDEN, 
I thought it more. 
FRANKLIN. 
I thought it not ſo much. 


AR DEN. 
Why, thus it is: 
Dur happy hours are few, and fly ſo ſwift, 
That they are paſt ere we begin to count em: 
But when with pain and miſery oppreſs'd, 
Anticipating time's unvarying pace, 
We think each heavy moment 1s an age. 


[Check ftrikes tem. | 


FRANKLIN. 


C 
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FRANKLIN. 

Come, let's to reſt. Impartial as the grave, 
Sleep robs the cruel tyrant of his power, | 
Gives reſt and freedom to the o'erwrought ſlave, 
And ſteals the wretched beggar from his want. 
Droop not, my friend, fleep will ſuſpend thy cares, 
And time will end them. 

ARDEN, 5 

True, for time brings death, 

The only certain end of human woes. 
Sleep interrupts, but waking we're reſtor'd 
To all our griefs again. Watching and reſt 
Alternately ſucceeding one another, 
Are all the idle buſineſs of dull life. 
What ſhall we call this undetermin'd ſtate, 
This narrow iſthmus *twixt two boundleſs oceans, 
That whence we came, and that to which we tend? 
Is it life checker'd with the ſleep of death ? 
Or death enliven'd by our waking dreams ? 


But we'll to bed. Here, Michael, bring the lights. 


Enter M1CRAEL with lights. 
Heaven ſend you a good repoſe. 


[Gives FRANKLIN a Candle. 
r FRANKLIN. 
| The like to you. 
| MICHAEL. 
Shall I attend you, fir? 


FRANELIN. 


No, no, I chooſe to be alone. Good night. 
[Exit FRANKLIN. 


[MicnHarr attends his maſter with the other 
light, and returns. ] 


MICHAEL 
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IDATETL. 
I, who ſhou'd take my weapon in my hand, 
And guard his life with hazard of my own, 
Wich fraudful ſmiles have led him, unſuſpecting, 
Quite to the jaws of death — But I' ve an oath. 
Moſby has bound me with an horrid vow, 
Which if I break, theſe dogs have ſworn my death. 
Pve left the doors unbarr d. Hark ! twas the latch, 
They come hear their oaths, and ſee their daggers 
Inſulting o'er my malter's mangled body, 
While he for mercy'/pleads.— Good maſter, live: 
PII bar the doors again. But ſhou'd I meet 'em — 
n heard em cry, where is this cow- 
ar | 
Arden once dead, they'll murder me for ſport. 
3 the neighbours — maſter Franklin 
help. 
_ Enter An bk and FRAxKLIN, wndre/i'd, at 
| ſeveral doors, 
ARDEN. 
What diſmal outcry's this? 
FRANKLIN. 
What frights thee, Michael? 
MICHAEL. 
My maſter !—Franklin ! 
ARDEN. 
Why do'ſt tremble ſo? 
os MICHAEL. 
I dream'd the honſe was full of thieves and mur- 
derers. 5 [Trembling. 
. ARDEN, 
Dream'd! what, awake! are all the doors made faſt? 


MICHAEL, 
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MICHAEL 
T think they are. 


(ARDEN, 
['!l go and ſee myſelf, [Exit Ax Dx. 
FRANKLIN. 
You made a fearful noiſe. 
| | MICHAEL. 
Did Il? ——— 
ARD EN within, 
Why Michael! 
FRANKLIN. 
You tremble ſtill. — Has any one been here? 
MICHAEL. 
No, I hope not. My maſter will be angry. 


Enter ARDEN. 


ARDEN. 


This negligence not half contents me, fir: 
The doors were all left open. 


MICHAEFL, 
Sir 
ARDEN, 


To bed, 
And as you * my favour be more careful. 


[ Exit M1CHAEL. 
FRANEKLIN, 
"Tis very cold. Once more, my friend 
ARDEN, | 


—— Good night, 
[Exit ARDEN, 


Scene 
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Scene changes to the Street before AuDbzx's Door, 
the Door fut. 


Enter Black Wilt and SuAK EIA. 


BLACK WILL. 
Zounds! Michael has betray'd us — 
The doors are faſt, Away, away—diſperſe. 
[ Exeunt. 
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PCT IF, 


SCENT I. 
An Inn, the FLow Er-DE-LucCE. 


MOSBY and MICHAEL. 


MICHAEL, 


TD HO! I withoaths appeal'd to conſcious heav'n, 
That Arden roſe and ſhut the doors himſelf, 
Yet, but for Green, theſe bloody rogues had kill'd 
me. 
We muſt defit—Franklin and ſweet Maria 
Have promis'd, at Alicia's own requeſt, 


To interfere— 
MOSBY, 
uch ever be the employ 
Of him I hate. 


MICHAEL. 
: The mourning fair, all chang'd, 
Buy me conjures you, (and with tears ſhe ſpake it) 
Not to involve yourſelf and her in ruin, 
By ſeeking to renew a correſpondence, 
She has renounc'd for ever. 
M OSBY, 
How! confuſion ! 
MICHAEL, 
And hopes, as heaven, in anſwer to her prayers, 
Hath reconcil'd her duty and affection: 
You will approve her refolution— 


MOS EV. 


Doubtleſs! 
3 M1CHAEL. 
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MICHAEL. 
And learn by her example, to ſubdue 
Your guilty paſſion-— 
MOS Bx. 
Ha, ha, ba, exquiſite woman! 
So! rather than not change, ſhe'll love her huſband! 
But ſhe will not perſevere. 

MICHAEL. 

| Ves, ſure, ſhe will. 


.__MOSBY, 
Have I then ſlighted her whole ſighing ſex, 


Bid opportunity and fortune wait; 

And all to be forſaken for an huſband ! 

By heaven, 'm glad he has fo oft eſcap'd, 
That I may have him murder'd in her fight. 


Enter Gx EEX. 


GREEN. 
How ſtrange a providence attends this man 
_*Tis vain to ſtrive with heaven let's give it o'er, 
Mos BY. 
No: when I do, may I be curs'd for ever, 
Hopeleſs to love, and hate without revenge : 
May I ne'er know an end of diſappointment, 
Bur preſt with hard neceſſity, like thee, 
Live the contempt of my inſulting foe. 
| GREEN, 
I ſcorn the abje& thought - had he a life 
| IIe Micnaeri. 
Hung on each hair, he dies If we ſuccecd, 
This very night Maria ſhall be thine. 
MICHAE I. 
I am a man again. 


MOSBY. 


4 
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MOSBY. 
Pve thought a way — 
That may be eaſy under friendſhip's maſk, 
Which to a foe ſuſpected may be hard. 
GREEN. 
Friendſhip ! impoſſible 


MOS BV. 


Vou know him not. 
You, with your ruffians, in the ſtreet ſhall ſeek him. 
I follow at ſome diftance, They begin, 
No matter how, a quarrel, and at once 
Aſſault him with their ſwords. — Straight I appear, 
Forget all wrongs, and draw in his defence; 
Mark me, be ſure, with ſome ſlight wound; then fly, 
And leave the reſt tome. | 


MICHAEL. 


I know his temper, 
This ſeeming benefit will cancel all 


His former doubts, and gain his eaſy heart. 
GREEN. | 
Perhaps ſo—yet—— 
MOSBY. | 
Further debates are needleſs, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


A Room in Azpen's Houſe. 
FRANKLIN anvd MARIA. 


FRANKLIN. 
Well, in what temper did you find Alicia? 
MARIA. 
Never was anguiſh, never grief like hers: 


She eats, nor fleeps. Her lovely, downcaſt eyes, 
Vor. II. n 9 That 


w 
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She fees nor hears. And yet let flander whiſper, 
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That us'd to gladden each beholder's heart, 

Now waſh the flinty boſom of the earth. 

Her troubled breaſt heaves with inceſſant ſighs, 

Which drink the purple ſtreams of life, and blaſt 

Her bloom, as ſtorms the bloſſoms of the ſpring. 

But ſure ker prayers muſt quickly reach high heay'n, 

Relenting Arden kindly ſooth L ſorrows, | 

And her loſt peace reſtore, 
FRANKLIN. \ 

Their mutual peace, Maria! 

For his can ne'er be found but in Alicia. 

Aſham'd to view the face of man or day, 

As Moſby's name was written on his brow, 

He cheerlefs wanders ; ſeeks the darkeſt gloom 


To hide his drooping head, and prieve alone. 


With a full heart, ſwoln eyes, and faltring tongue, 
He ſometimes, ſeeking to beguile his grief, 
Begins a mournful tale: but ſtraight a thought 
Of tis imagin'd wrongs crofling his memory, 
Ends his fad ſtory ere the half be told. 
O may our paias with wiſh'd ſucceſs be crown'd! 

| Enter ARDEN, 

| ARDEN. 

No, Franklin, no; your friendly cares are vain 
Were I but certain ſhe had wrong'd my bed, 
I then might hate her, and ſhake off my woes; 
But thus perplex'd, can never taſte of comfort. 


| FRANKLIN. 
O jealouſy ! thou bane of ſocial joys! 
Oh! ſhe's a monſter made of contradictions 
Let truth in all her native charms appear, 
And with the voice of harmony itſelf 
Plead the juſt cauſe of innocence traduc'd; 
Deaf as the adder, blind as upſtart greatneſs, 


Or 
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Or evil-ey'd ſuſpicion look oblique, 
Rumour has fewer tongues than fe has ears; 
And Argus“ hundred Eyes are dim and flow, 
To piercing jealouſy's.— 
ARDEN, 
No more, no NOre—— 
I know its plagues, but where's the remedy ? 
MARIA, 
In your Alicia. 
FRANKLIN. 
She ſhall heal theſe wounds. 
' .. ARDEN. 
She's my diſeaſe, and can ſhe be my cure ? 
My friends ſhou'd rather teach me to abhor her, 
To tear her image from my bleedin g heart. 
MARI A. 
We leave that hateful office to the fiends. 
FRANEKLI N. 
If you e' er lov'd, you'll not refuſe to ſee her: 
You promis'd that. 
ARDEN, 
Did 1? 
FRANKLIN. 
Indeed you did. 
ARDEN. 
Well then, ſome other time. 
FR ANKL IN. 
No, ſee ber u now. 
ARDEN. | 


Franklin, Iknow my heart, and dare not ſee her. 
I have an huſband's honour to maintain, 


I fear the lover's weakneſs may betray. 
| er 1 Let 


1 


| 
| 
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Let me not do what honour muſt condemn, 


And fnendſhip bluſh to hear. 
FRANKLIN. 
That Arden never will. 
| MARIA. 
Did you but know her grief— 
ARDEN. 
Am I the cauſe? 


Have I, juſt heaven, have I e'er injur'd her! 

Yet I'm the coward—O prepoſt rous fear! 

See where ſhe comes —Arm'd with my num'rous 
wrongs, 

PI meet with honourable confidence 

Th' offending wife, and look the honeſt huſband. 


FRANKLIN. 
Maria, we'll withdraw - even friendſhip here 


Wou'd ſeem impertinence.— 


[Exexnt FRaNKLIx and MARIA. 


ARD EN. ; 
Be till my heart. 


Ar tei enters, not ſeeing ARDEN. 


ALICIA. 


How ſhall I bear my Arden's juſt reproaches 
Or can a reconcilement long continue, 
That's founded on deceit! can I avow 

My ſecret yu No- at ſo mean a thought 
Abandon'd infamy herſelf wou'd blufh. 
Nay, cou'd I ive with public loſs of honour, 
Arden wou'd die to ſee Alicia ſcorn'd. 


He's here, earth open—hide me from his ſight. 


| ARDEN: 
Guilt chains her tongue. Lo filent, felf-condemn'd, 
With tearful eyes and trembling limbs ſhe ſtands. 


AL!CIA-. 


" 
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ALICIA, 
Fain wou'd J kiſs his footſteps — but that look, 
Where indignation ſeems to ſtrive with grief, 
Forbids me to approach him. 
: ARDEN, 
Who wou'd think 
That anguiſh were not real ? 
ALIC IA. 
I'm rooted here. 
ARDEN. 
Thoſe tears, methinks, even if her guilt were cer- 
tain, 
Might waſh away her pains. 
ALICIA. 
Support me, heaven! 


ARDEN. 
Curſe on the abje thought. I ſhall relapſe 
To ſimple dotage. She ſteals on my heart, 
She conquers with her eyes. If I but hear her voice, 
Nor earth nor heaven can ſave me from her ſnares, 
O! let me fly—if I have yet the power. 

ALICIA. 
O Arden! do not, do not leave me thus. 

[ Kneels, and holds him. 


ARDEN. 
I pray thee looſe thy hold, 
ALICIA., 
O never, never. 
| ARDEN. 
Why ſhou'd [ ſtay to tell thee of my wrongs, 
To aggravate thy guilt and wound thy foul 7 
Thy "IF, if all theſe agonizing truggles 
"4 Of 
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Of tears, of fighs, of dans, of ſpeechleſs ſorrow, 
Be but 1 115 will do it better. 

One thing 11! tell thee, for perhaps *twill pleaſe thee, 
T hou'ft broke my heart, Alicia. 


„fete 
Oh! [She falls to the ground. 
ARDEN, 


. And canſt thou, 
Can woman pity whom ſhe hath undone ? 


| Ts thou graſp my knees ? what wou' dſt thou 


If Fan cou dſt find thy ſpeech ? 
AL 1 CIA, 
O! mercy, mercy! 
ARDEN. 
Thou haſt had none on me, let go my band: 
Why doſt thou preſs it to thy throbbing heart, 


D beats - but not forme ? 
| „ 
524 Then may it ne'er beat more. 
ARDEN, 


At eh I'm ſure it did not always ſo. 

EASE RILICIA. 
For that my ſoul is pierc'd with deep remorſe, 
For that I bow me to the duſt before thee, 
And die to be forgiven. O v4 Arden 


a ARDEN. 


Preſumptuous fool! what buſineſs haſt thou here? 


Did I not know my weakneſs, anther power! 
Riſe—riſe — Alicia. | 


$725 
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Till Arden ſpeak the words of peace and comfort, 
Or my heart break before him. 


ARDEN. 
| O Alicia, 
Thou inconſiſtent ſpring of grief and joy, 
Whence bitter ſtreams, and ſweet alternate flow, 
Come to my arms, and in this too fond boſom 


Diſburden all the fulneſs of thy ſoul. 

ALICIA. 
Let me approach with awe that ſacred temple, 
Reſume my ſeat, and dwell for ever there. 

ARDEN. 
There ever reign, as on thy native throne, 
'Thou lovely wanderer. 

ALICIA. 
Am Lat laſt, 

In error's fatal mazes long bewilder'd, 
Permitted here to find my peace and ſafety ! 


ARDEN. 
Dry up thy tears; and tell me, truly tell me: 
Has my long-ſuffering love at — prevail'd, 
And art thou mine indeed ? - 


ALICIA, 
Heaven is my witneſs, 
I ove thee, Arden; and eſteem thy love 
Above all earthly good. Thy kind forgiveneſs 
Speaks to my ſoul that peaceful calm confirm'd, 
hich reaſon and reflection had begun. 


ARDEN, h 
Thou'rt cheaply purchas'd with unnumber'd fighs, | 
With many a bitter tear, and years of patience, 
Thou treaſure of more worth than mines of gold. 


T 4 I will 


* 
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Iwill not doubt my happineſs. Thou art, 
Thou wilt be mine, ever; and only mine. 
ee 


I am, I Will. I ne'er knew joy till now. 
e e OST 
This is our trueſt, happieſt nuptial day. 
To- night, thou know R according to my cuſtom, 
Our yearly fair returning with St. Valentine, 

I treat my friends. I go to countenance 

Their honeſt mirth, and chear them with my bounty. 
Till happy night farewel. My beſt Alicia, 
How will our friends rejoice, our foes repine, 

To ſee us thus ! 


ALICIA, | 
| Thus ever may they ſee us 
The wandering fires that have ſo long miſled me, 
Are now extinguiſh'd, and my heart is Arden's. 
The flow'ry path of innocence and peace 
Shines bright before, and I ſhall ſtray no longer. 
Whence theſe fighs, and why theſe floods of 
tears ? 2-85; bead” 

Sighs are the language of a broken heart, 
And tears the tribute each enlighten'd eye 
Pays, and muſt for vice and folly paſt. 
And yet the painful virtue hath its pleaſure : 
Tho? dangers riſe, yet peace reſtor d within, 
My ſoul collected ſhall undaunted meet them. 

'Fho?:trouble; grief, and death, the lot of all, 
On good and bad without diſtinction fall; 
The ſoul ye innocence: ſuſtains, 
Supports with caſe theſe tempor ins; 
"But Nang with guilt and IN be late 
Becomes itſelf A burden none can bear. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE IV. 

The Street. People at a Diſtance as at a Fair. 
Enter ARDEN on one Side, and BLack Wirt and 
SHAKEBAG on the other, GREEN direfing them. 

L BLACK WILL: 
Shakebag, from 11 ſecond me - 8 blood, give the 
way. Jab ARDEN. 
8 HAK E BAG. 
May we not paſs the ſtreets ? 
| " "ARDEN. 
I ſaw you not. 
BLACK WILL 
Your fight perhaps is bad, your feeling may be 
better. 1» [Strikes him. 
| ARDEN, 
Inſolent villains! * [ Draws. 
FLACK WISL 
Come, we'll teach you manners. 
ARDEN, 
Both at once! barb'rous cowards ! 
Enter Moss r. 


MOSB TJ. 
O bloody dogs! attempt a life ſo precious | 
BLACK WI _ 
This is a fury, George.” 
{Buner Wirt and IN beat off 
e e 
Tee pink'd him tho'—— 


ARDEN, 
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ARDEN. | 
bel come back, and finiſh your deſign. 


: MOS B. 
Sball l parſorichtm, fir? 
ARDEN. 
| Not for-the world — 
| Moſby ! amazing generoſity! 
MOSBY. 
I hope you are not hurt. 


ARDEN, 
Pierc'd to the heart--- 
MOSBY. 
Forbid it, heaven quick, let me fly for help. 
ARDEN. 
With ſharp reflection :—Moſby, can't bear 
To be ſo far oblig*dto one I've wrong'd. 
| MOSBY, 
Who wou'd not venture life to ſave a friend ? 


| .  /AR'DEN, 
From you I've not defſery'd that tender name. 


MOSBY., | 
| No more of that—wou'd/I were worthy of it! 


ARDEN, 
I own my heart, by boiling paſſions torn, 
Forgets its gentleneſs —yet is ever open 
To 3 gratitude. O ſay what price 
Can buy your friendſhip? 


| "MOSBY. 
. 9 9 eg ro me yours. 


ol Cont © FED 3 © 


ARDEN, 
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ARDEN. 
Eaſy indeed. I am too much oblig'd. 
Why wreak' d not your good ſword its juſtice on me, 
When mad with jealous rage, in my own houſe, - 
I urg*d you to my ruin? 
MOSBY, 
I lov'd you then 
With the ſame warmth as now. 
ARDEN, 


What's here ! you bleed. 
Let me bind up your wound. 


MOSBY., 
A trifle, fir - 
ARDEN, 
Your friendſhip makes it ſo.— See, Franklin, ſee! 
Enter FRANKLIN. 


The man I treated as a coward, bleeding, 
Wretch that I am! for his defence of me. 
Look to your wound. And, Moſby, let us hope 
You'll ſup with me. There will be honeſt Bradſhaw, 
And Franklin here, and— 
MOS B. 
Sir, I will not fail. 
FRANKLIN. 
I ſhall not come. 
AR DEN. 
Nay, Franklin, that's unkind, 
Prithee— 
FRANKLIN. 
Nay, urge me not. have my reaſons. 


MOS BT. 
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MOSBY. 
Avoids:my:- company! So much the better. 
His may not be x ai [ Aide .]—An hour hence, 
If you are not engag d, we'll meet at Fowl's. | 
ARDEN, 
I will be r. 
n. 0464 NOS BV. 
Til then I take my leave. [Exit Mospr. 
ARDEN. 


How have ] been miſtaken i in this man ! 


2 FEANKLIN./:. 

How are you ſure you're not-miſtaken now ? 
FP ARDEN, 

No * he loves me; and I bluſh to think 


How I've ſuſpected him, and wrong'd Alicia; 


FRANKLIN. 
May you. be ever happy in your wife ; 


"ARDEN, | 
But what? let's have no riddles here, 
ſhe be innocent, and Moſby guilty ? 
FRANELIN, 
To ſpeak my thoughts, this new officious fondneſs 
Makes me ſuſpect: I like him worſe than ever. 
ARDEN. 

nah bar. What a churl! 

FRANKLIN. 


vou ee and treat my ſerious doubts 
With ren You vex me, Arden. [ Exit. 


"© 
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Believe me, friend; you'll laugh at this hereafter. 

0 | | Fear the other way. 
[Mosa having waich'd FRANKLIN out, re- enters 

with GREEN. ] 
MOS B . | 

The ſurly friend has left him as I wiſh'd— 
You ſee how eagerly the fooliſh fool 
Flies headlong to our ſnare : now to incloſe him. 
At eight the gueſts are bidden to his banquet, 
And only Michael, of his num'rous train, 
Keeps home with his Alicia. He'll ſecure 
The keys of all the doors, and let you in 14 
With my two truſty blood-hounds. Alicia ſeems 
Averſe at preſent—— 


GREEN. 
She'll! not dare betray us. 


MOSBY. | 4 
Not when the deed is done. We know too much. 
She'll be our priſoner, and ſhall be obſerv'd. 
Towards evening, then, upon a flight pretence 
To paſs an hour at draughts (a game he loves) 
Pl! draw this huſband home. You'll be prepar'd 
In tl inner room (Michael will ſhew it you) 
Till at a ſignal given, you all ruſh forth, 
And ftrangle him. ys Tn 
GREEN. 

Good = 'tis a death that leaves 

No bloody character to mark the place. 


MOS BV. 


Howe' er, come all provided with your daggers. 
Do you ſeek Michael, I'll inſtruct the reſt. 


GREEN. 


LAS 2 1 * 
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GREEN. 

What ſhall the fignal be? 

MOSBY. 

Theſe words in th* game, 

I take you now. 

GREEN, 

Arden! thou'rt taken now indeed. 
MOSBY, | 


His body, thrown behind the Abbey-wall, 
Shall be deſcried by th' early paſſenger 
Returning from the fair, - My friend, thy hand 


; Shakes it. 
Be firm, and our united ſtrength 


* - 


With eaſe ſhall caſt dead Arden to the earth, 
GREEN. 

Thanks to his fooliſh tenderneſs of ſoul. 
MOSBY. 


True, he who trufts an old in vet'rate foe, 
Bares his own breaſt, and courts the fatal blow. 
| | [ Exeunt.. 


ACT 
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SCENE I. 


ARD ExN's Houſe. 
Alict alone. 
HAT have I heard! is this the houſe of 
Arden! 
O! that the power which has ſo often ſav'd him, 
Wou'd ſend his guardian angel to him now, 
To whiſper in his ear his preſent danger! 
Fly, Arden, fly,' avoid this fatal roof, 
Where murder lurks, and certain death awaits thee: 
Wander- no matter where—turn but from hence, 
Thou canſt not miſs thy way. The houſe is theirs. — 
I am ſuſpe&ted— Michaet guards the door 
And ev'n Maria's abſent. Bloody Moſby, 
Theſe are the fruits of thy deteſted luſt, 
But hark, the fiends approach.——Greea had hu- 
manity. 
Enter GR EER, Black Will, SHAKEBAG, and 
MicuasL. ö | 
Cou'd I prevail on kim - O fir—— 
N [Talks apart with GERN. 
BLACK WII I. | 

What a fair houſe! rich furniture! what piles of 
maſſy plate! and then yon iron cheſt. Good plun- 
der, comrade, 


 SHAKEBAG., 


And madam Arden there—a prize worth them 


all to me. 


BLACE 
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BLACET WIL Lo 
And ſhall that fawning, white liver'd coward, 
Moſby, enjoy all theſe ? 
; SHAKEBAG., 
No doubt he wou'd, were we the fools he thinks us. 


GREEN. 
Had he as many lives as drops of blood, 
Fd have them all. — [To ALIC1A. 
 ALICIA, 
But for ons pete night 
ä ' GREEN. |; 
Fa not defer his fade a fingle bout? 


* 


2 I were ſure myſelf to die the next. 
2 1 18 woman and be thankful 
For 5 5 


A LICI1 A. 
O mercy, mere 
n | 
5 Ves, 
Such mercy as the nurſing lioneſs, 


* When drain d of moiſture by her eager you 
Shews to the prey that firſt nn her. "We 


BLACK WII I. 


Who talks of mercy, when I am here? 


GREEN. 


She wou'd prevent us; but our fleady courage 
Laughs at her coward arts. 


a  « [Knocking gently at the Gate. 
3 5 Why, Michael! 


Sir! 


GREEN. 


> 


. 
5 


o 
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| CREEN. 
Thou blondlefs coward; what doft es od at ? 
Doſt thou not hear a knocking at the gate? 


Exit Mrcyatt. 
Moſby, no doubt. How like a fly adulterer, 


Who ſteals at mid night, and with caution gives 
Th' appointed fignal to his neighbour's wife. 
BLACK WILL, 
Which is the place where we're to be conceal'd ? 


REER. 
This inner room. 
: | BLACK WILL 
"Tis 1 word is, wow rale you. 25 
{ Knocking louder than ie 
GREEN. 
Ay. there's authority. That ſpeaks the maſter. 
He ſeems in haſte : twere pity he ou d wait, 
Now we're ſo well prepar'd for his reception. 
[GrEENnN, BLack WiLL, and SHAKEBAG, ge in- 


to the inner Room.] 
Alicia remains alone, 
＋4ALICIA. 


Now whither ire they gone ?—the door's bara. 
I heard the ſound of feet, Shou'd it be Arden, 
And Moſhy with him I can't bear the doubt, 
Nor wou Id [ be refolv'd. Be huſh'd my fears, 
"Tis Moſby, and alone. 


Enter Mosh v. ö 
Sir; hear me, Mowy. 


uesnv. 
Madam, is this a time? 


Vor. II. U Alicia. 


= 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ALICiAs 
| I will he heard, 
And mark me, when I ſwear, never hereafter, 
By look, word, at — 


MOSBY. 
Be damn'd - your huſband — 
| ALICIA. 
_ Hal— [ She ſcreams. 


Enter AxDen and M1cnrasr. 


ARDEN. 


Am! a monſter, that I fright thee thus ? 
To M1CcHAEL, 


Say, what has happen'd ſince left the houſe ? 
Thou lock'ſt, Alicia, as if wild amazement 
* thee to the image of herſelf. 
5 ALICIA, 
Is Frankland with you ? 
ARDEN, 
No. 
ALICIA. 
Nor Fowl, nor Bradſhaw ? 
ARDEN, 
Neither, 1 but both expected. 
ALICIA, 
Merciful heaven! 


ARDEN. 
I meant to dedicate this happy night 
To mirth and joy, and thy returning love. 


[She fighs. 
Make me not ſad, Alicia: for my ſake 
Let diſcontent be baniſh'd from — brow, 


nt 


And 
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And welcome Arden's friends with laughing eyes. 
Amongſt the firſt let Moſby be enroll'd. 
ALICIA., 
The villain ! 
ARDEN. 


Nay, Iam too well convinc'd 
Of Moſby's frieadſhip and Alicia's love, 
Ever to wrong them more by weak ſuſpicions, 
Pve been indeed to blame, but I will make thee 
A large amends, Alicia.—-Look upon him, 
As on the man that gave your huſband's life. 
. ALICIA, 


Wou'd take my huſband'slife — I'll tell him all, 
And caſt this load of horror from my ſoul : 

- Yet, tis a dreadful hazard. Both muſt die, | 

A fearful thought! Franklin may come, or Brad- 


ſhaw— 


O let me not precipitate his fate ! [ Aide. 
: i MOS BV. 
I ſee my preſence is offenſive there. [ Going, 
ARDEN. 
Alicia! No—ſhe has no will but mine. 
MOS BV. 
It is not fit ſhe ſhou'd :—and yet perhaps 
*Twere better, fir - permit me to retire. 
ARDEN. 


No more—our friendſhip publickly avow'd 
Will clear her injur'd virtue to the world. 


; MOS BY. 
Something there is in that— 


Uz Aub 


— — — ˙— 
— — — 0' A 


— ä yg wo,» — — — — _ 


[ 
| 
| 
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i 
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ARDEN. 
It is a debt 
I owe to both your fames; and pay it freely. 
MOSBY. 
For her ſake then, not for my own. 
E425 * 
O damn'd difſembler ! [Aar 
ARDEN, 


Come, take your ſeat; this ſhall not ſave your 


money. 


W the the tables, Michael —[ They fit an play. 


ALIe IA. 
O juſt heaven ! [Ad. 
Wilt thou not interpoſe * dread this pauſe! 
Ten thouſand terrors crowd the narrow ſpace. 
ARDEN. 
Your thoughts are abſent, Moſby. 
8 BLACK WILL. 
Blood! why don't Moſby give the word ? 
MICHAEL. 
Give back, the game's againſt him. 
ALICIA, 
Fly, Franklin! fy, to fave thy Arden's life. 
at 


Murder herfelf, chaſes 25 in view, 
Beholding me ſtarts back, and for a moment 


Suſpends her thirſt of blood. [part. 
ARDEN, 
Come, give it up; I told you I ſhou'd win. [ Riſes. 


MOSBY. . 
No, I ſee an advantage; move again. 


ARDEN. 
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There. 


MOSBY, 
Now I take you. 
[Buracx Wirt throws a ſcarf over ARDEN's head, 
in order to flrangle bim; but Au DE diſengages 
himſelf, wreſts a dagger from SHAKEBAG, and 
Hands on his defence, t EM, Mos x getting behind and 
ſeixing bis arm the reſt aſſalſinate him, ] 
ALICTA, 
O Pow'r omnipotent ! make ſtrong his arm, 
Give him to conquer. Ha! my prayers are curſes, 


And draw down vengeance where they meant a 
bleſſing. 


| ARDEN. 
Inhoſpitable villain ! 
ALICHTA., 
O! he dies. 
ARDEN. 
O hold your bloody—Motby too ! Naythen [V ailing, 
I yield me to my fate. — Is this, Alicia, 
This the return for my une jual love? 
ALICIA, 
Or death, or madneſs, wou'd be mercies now, 
Therefore beyond my hopes. 
ARDEN. 
O Molby, Michael, "EY 
Why have you drawn my blood upon your ſouls ? 
MOS BV. 


ra nes betroth'd, 
And aſk no further 


U3 GRgEN, 
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GREEN. 
Think on thy abbey- lands 


From injur'd Green. 


ARDEN. 
88 N You are now your own judges, 
But we ſhall meet a 


gain where right and truth 
Who—who are theſe ? But J forgive you all. 


Thy hand, Alicia — 


ALICIA. 
PII not give it thee, 


ARDEN. 


O wretched woman ! have they kill'd thee too ? 
A deadly paleneſs, agony, and horror 

On thy ſad viſage fit. My foul hangs on thee, 
And tho* departing—juſt departing—loves thee : 
Is loth to leave, unreconcil'd to thee, 

This uſeleſs mangled tenement of clay. 

Diſmiſs her pleas d, and ſay thou'rt innocent. 


ALICIA. 


All hell contains not ſuch a guilty wretch, 


q ARDEN. 


Then welcome death! tho” in the ſhape of murder. 


How have I doated to idolatry ! 
Vain fooliſh wretch, and thoughtleſs of hereafter, 
Nor hop'd, nor wiſh'd a heaven 3 her love. 
Now, unprepar d, I periſh by her hate. 
ee e 
Tho? blacker and more guilty than the fiends, 
My ſoul is white from cis accurſed deed. 
O Arden! hear me * 
ARDEN. 5 
Full of doubts I come, 
O thou Supreme, to ſeek thy awful preſence, 


My 
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My ſoul is on the wing. I own thy juſtice. 
. Prevent me with thy mercy. Dies. 
ALICIA, 
; Turn not from me: 
Behold me, pity me, ſurvey my ſorrows. 
I who deſpis'd the duty of a wife, 
Will be thy ſlave. Spit on me, ſpurn me, fir, 
I'll love thee till. 'O could thou court my ſcorn, 
And now abhor me, when J love thee more, 
If poſſible, than e' er thou loy'dft Alicia. 
| MOSBY, 
Mad fool, he's dead, and hears thee not. 
ALICIA. 


Tis falſe 
He ſmiles upon me, and applauds my vengeance. 
[ Snatches a dagger, and ftrikes at Mos nv. 
A knocking at the gate. 
MOSBY, 
Damnation! — 
| BLACK WILL. | 
*Sdeath! we ſhall leave our work unfiniſh'd, 
and be betray'd at laſt. Let's hide the body. 
NOS BV. 
Force her away. 
ALICIA. 
Inhuman bloody villains! 
[ She frorons, as ſhe is forced from the body, 


Enter MARIA. 


MARIA. 
Moſby here! 
My ſliding feet, as they move trembling forwardsg 
U4 Are 
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Are drench'd in blood. O ma 


1 
That Arden there lies murder d 


MOS BT. 
How fares Alicia? 
ALICIA. | | 
As the howling damn'd: and thou my hell — 
CN MARIA. 


Unhappy brother! 
If thou done this deed, hope not to ſcape: 


Mercy herſelf, who only ſeeks for crimes, 


'That ſhe may pardon and reform the guilty, 
Wou'd change her nature at a fight like this 


Enter Miez 1. 

MICHAEL. 

The gueſts are come the ſervants all return'd. 
MOSBY. 


- Alicia, be thyſelf; and maſk thy heart 


Mos vv lifts up ALI. 


From ew'ry prying eye with courteous ſmiles. 


KLICIA,'* 
Thou canſt not think me mean enough to live. 
MOSBY. 
You wou'd not chooſe an ignominious death? 


ALICIA. 
That's all I dread Might but the filent grave, 


When it receives me to its dark abode, 


Hide, wich my duſt, my ſhame! O might that be, 
And Arden's death reveng'd. - Tis my ſole prayer. 


If not, may awful juſtice have her courſe. 

1 oy. [| Exit ALIC1A, 
26282 M OSB v. 
Siſter ! our lives are thine — 

r MARIA. 
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MARIA. 
Tho' Moſby has ſhook off humanity, I can't be 
his accuſer. [Exit Marta. 


MOS$SBY. - 
Follow them, Green, and watch Alicia's conduct. 
5 GREEN. 
I will, but cannot anſwer for my own. 
O Arden! Arden! cou'd we change conditions ! 
| [Exit GREEN. 
BLACK WILL 
Why what a crew of cowards! 
In the ſame moment murdering and repenting. 
MOSBY. 
Give me the ring that 1s on Arden's finger. 
S HAK EBA. 
There. Will you have his purſe too? 
MOS BVT. 
No, keep that. 
BLACK WILL. 


Thanks forour own : we ſhou'd have kept the ring, 
Were it not too remarkable. 


But how*muſt we diſpoſe of the body ? 
MOS BV. 
Convey it thro' the garden, to the field 
Behind the abbey-wall : Michael will ſhew the wax. 
The night is dark and cloudy yet take heed — 
The houſe is full of company. 
BLACK WILL. ' 
Sir, if you doubt our conduct, do't yourſelf. 
MOSBY. 
Nay, gentlemen — 


* 
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SHAKEBAGCG, 
Pretend to direct us 
MOSBY. 


For your own ſakes = Arden will ſoon be miſs'd. 


SHAKEBAG., 
Wo hits cub bufinels, fir. 
MOSBY. 


| I doubt it not. 
There's your reward. 'The horſes both are ſaddled, 


And ready for your flight. 
BLACK WILL. 
Uſe them yourſelf: 
I hope we're as ſafe as you. 
| MOSBY. 


Why, gentlemen — Arden, I us'd thee worſe. ' 4/ide. 


We ſhall take care however for our own ſakes. 
MOSBY. 


"Tis very well -I hope we all are friends. 
So - ſoftly— ſoftly — Michael, not that door 
M1CHAEL going out at the wrong door. 


So—make what ſpeed you can ; II! wait you there. 


[Excunt, 
SCENE IL 
A Hall in AnpDx's Houſe. 
Mos sx alone. 


They muſt paſs undeſcry'd : gardens and fields 


wm” " ſerts now. Night-fowls and beaſts of 


Avcil "he pinc rigour of the ſeaſon, 
Nor leave their + eo a time like this, 


Abd * this night, this ling'ring winter night, 


3 ung 
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Hung with a weight of clouds that ſtops her courſe, 
Contracts new horrors, and a deeper black, 
From this damn'd deed. —Moſby, thou haſt thy wiſh. 
Arden is dead; now count thy gains at leiſure. 
Dangers without, on every fide ſuſpicion ; 
Within, my ſtarting conſcience mark ſuch wounds 
As hell can equal, only murderers feel. [A panſe. 
This, this the end of all my flatt'ring hopes! 
O! happieſt was I in my humble ſtate: 
Tho' I lay down in want, I flept in peace: 
My daily toil begat my night's repoſe, | 
My night's repoſe made day-light pleaſing to me. 
But now I've climb'd the top-bough of the tree, 
And ſought to build my neſt among the clouds: 
The gentleſt gales of ſummer ſhake my bed, 
And dreams of murder harrow up my foul. 
But hark l Not yet: - Tis dreadful being alone. 
This awful ſilence, that unbroken reigns 
Thro' earth and air, awakes attention more, 
Than thunder burſting from ten thouſand clouds ; 
S'death ! tis but Michael Say 
Enter Mien AE. 
MICHAEL. 

Dead Arden lies 
Behind the abbey— tis a diſmal fight ! 
It ſnow'd apace while we diſpos'd the body, 


MOSBY, 
And not as you return'd ? 
FRANKLIN. 
No, fir— 
MOSB T. 


That's much _ 

Shou'd you be queſtion'd as to Arden's death, 

You'll not confeſs? 
| MICHAEL, 


8 ECC 
9 
* 
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MICHAEL. 
No, fo Maria's mine. 
NOS Bx. 
She's thine, if all a brother can — 
| MICHAEL. 


What's if? 
1 r dear, at hazard of my ſoul, 
ce ſhall make her mine — 


MOSBY. 
Why, how now, coward ! 


Enter Mania. 


MARIA, 
eſts refuſe to take their ſeats without you. 
Ae too borders on diſtraction. 
il e may appeaſe 
MOSBY. 
Increaſe it rather. 

MARIA. 

Michael, your abſence too has been obſerv'd. 
MOSBY. 

Sav we are coming. [Exit Maki. 


MICHAEL, 

One thing I'd forgot. [ Re:urning. 
Soon as the company have left the houſe, 
The rufhans will return. 


MOSBY. 
What wou'd the villains ? 


MICHAEL. 


They mutter'd threats and curſes, 


And ſeem'd not fatisfied with their reward. 
{Exit MicnazL. 


% | MOSBY. 
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MOS Bx. 
Let them take all. Ambition, av'rice, luſt, 
That drove me on to murder, now forſake me. 
O Arden ! if thy diſcontented ghoſt 
Still hovers here to ſee thy blood reveng'd, 
View, view the anguiſh of this guilty breaſt, 
And be appeas d. [ Exit. 


SCENE III. 
A Roemin Ax Dbx's Houſe. ATable ſpread for Supper. 


Green, BranrsHaw, Aban FowL, 
ALicia, Maria, &c. 
BRADSHAW, 
Madam, be comforted. 
ADAM FOWL. 
Some accident, or bufineſs unforeſeen, 
Detains him thus. 
BRADSHAW. 
doubt not of his ſafety. 

ALICIA, 
I thank you, gentlemen ;.1 know you lov'd 
My Arden well, and kindly ſpeak your wiſhes. 

Enter Mos Bx. 

MOS B. 
I am aſham'd I've made you wait : be ſeated. 

GREEN, 
Madam; firſt take your place. 

23 BY 

| Make me not mad 

To me henceforth all places axe alike. CS. 


MOSBY. 


{1 
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MOSBY, 
Come, fince we want the maſter of the . 


PI take Bas ſeat for once. 


ALICIA. 
Dares he do this? Aar. 
MOSBY. 
Pm much afflicted that he ſtays ſo late; 
The times are perilous. 
GREEN, 


And he has enemies, 
"Tho? no man, ſure, did e'er deſerve them leſs. 


MOSBY. 
This day he was aſſaulted in the ſtreet. 
GREEN. 
You ſav'd him then. 
MOS BV. 
Wou'd I were with him now ! 
| MARIA. 
She tarts, her looks are wild. ¶ Aide.) How fare you, 
madam ? _- 
ALICIA, 
Pm. loſt in admiration of your brother. 
| MARIA. 
I fear her more than ever. Ade. Madam, be merry. 
. MOS BVM. 
Michael, ſome wine. Health and long life to Ar- 
den. |  [Prinks, 
ALICIA, 


The good you wild, and have procur'd for Arden, 


Ring. 
Light on thyſelf. 2b 
MARIA 


* 
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MARIA. 
For heaven's ſake 
ALICTA.*” 
Give me way. 
[ Comes forward. 
Let them diſpatch and ſend me to my huſband : 
[AA riſe. 
Pve liv'd too long with falſhood and deceit. | 
[ Knocking at the gate. 
ADAM FOWL. 


What noiſe 1s that ? [Exit MicnatL. 
BRADSHAW, 
Pray heaven, that all be right. 


MOSBY. 
Bar all the doors. 


Enter M1CHAEL. 


MICHAEL. 


We are diſcover'd, fir. [To Mos v. 
The Mayor with officers and men in arms. 


Enter Mayor, &c. 


| MAYOR. 
Go you with theſe, and do as I directed. 
[ Exeunt officers and others. 
I'm ſorry that the duty of my office 
Demands a viſit ſo unſeaſonable. 
MOSBY. 
Your worſhip doubtleſs were a welcome gueſt 
At any hour; but wherefore thus attended ? 
MAYOR, 
I have received a warrant from the council 
To apprehend two moſt notorious ruffians; 


And 
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And information being made on oath, 
That they were ſeen to enter here to-night, 
Pm come to ſearch. 
, GREEN, | 
I'm glad it is no worſe. [ Ade. 
MOSBY, 
And can they think that Arden entertains i 
Villains like thoſe you ſpeak of? Were he here, 
You'd not be thank d for this officiouſneſs. | 
- MAYOR. 
I know m duty, fir, and that reſpect, 
So juſtly due to our good neighbour's worth 
Bat where is Arden ? | 


941214. 
Heavens! where indeed ! 
MARIA. 
Alicia, for my ſake [ Ade, 
iel A. 


14 | | If I were filent, 
Each precious drop of murder'd Arden's blood 
Wou'd find a tongue, and cryto heaven for venge- 


ance. 
| MAYOR. 

What ſays the lady ? 
MOSBY. 


| Oh ! fir, heed her not. 
Her huſband has not been at home to-night, 
And her thiſboding ſorrow for his abſence, 
Has almoſt made — frantic. | 
MAYOR. 
Scarce an hour, 
GincelI beheld him enter here with you, 
| MOSBY. 
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10s Rv. 
The darkneſs of the night deceiv'd you, fir: 
It was a ſtranger, ſince departed hence. 
MAYOR, 
Taat's moſt ſurprizing. No man knows him better, 
FRANKLIN Toithout. 

Within there —-ho —— bar up your gates with care, 
And ſet a watch Let not a man go by 

[FranKLIN and others enter with light 
And ev'ry tongue, that gave not its conſent 


To Arden's death, join mine and cry aloud 
To heaven and earth for juſtice. Honeſt Arden, 


Ll 


My friend—is murder d. 
MAYOR. 
Murder'd! 
GREEN, 
How ? 
MOS BT. 
By whom? 


FRANKLIN. 
How ſhall I utter what my eyes have ſeen! 
Horrid with many a gaping wound he lies 
Behind the abbey, a tad f] = 
O vengeance | vengeance 

MAYOR. 

____ Jufffy art thou moved. 
Paſſion is reaſon in a cauſe like this. 

FRANELIN, 
Eternal Providence, to whoſe bright eye 
Darkneſs itſelf is as the noon- day blaze, 
Who —_ the midnight murd”rer and his deeds 

Vor. Il, 33 T0 
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To light and ſhame, has in their own ſecurity | 
reren 


MAYOR. 
Here ſeize them all — this inſtant : 
| | [Arie faints, 
Look to the lady, 'This may be but feign'd. 
Your charge but goes along with my ſuſpicions. 
BRADSHAW, 
And mine. 
ADAM FOWL. 
And mine. 
FRANKLIN. 
| Furſt hear me, and then judge, 
Whether on ſlight preſumptions1 accuſe them. 
Theſe honeſt men (neighbours and townſmen all) 
Conducted me, dropping with grief and fear, 
To where the body lay ;— with them I took theſe 
notes, | IT 
Not to be truſted to the faithleſs memory. 
« Huge clots of blood and ſome of Arden's hair 
« May ſtill be ſeen upon the — ; 
% Many ſuch ruſhes as theſe floors are ſtrew'd with, 
Stick to his ſhoes and garments: and the prints 
* Of ſeveral feet may in the ſnow be acts, | 
« From the ſtark body to the very door.” | 
Theſe are 8 he was murder'd here, 
And that 1 ns having borne his corpſe 
Into the fields, hither return'd again. 
| MOSBY. | 
Are theſe your proofs? 
#416 Aa. 
Il̃!weſe are but circumſtances, 
prove thy malice. Fr, 


- * 
5 8 
* „ 
p 1 
o 


ARDEN OF FEVERS HAM. | /307 


FRANKLIN, 
And this ſcarf, 

enn to be Arden's, in the court was found; d 
All blood. — 

MAYOR: 

Search 'em. — 
MICHAEL, 

I thought I'd thrown it down the well. [Afar 

MAYOR. | 


Enter that room and ſearch the lady there; 
We may perhaps diſcover more. . [To an Offcer. 


| Officer goes out and re-enters, in the mean time | 
another officer ſearches Mos By and GREEN. ] 


FIRST OFFICER, 
On Arden's wife I found this letter. 
SECOND OFFICER, 
And I this ring on Moſby. 
MAYOR, 
Righteous heaven! 


Well mayꝰſt thou 7 thy head, deteſted villain: 
This very day did Arden wear this ring, 
I ſaw it on 222 
Mos B v. 
I freely yield me to my fate. 
Enter another Officer. 
OFFICER, 
We've ſeiz'd two men behind ſome ſtacks of wood. 
MAY OR. 
Well, bring em in. — 0 
[Brack WII L and SHAKEBAG browught in. 
They anſwer the deſcription: 


. 4 But 


des * ARDEN OF FEVERSHAM. 


But let them wait till I have done with theſe. 
rene! what a ſcene of villany is here 


Having read the Letter. 


BLACK WILL. 

Since we're ſure to die, tho” I cou'd wiſh 'twere 
in better company (for I hate that fawning raſcal, 
— * PI wy Ge truth for once. He has long 

ged in an affair with Arden's wife there, 
but but fear a 4 and 1 to get into his 

ir d us to hide him. — That 


MAYOR, 
And youth horrid deed perform'd ? 
SHAKEBAG. 
Wes did, with his aſſiſtance, and Green's and Mi- 


„MAT OR. 
This letter proves Alicia, from the firſt, 
Was made acquainted with your black deſign. 
BLACK WILL. 

I know nothing of chat: but if ſhe was, ſhe re- 
pented of it 8 So, I think, you call that 
a change of mind. MW 
: MAYOR, 

* That may avail her at the bar of heav'n, 
But is no plea at our's. Bear them to priſon ; 


[Arier brought in. 
2 them with irons, make them feel their Gate, 


Til Emenceof their miſerable hours, £ 
entence of the law ſhall call them forth 


publick execution. 
A. 


Th' ener had of ui; and with fence 
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Had yielded to my fate, but for this maid, 
Who, as my ſoul dreads juſtice on her crimes, 
Knew not, or &er conſented to this deed. 
MAYOR, 
But did ſhe not conſent to keep it ſecret ? 
MOS B. 
To ſave a brother, and moſt wretched friend. 
MAYOR, 
She has undone herſelf —Behold how innocence 
May ſuffer in bad fellowſhip.— And Bradſhaw, 
My honeſt neighbour Bradſhaw too I read it 
With grief and wonder. 
BRADSHAW, 

Madam, I appeal 
To you; as you are ſhortly to a 
Before a Judge that ſees our ſecret thoughts, 
Say, had I knowledge, or— — 

ALICHIA. ' 

You brought the letter, 

But well I hope you knew .not the contents. 
MAYOR, 
Hence with them all, till time and farther light 
Shall clear theſe myſteries. 
ADAM FOWL. 
If I'm condemn'd, 
My blood be on his head that gives the ſentence, 
I'm not accus'd, nd only aſk for juſtice. 
FRANKLIN. 

You ſhall have juſtice all, and rig'rous juſtice. 
So ſhall the growth of ſuch enormous crimes, 
By their dread fate be eheck d in future times. 
Of avarice, Moſby a dread inſtance prove, 
And poor Alicia of unlawful love. 


* 


RE - e © el 4 CE. 
By a FRIEND. 


9 by the young Gentlewoman who performed 


AL1CIA. 


Has ſaid (ani well he knew to gain his cauſe) 
« The ſeaſoning © 8 play is the applauſe 
Within theſe this truth no doubt * bear, 
Without ſuch ſeaſoning, there's no *biding bere. — 
Firſt for our author : for his play, I mean; 
Fer he's beyond the reach of critick ſpleen) 
If he has touch'd your hearts, your tears will hew it, 
And your hands echo back, you acquit the poet. 
Next, our performance ; ; there, we've done our beſt : 
And where ought”'s wanting, youll /upply the reſt : 
I know you will, you muſt ; from hence 2 
2 nature ſparkling in cac 

Laft for my humble PA _ Ellis Lie; ; {[Carthing. 
De. not tos rigid give me all my due 


What's wanting, pardon : : ht appears, 
That may be rien 'd by theatric el As 


Kindly prote& the plant, your ſmiles now raiſe: 
Be mine, obedient thanks ; yours, all the praiſe. 
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